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HIS  MOST  EXCELLENT  MAJESTY, 


WILLIAM   THE   FOURTH, 


SlHE, 

To  be  a  Fatlicr  to  his  people,  to  seek 
their  good,  and  to  strive  for  their  hap- 
piness, was  the  noblest  aspiration,  and 
affords  tlie  best  eulogium,  of  one  of  the 
personages  who  plays  a  prominent  part 
in  the  following  pages  —  a  monarch  who 
was  loved  and  honoured  in  bis  own 
country  and  his  own  times,  and  whose 
inemoiy  is  revered  throughout  all  Europe 


VI 


to  the  present  day:  I  mean  Henry  the 
Fourtli  of  France.  Your  Majesty's  love 
for  your  people,  yoiir  anxiety  for  their 
wel&re,  and  your  efforts  to  render  them 
happy,  are  too  well  known  to  require 
that  I  should  point  tlie  parallel.  Were 
I  to  continue  it  farther,  which  might 
easily  be  done,  by  showing  how  he,  like 
you,  long  scn'cd  in  arms  Uie  state  which 
he  wa^  allerwards  called  to  govern,  and 
gallantly  fought  for  that  country  in  war, 
which  he  aflem'ards  ruled  nobly  in 
peace,  I  should  have  to  mark  this  happy 
difference — tliat  he  was  forced  by  painful 
circumstances  to  6ght  against  his  coun- 
trymen and  future  subjects,  white  your 
Majesty  has  never  drawn  your  sword 
against  any  but  tlie  enemies  of  your 
native  land. 


Mi 

But  siicti  prolonged  liistorical  i-otn- 
parisons  would  pcrhap-s  not  be  well  suited 
to  die  dedication  of  a  work  of  imagin- 
ation; and  tlierefore.  availing  myself  of 
your  Majesty's  gi'acious  permission,  I 
have  only  humbly  to  lay  before  you  the 
following  ]>age8,  and  to  assure  your  Ma- 
jesty of  my  deep  feeling  of  gratitude  and 
respect. 


1  have  tlie  honour  to  be 
Your  Majesty'* 

Moat  fiiitlifui  Kubjcct 
and  devot«(l  lervant, 

Geoboe  Patkb  Raikspord  Jameb. 


THE   DAYS 

Of 

HENRY    QUATKE. 


CHAPTER  I. 

On  the  confines  of  the  two  beautiful  provinces 
of  Elaine  and  Touninc,  lies  one  of  the  Bweeieet 
Vftllcys  that  the  foot  of  mui  ever  trod.  The 
hills  hy  wliich  it  is  formed  are  covered  on  one 
hand  \>y  a  wood  of  venerable  oaks,  while  the 
other  side  offots  a  green  slope  onlj*  broken 
occuiomJly  by  locky  beaks;  and  on  tlie  •ummit 
of  every  eminence  stands  out,  in  bold  rellcl',  a 
group  of  two  or  three  young  trees,  casting  their 
deep,  soft  shadow*  on  the  velvet  turf  below. 

The  eye  of  a  tra^'etler,  placed  at  the  north- 
em  extremity  of  the  valley,  may  trace  its  course 
winding  on  in  varied  beauty  fur  nearly  a  leagoc 
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to  the  soulliward;  till  at  length  the  hills,  by  the 
acclivities  of  which  it  is  composed,  seem  to  end 
abruptly  in  that  direction,   but    still   without 
meeting;  the  one  side  tcrminatiiig  in  a  high 
rugged  rock,  cutting  clear  snd  distinct  upon  the 
sky,  and  the  other  fiinged  by  the  branches  and 
foliage  of  the  trees.  Fiir  awnybeyond,  enframed, ' 
as  it  were,  by  the  opening  of  the  valley,  lies  a 
rich,  splendid  landscape,  showing  bright  Tou- 
rmncjwith  its  plains,  and  woods,  and  dells  fading ' 
off  in  long  misty  lines  of  light  and  shade,  till 
earth  and  heaven  blend  in  the  blue  obscurity  ' 
(^distance. 

Washing  the  roots  of  the  trees  on  one  sicle^ ' 
and  edged  with  a  bank  of  soft  green  moss  aa' 
the  other,  a  small  limpid,  stream  runs  swiftly ' 
along  over  a  shallow  bed  of  rocks  and  pebbles, 
aiLd,  like  some  spoiled  child  of  fortune,  winds  ra- 
pidly on  anudst  a  thousand  sweets  and  beauties, 
still  hurrying  forward,  careless  of  all  tbe  bright 
things  that  surround  its  path. 

Down  tbv  steep,  rugged  bndlc-ruad,  wliidi« 
dcsccodiag  sliarply  from  the  brow  of  the  more 


Iwqiosed  hill,  cronsed  the  course  of  the  valley 
lend  the  etream  at  nearly  a  right  angle,  and 
[then,   mounting  the  opposite  slope,  mulo  it« 
Fway   throuf^h  the  forest;  —  down    tltot  road, 
somewhere  near  th«  end  of  April  1589,  a  very 
bandaome  boj,  »eenung!y  ahout  •ixt«cn  ycttn 
of  age,  took  hU  path  on  foot.     He  was  jiut  at. 
the  time  of  life  when  cltildboocl  and  manhood 
m«et — when  sports,  and  pa<tinu-s,  and  sweet 
ioaocvnce  are  cast  awa^  like  faded  flowvn,  and 
«JMn  we  first  set  the  naked  foot  of  inexperience 
OQ  that  burning  and  arid  path  through  the  fieiy 
dejurt  of  desire  and  disappointment,  wliich  each 
man  most  tread,  ere  he  reach  t)ic  night's  rest- 
ing place  of  the  tomb.     Not  a  shade  of  down 
yet  tinged  his  upper  Up  with  tlie  budding  of 
the  iong-coTOtcd  mustachio,  and  liis  face  was 
smooth  and  soft ;  but  there  was  u  fioah  and  a 
fire  in  his  splendid  dark  eye,  which  told  that 
tlie  strong  and  busy  passions  that  beset  tnau't 
prime  had  already  taken  possession  of  his  heart. 
He  waa  drc«ed  in  a  vest  of  dark  murrey- 
coloured  cloth,  bound  with  a  light  edging  of 
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gold,  and  in  large  trunk  breeches  descendijig  to 
bia  knee,  made  of  the  same  stuff,  and  orna- 
mented in  the  same  manner.  His  cloak,  which 
was  more  ample  than  was  usual  in  those  days, 
or  than  the  time  of  year  required,  was  fastened 
by  a  buckle  to  tlie  right  shoulder,  and,  being 
brought  round  under  his  left  arm  in  the  Italian 
mode,  was  wrapped  across  his  chest,  witliout 
opposing  any  obstacle  to  the  free  passage  of  his 
hand  towards  the  hilt  of  his  dagger  or  his 
sword.  He  was,  if  any  thing,  below  the  middle 
height,  and  slightly  made ;  but  in  hia  counte- 
nance there  wore  all  those  signs  and  features 
from  which  w«  are  accustomed  to  argue  the 
presence  of  liigh  and  daring  courage :  and,  per- 
hajMi,  it  might  Iiave  been  a  safer  task  to  attack 
many  a  man  of  greater  personal  strength,  and 
much  more  warlike  appearance,  than  that  slight 
boy,  witli  his  light  active  limbs,  and  quick  re- 
marking eye. 

On  the  summit  of  the  hill  he  paused  for  a 
moment,  and  gazed  over  the  country  which  he 
bad  left  behind,   as  if  looking  anxiously  for 
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Mine  expected  sight ;  Mid  Uion,  mutleriiig  the 
words  "  negligent  varlela  I "  be  rt;»ui»cd  his  path 
down  the  aide  of  the  hilL  After  wandering  for 
a  short  space  along  the  nutrgin  of  the  shallow 
stream,  seeking  for  a  place  where  he  might  cross 
its  firetful  waters,  without  wetting  the  light 
buakius  thAt  covered  lus  feet,  he  sat  down  upon 
the  mossy  batik  under  the  nliadc  of  a  clump  uf 
oaks,  sceminglj-  wearied  with  his  wallc ;  and, 
pulling  off  his  boots  and  stoddngs,  dipped  bis 
feet  in  the  rivulot  to  cool  and  rcfr«th  them. 
Laying  bis  broad>plumed  hat  by  his  side,  he 
leaned  hack  against  the  broken  bank,  from 
which  sprang  the  oaks  that  shaded  him ;  and, 
with  the  water  still  rippling  over  his  feet,  and 
the  chjKjuercd  light  and  sluide  of  the  grcca 
lodVM  above  playing  on  his  broad  fiuT  brow,  he 
•eeiaed  to  give  himself  up  to  one  of  those  fan* 
oful  drcanui  ever  so  busy  with  the  brain  of 
yontb. 

It  was  certainly  a  spot  and  an  hour  to  dream 
ilk  It  was  the  noon  of  a  bright  spring  day. 
Every  bird  of  the  season  was  singing  its  sweetest 
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song  In  tlie  forest  opposite,  or  the  trees  Abore 
liis  liesd  i  aiid  hU  seat  was  carpeted  with  the 
meek-oycd  wood  sucmuny,  the  soft  bluv  peri- 
winkle, the  daia^,  the  primrose,  and  the  violet, 
together  with  a  thousand  other  Bowers,  the 
sweetest  children  of  tlie  early  year,  whose  very 
birth  and  being  are  one  of  llie  brightest  themes 
that  nature  ofTcrs  to  tmagiiuttioii.  And  yet  the 
you  til's  meditations  did  not  appear  to  be  pleasant 
oaes.  Wliatcver  was  the  chain  of  thought  that 
bound  his  mind,  there  was  upon  hi^  countenanoe 
an  expreasioD  of  sad  and  painful  ^'loom,  which 
gradually  changed,  like  the  hues  of  a  red  and 
stonny  sunset,  to  the  deeper  signs  of  wrath 
and  indignation.  Sometinica  he  gazed  heavily 
Upon  the  stream,  with  an  eye  all  unconscious  of 
tlic  fluhing  waters  before  it;  and  then  again, 
u  some  stenter  feeling  teemed  to  take  poa- 
ceaaion  of  his  heart,  his  brow  would  knit,  liin 
lip  would  quiver,  and  his  eye  would  flash  like 
tliat  uf  a  young  tig«r  in  its  q>ring.  Soon, 
howcTvr,  th«  thoughts — whalorcr  they  were — 
which  gave  rbc  to  such  emotions,  {utsacd  away ; 


and(  hinging  down  his  hood,  sadder  sensations 
aeevaei,  in  tarn,  to  occupy  hiti  br«ut.  A  )>rigbt 
drop  ruse  uid  ^ttcrcd  m  Us  cjo,  and  the  quick 
btood  n)ouDt«d  hastily  into  his  cbc«k,  as  if 
uhanrd  of  the  possioa  he  had  sliown,  though 
he  kuevr  not  that  taiy  one  vtu  near  to  witness 
its  expression. 

AVTiothcr  the  passing  emotions  by  which  he  Und 
been  agitated  were  marked  or  not,  hjs  progress 
from  the  top  of  the  HU  lo  the  spot  where  he  sat 
had  not  been  nnohscrrcd;  aad  the  next  moment 
|,  a  rustling  soimd,  proceeding  from  the  bushes 
on  tho  opposite  side  of  iho  stream,  startled  him 
frun  his  reverie.  Bounding  up  like  a  irightcncd 
fawn,  he  fixed  hia  eyes  upon  the  trceit  in  the 
direction  &om  which  the  noise  had  proceeded ; 
but  the  thick  Mlsge  concealed  for  th«  time  the 
object  which  alarmed  him;  though,  by  the 
continuance  of  the  sound,  and  Uie  waving  of 
the  houghs,  it  was  cndent  that  some  large  body 
«ru  making  its  way  towards  tlie  side  of  the 
river.  The  next  instant  the  %uro  of  a  man 
cmosed  from  t)ic  wood,  and  then  that  of  a 
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horse,  wfaoae  bridle,  «ast  orer  tlie  stmnger's 
amir  Adbnled  the  meaus  of  leading  it  forward 
along  tlie  narrow  footpath  which  they  had  been 
treading.  Tlie  leisurely  pacu  at  which  both 
man  and  horae  proceeded  gave  no  signs  of 
intentions  actively  hostile  towards  any  one;  and 
although  those  were  days  in  which  dangers  were 
to  be  found  in  every  field  and  in  every  road,  yet 
»  moment's  thought  seemed  to  have  made  the 
youth  aaliamed  of  the  timid  start  which  thft 
stranger'u  approach  had  occasinncd.  Colouring 
highly,  he  sat  down  again  upon  the  hank,  and 
applied  himself  busily  to  reploce  his  boots  and 
stocking),  without  vouchsafing  a  look  towards 
the  other  side  of  the  stream. 

"  When  you  have  done,  my  fair  youth,"*  taid 
the  stranger,  aAcr  gazing  at  him  for  a  minute 
from  the  opposite  bank,  "  will  you  answer  me  a 
question  V 

"If  it  suit  me,  and  if  I  can,"  reptied  the 
youth,  looking  up  into  the  stranger's  face  for 
the  first  time. 

lliat'faoe  was  not  one  to  be  seen  without'^ 
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Thft  fiilwii  oa  «fai^  the  U 

tiM  tmadas^awoTA*!^ 
thfl  ofui  sabent  hrov,  tbe  bri^  UMit  it  «7*. 
the  GbQ  wcfatB;  %Bt  i.u»»ijiJ  M  once  ts 
tbe  MCi^t  p^riB^anM  wb 

I  It  tb«  bottan  of  cmy  bmi's  i 
i^M  of*  cndid  and  gtneiwg  Bmd.     Thtn 
^■H  andi  iBltiligeBee,  no,  in  Umc  I 

!  withoot  tbe  IcMt  toocb  of  < 
^■hft.      »n  brigbt,  and  dear,  and  bold. 

Thv  MiugerwiB  ^«tl  Ae  nbUk  he%bt, 
cad,  appanallyi  bad  MCQ  tmr  or  five  nd  ibtitf 
I :  Hkj  nigfat  be  less  or  moK ;  Sw  eir- 
ao  much  more  tban  tiaw,  itaisp 
tbe  trace  of  age  opoo  the  extern*  ixtn.Hwdl 
aa  upon  tbt;  bearl  and  feeltaga,  ibat  it  a  ofiea 
difficult  to  jnd^  wbetber  the  wnnkl«  and  fiir- 
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towt,  wliicli  seem  to  hare  been  (Itc  slow  worlc 
of  yejira,  »re  not,  in  reality,  tlie  marks  of  rapid 
cares  or  witiieriug  passions.  In  hia  face  were 
several  lines  which  might  well  have  bonie  either 
interpretation;  but,  still,  neither Iue dark  brown 
hair,  nor  lu>  thick  glossy  beard,  offered  the  least 
evidence  of  timo's  whitoaing  hand.  His  diess 
was  a  simple  riding  suit,  the  green  hue  oi'  which 
appeared  to  bespeak,  citlior  for  proht  or  aniuse- 
nit^iit,  a  devotion  to  the  chase.  The  sauie  calling 
seemed  denoted  by  a  small  huitting  horn,  which 
hung  by  his  side;  and  his  offensive  arms  were  no 
mor«  than  such  sport  [cquired.  He  wore,  how- 
ever) a  hat  and  high  white  plume,  instead  of  the 
dose  unadomcd  bomict  generally  used  in  tlic 
chase;  and  his  horse,  too,  a  deep  bay  barb,  had 
leM  the  air  of  a  hunter  than  of  a  battle  charger. 

"  My  question  ii  «  very  simple  one,  good 
youth,"  lie  Mid,  while  a  slight  smile  curled  hit 
Up,  excited  by  a  certain  degree  of  pettish  flip- 
pancy which  the  boy  displayed  in  replying  to 
Wb  flnit  address: — "  Did  you  meet  a  troop  of 
rettres  just  now,  as  yoii  came  over  the  hill  t  and 
which  way  did  they  take?" 
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"  1  HA  meet  a  troop  of  Dutch  Tagabonds," 
replied  tfae  boy,  boldly:  *'nUaina  that  foolish 

I  nvMhiBMi  hire  to   cut  foolish  Frrnchmea's 

"Ihroiita!  aod  as  to  the  way  they  took,  God 
V  mercy!  I  watched  itietn  not." 

"  But  from  yon   hilt  you  must  hare  seen 

■  whidi  ro«d  tlioy  went,"  rcpUod  the  strongw, 
*'  I  ton  on«  of  those  fouliah  Frenchmen  whom 
you  mentioti,  and  an  inoflcnsive  person  to  boot, 

.whose   throat  nould  have  but   imall  Mcurity 

I'luder  the  gripe  of  thc«c  worthy  foreigners. 
One  of  them  I  might  deal  with  —  ay,  two  —  or 
throe,  perchance ;  but  when  they  ride  by  scores, 

^■nd  I  alone,  I  »ee  not  why  the  green  wood 
should  not  cover  mo,  M  well  as  majiy  a  brave 

.boar  or  a  stout  ttag.  I  pray  thee,  therefore,  good 
yonth,  if  thou  saweat  the  way  they  took,  let 
me  know  it,  for  courtcMy'i  sake ;  and  if  thou 

I  MWeit  it  not,  wliy,  faze  thee  woU  I  I  must  take 
B^ebance." 

For  a  moment  or  two  the  boy  mado  no  reply, 

ibut  roeaiUTed  the  ttranget  from  liead  to  foot 

'With  his  eye;  somewhAt  kiuttiiig  his  brow,  u  he 
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did  so,  with  a  look  of  soro  abstraction,  as  if  his 
mind  were  too  huay  with  what  he  saw  lo 
faced  U)B  incivility  of  his  long-protractGd  store. 
"  Yes,"  said  he,  at  length,  speaking  apparently 
to  himself,  "yes;"  and  then,  addreuing  the 
stranger,  he  demanded  abruptly,  "  whither  go 
yout" 

"  Nay,  good  youth !  nay !"  replied  his  coui- 
patiion  J  "  These  are  not  times— nor  France  the 
country— nor  this  the  spot  of  nil  France  — in 
which  a  man  would  chouse  to  trust  the  Arst  per- 
son  ha  meets,  with  where  he  goea  oi  what  be 
goes  for.  I  ask  you  not  your  road  —  ask  me 
not  mine.  If  you  can  answer  roy  question, 
whether  the  band  of  rcltres  took  the  path  to 
Tours,  or  wound  under  the  liill  towurdtt  I^ 
-FKche,  do  so,  and  I  will  thank  you ;  if  not,  once 
mxav  iarcn-rll!"  —  and,  without  putting  foot  in 
stirrup,  he  sprang  upon  his  horse's  back. 

"  Answer  your  question  I  cannol,"  replied 
the  boy,  witli  a  degree  of  calm  earnestness  that 
seemed  to  speak  greater  interest  in  the  stianger 
than  he  had  ot  first  evinced ;  "  but  I  can  do 
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you,"  he  proceeded.  "  Where  tho 
r«Itra  went  I  did  not  Bee,  for  I  liid  myself 
behind  the  rocks  till  they  were  past ;  but  I  can 
show  you  paths  where  no  rotters  will  over 
cone.  Oft«ii  hftvc  I  flown  my  hawk  acrou 
thoae  plftins,"  be  added,  in  an  explaoatoiy 
tonv,  u  if  he  wished  to  recommend  bts  guidance 
to  the  ttrangcr  by  showing  bow  his  acquaintance 
with  the  country  had  l>c«n  acquired ;  —  "  often 
hare  I  followed  my  hound  through  these  Yalleys, 
in  other  days  long  gone;  and  I  know  their 
erery  turning  better  than  my  father's  house." 

"  In  otlior  days!"  said  tl»e  stranger;  "  why 
thou  art  now  but  a  boy !" 

"  True,"  replied  the  youth;  "  yet  I  may  have 
known  other  days,  and  happier  ones: — but  to 
my  purpose.  What  I  offer  you,  I  offer  know- 
ing what  I  am  doing:"  and  he  fixed  his  eyes 
upon  the  stranger's  face  with  n  meuiung,  but 
not  a  disrespectful,  glance,  and  then  proceeded: 
"  Tell  me  whitlicr  you  would  go.  I  will  con- 
duct you  tliitlter  in  safety,  aud  xvill  not  betray 
you,  upon  my  honour ! " 
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"  In  &jth,  I  hplievo  I  must  even  trust  joo," 
TepUcd  the  stranger.  "  There  arc  many  who, 
vrhh  wise  saws  and  cautious  couoacla,  would 
fiiin  persuade  me  to  be  as  prudent,  and  oa 
OMreful  of  my  life,  as  a  great  grandmother  of 
eighty  years  and  upwards.  But  life,  at  best,  is 
but  as  gold,  a  precious  thing  given  to  be  spent. 
Wiiip  me  all  misers,  whether  of  their  purse  or 
of  their  safety,  say  I ;  and,  tliercfore,  hoy,  yon 
sliaU  he  my  guide,  though  you  should  give  mc 
over  to  all  the  retires  tliat  ever  the  factious 
house  of  Lorraine  brought  to  back  the  treason 
which  they  call  piety." 

'     "I  will  give  you  over  to  no  rettres,"  replied 
■^10  boy ;  "  so  he  your  mind  at  case." 

"  Odds  life!  it  is  seldom  otlierwiac  than  at 
ease,"  rejoined  the  other:  "  my  heart  is  a  H^t 
one,  and  will  not  he  hoavy  now,  as  I  ride  on 
beside  th«e;  tliough  I  may  have  cau^it  tlij 
tongue  Uripping,  my  fair  boy.  Thou  art  iio 
FMnchnum,  or  tliine  accent  sorely  belies  thee." 

"  Now  do  you  think  me  both  •  Gvnoan  and 
a  rettro,  I  wariantt"  replied  the  youth,  wittt  a 
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pUyfiit  smile,  and  «  toss  buck  of  hia  dark  hair. 
"  But  cannot  your  tar  distinguufa  between  the 
*"T(gp'''  twang  of  tHe  Teutonic  gntturoU,  and 
tJie  B(rft  music  of  th«  Italian  liquida  i" 

"  Mothinks  it  can,"  replied  the  stranger; 
"  but,  whether  Oerman  or  Italian,  Swilner,  or 
cpveaSpaniard, thousfaaltbomyguide.  KnoweM 
thou  thv  «hftto«u  of  the  Marquis  of  St.  Real  ?" 

The  youth  started.  "  Do  I  know  it  I  "said 
he,  "  do  I  know  it ! "  then  suddenly  accming  to 
ch«ck.  ia  full  career,  souiu  powerful  feelings 
that  were  in  the  very  act  of  bunting  from  his 
fttart  to  his  Itpa,  he  added,  more  calmly,  "  I 
know  it  well  I  I  know  it  well!  Willingly  wtU 
lahowyou  your  road  thitlier,  and,  |>erhaps,  may 
name  my  guerdon  by  the  way ;  but  it  is  too  for 
a  journey  fur  me  on  toot  in  one  clay." 

"  We  will  buy  thee  a  horse,  my  fair  boy,"  re- 
plied the  stranger:  I  must  be  at  St.  K«aJ  this 
night,  and  at  Tours  ore  noon  to-morrow;  so 
we  wiU  buy  thee  a  horse  at  the  first  village 
where  we  can  find  one." 

"  An  ats  will  serve  mv  turn  as  well  as  the 


■ 


4 


best  Biirbary  steed,"  said  tlie  joutL;  "  and  the 
one  will  be  more  easily  found  than  the  other; 
for, wluitbctween the  League ftiidtheHuguenots, 
there  are  more  o&ses  iu  France  than  any  other 
kind  of  heaat ;  ^  so  now  let  us  on  our  way." 

Returning  into  the  road  from  which  he  had 
stnyed  to  wash  his  tcct,  the  boy  stepped  lightly, 
firom  stone  to  stone,  across  the  stream,  and  soon 
stood  OH  the  same  side  with  tlie  traveller.  He, 
on  his  port,  as  if  unwilling  to  save  liimsclf 
fatigue  by  coDtinuing  to  ride  while  the  youtti 
walked  by  bis  side  on  foot,  once  more  dis- 
mounted ;  and  they  then  turned  their  steps  up 
the  broad  way  whicli  led  through  the  forest  to 
the  top  of  the  hill,  descanting,  as  they  went,  on 
the  fineness  of  the  day,  the  beauty  of  the  scene, 
and  oU  tlie  ordinary  topics  which  furnish  con- 
versation to  those  who  have  few  subjects  in 
common ;  but  each  avoiding,  as  if  by  mutual 
consent,  any  allusion  to  the  purpose  or  station, 
of  his  compuDton. 

It  was,  a*  we  hare  Mid,  as  fJtir  and   sun- 
•hiuy  an  April  day  as  ever  woko  since  first  the 
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beaatifyiD^  «rQl  of  the  Almighty  robed  the  hiUa 

with  TerduK,  and  sprtAd  out  lorelineas  u  a 

gannent  ever  earth.     Tlie  trees  that,  springing 

['from  the  high  broken  banks  on  cither  aide, 

canopied    the  road   with  their  green  boughs, 

were  living  and  ttmeful  xiHth  all  the  birds  of 

spring.    There  is  not  a  cheerful  fccUng  in  the 

heart  of  man  that  might  not  there  hare  found 

aome  cweet  note  to  vrake  it  into  harmony.    The 

,ur  was  balm   itself — soft,  ;et  inspiring  Uko 

the  breath  of  hope ;  and  the  dancing  light  and 

shade,  that  clicquercd  the  long  perspective  up 

,  the  hiD,  had  something  in  it  gay  and  sportive, 

!  which — jomed  with  the  song  of  the  birds,  and 

I  the  ^arkling  glee  of  a  small  fountain   that, 

I  banting  from  the  midat  of  the  road,  riulied  ia 

la  little  diamond  rivulet  don-n  to  the  stream 

I  below — addressed  itself  to  all  the  purer  sources 

of  bappinea  in  the  human  breast,  and  spoke  of 

peace  and  joy.    Both  the  joumcyera,  howcrcr, 

kwcre  grarc ;  although  the  one  waa  in  the  early 

t  fpriog  of  yontli  —  that  bright  season  of  man's 

where  every  pulse  is  light;  and  although 
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each  lino  in  the  coiintonance  of  his  companiou 
spoke  that  constiturional  checrfiibiess  vrhich  is 
the  most  Wesscd  auxiliary  tliat  lJu3  world  can 
afibrd  to  aid  man  in  maintaining  his  eternal 
Araifiirc  against  time  and  circumstance. 

At  the  top  of  the  ascent,  a  wide  and  magnifi- 
cent scene  lay  stretched  beneath  their  eyes.  The 
hill  was  not  sufficiently  high,  indeed,  to  aSbrd 
one  of  those  map-like  views  in  which  we  see  all 
the  objects  spread  out  over  a  vast  extent  in  harsh 
and  unshadowed  distinctness,  like  the  prospect 
of  Ufe  and  of  the  world  which  wc  take  when, 
in  mature  age,  after  having  passed  through  the 
illusions  of  youth  and  the  passions  of  manhood, 
wo  gaze  upon  the  past  and  the  present,  and 
see  the  hard,  cold,  n/iked  realities  of  existence 
without  a  soft^ing  shade  or  an  cnlircning  hue. 
Stilt  the  elevation  weis  sufficient  to  let  the 
eye  ro«m  wide  over  scenes  whoro  line  after  line, 
in  sweet  variety,  presented  a  continual  change 
of  beautiful  fomu,  softening  in  tint,  in  depth  of 
colour,  nnd  in  distinctness  of  outline  as  tho  bb- 
jecta  became  more  remote,  and  fonning  a  rieur 
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«u!h  aa  that  vhich )»  ofltered  to  the  e^-o  of  yoatii 

'vrheti,  after  liBTing  dimbed  orer  the  light  nsecnt 

'of  bojliood,  the  joys  of  existence,  grouped  to- 

F^ther  without  its  cares,  aro  first  presented  to 

(he  sight,  one  beyond  anothtr,  to  the  my  rergv 

iM^g,  all  lighted  ap  by  hope,  and  coloured 

by  imagination. 

"  Run  your  eye,"  said  tlie  youth, "  orer  that 

ean  of  green  boughs  which  Kos  waving  below 

9,  to  that  Crce-covcrcd  mound  which  starts  high 

I  shore  the  rest.     In  a  straight  line  beyond  you 

^catch  the  spire  of  Beaumont  en  Maine,  at  the 

listjuice  of  nearly  four  leagues ;   and   a  little 

brther  to  the  right,  upon  a  woody  hitl,  you 

may  sec  the  darit  towers  of  the  chateau  of 

St.  RcaJ." 

His  companion  gazed  on  in  the   direction 

rhicb  he  pointed  out,  and  then  replied,  "  I  oaco 

knew  thia  bind  well,  and  could  have  marked  out 

in  It  nwuiy  a  fair  field  either  for  the  cba-ie  or 

the  battle ;  but  other  scenes  have  made  me  fi>r< 

at  it.   Our  memory  is  but  like  a  French  crown> 

►piece,  since  so  many  kings  have  been  called,  one 


after  anotlier,  to  rule  this  unhappy  land.  First, 
one  figure  is  strong  upon  it;  then  it  goes  to  the 
mint,  and  a  new  king's  head  drives  out  the 
other,  and  keeps  its  place,  till  something  fresh 
is  stamped  upon  it  again ;  while,  all  the  time, 
traces  of  former  impression  may  be  seen  below, 
but  indistinct  and  meaningless.  Ay !  there  is 
Beaumont  en  Maine,  and  there  the  chateau  of 
St.  Real ;  I  remember  them  now :  but  what  ts 
that  massive  building,  with  that  large  square 
keep,  still  farther  to  the  right?" 

The  youth  fixed  his  eyes  upon  it,  and  remain- 
ed silent  lor  more  than  a  minute :  he  then  replied. 
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CHAPTER  U. 


"^SbgHraiY  is  lik«  moonlight,  the  reflection  of 
Wiglitpr  rays  emanating  originally-  Ironi  an  object 
no  loi^r  seen-,  and  all  our  retrospects  towards 
tlie  past  times,  as  well  as  our  individual  remem* 
brances,  partake  in  some  degree  of  the  softening 
splcDclour  which  corera  small  faults  and  imper- 
fections by  grand  masses  of  shade,  and  brings 
»ut  picturesque  beauties  and  points  of  interest 
with  apparently  brighter  effulgence  than  even 
when  the  full  sunshine  of  the  present  beaming 
ujwn  them,  suffers  at  the  saine  time  tlic  «yo  to 
be  distracted,  and  the  mind  othorwiae  engaged 
by  a  thousand  minor  particulars.   Notliing  gains 
more,  perhaps,  from  the  impossibility  of  dose 
inspection  than  the  manners,  tlie  customs,  and 
the  things  of  the  past ;  and,  in  some  instances, 
evon  Nature  herself,  and  Time,  that  enemy  of 
man's  works  in  general  so  lemoneless,  seem  to 
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take  a  fanciful  pleasure  in  assisting  the  illusion. 
Tlint  which  was  iit  itsi-lf  harsh  and  rude  in 
form,  acquires  as  it  decays,  a  picturesque  beauty 
which  it  never  knew  in  its  prime ;  and  the  rough 
hold  of  the  feudal  robher,  which  afforded  but 
small  pleasure  to  behold,  and  little  convenience 
to  its  inmates,  is  now  seen  and  painted  witli 
d^ght)  fringed  witli  wild  flowers  scattered  from 
Nature's  bouutiful  haud  and  softened  with  tlic 
green  covering  of  the  ivy. 

The  old  chateau  of  St.  Real,  to  which  tlio  two 
trareUers  we  have  just  left  were  bending  their 
steps,  and  towhich,  lor  a  moment,  we  must  now 
shif^  the  scene,  was  one  of  tbose  antique  build- 
ings, few  of  which  have  outlasted  the  drat  French 
revolution ;  —  buildings  which,  however  we  may 
lore  to  )o<)it  upon  any  that  do  remain,  from  the 
magical  illusion  r^arding  former  days  to  which 
I  faave  just  alluded,  were,  nevertheless,  mach 
better  suited  to  tlie  time*  in  wlJch  they  were 
built,  than  to  the  more  luxiirions  present. 

Tumults,  feuds,  insurrections,  civil  wars,  ren-^ ' 
dered  every  man's  house  his  castle  in  no  met*^ ' 
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phones]  senee ;  and  tlius  th«  old  chateau  of 
St.  B£a3,  which  had  been  ohgioally  built  more 
than  400  jean  befurc  the  opctimg  of  this  bis- 
toijiand  bod  been  rapurcdADd  improred  at  lesst 
a  huodrcd  tames  during  tlie  intervening  ogca  of: 
slnfe  Mid  bloodshed,  was  naturally,  in  almost 
all  rcspecto,  much  better  calculated  for  defeocc 
ngainst  assault  than  for  oonifurtablc  habitation., 
The  woody  cbase,  whicli  swept  for  many  a  mile 
round  the  baae  of  the  Uttie  hill  oo  which  it 
stood,  was  cleared  and  opened  in  t^c  inunediate 
fieiotty  of  the  chateau;  and  the  various  avenues 
were  dolended  witli  uli  the  occunu^  to ubich  the 
art  of  war  had  arrived  in  those  times.  Tlio  vciy 
garden  nas  a  rcguUtr  fortification ;  the  chateau 
itaelf  a  citadel.  fh>m  the  reign  of  Louis  VL.  in 
which  ita  walls  had  first  been  raijied  from  the 
ground,  to  the  reign  of  Henry  111.,  with  whidi 
tliis  tale  begins,  although  repairs  and  improre- 
ntenta  had,  as  we  have  said,  been  often  made, 
they  were  solely  military,  and  nothing  had  ia 
(he  slightest  di-givc  been  permitted  which  could 
change  the  antique  cupi-et  of  the  place.   Indeed, 
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its  proprietors,  the  Marquises  of  St.  Rfal, 
springing  &om  the  moat  ancient  race  of  French 
nobility,  clung  to  the  antiquity  uf  their  dwelling 
as  if  it  formed  a  part  and  parcel  of  the  antiqui^ 
of  then:  family.  Their  habits,  their  manners,  their 
characters,  smacked  all  of  the  ancient  day;  and 
it  wn*  ever  with  pain  that  tlicy  suffered  any  of 
their  old  customs  to  be  wrenched  from  them  by 
the  innovating  hand  of  improvement. 

At  their  gate,  even  in  tlie  times  I  speiik  of, 
hung,  for  the  jiurpose  of  summoning  tht-  war- 
der to  the  wicket,  Hw  last  horn  which,  pcrhapn, 
was  ever  used  on  such  occa^ons  in  France  ;  and, 
Oiough  the  mouthpiece  had  been  renewed,  and 
the  chain  frequently  mended,  the  horn  iuelf  was 
■Tcrrcd  to  be  the  very  same  wliich  had  been 
htmg  there  in  the  days  of  Philip  Augustus.  But 
if  the  lords  of  St.  R^al  still  maintained  some 
^ge  of  the  rudeness  of  their  ancestors,  it  must 
by  no  means  be  foigotten  that  it  was  to  th« 
nobler  and  brighter  qualities  of  former  times 
that  they  a<lhered  most  strongly.  They  were 
•  proud  but  a  duralrous  race,  bold,  hospitable. 
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court£ou>,  gcnerouf,  tuuwcrving  in  IjuUi  and  iu 
honour.  TlieLr  talenUj  vrliicb  were  by  no  means 
inoonsidefablc,  hjul  l>G«n  priocipally  dispUyed 
in  tlie  ticld  [  and  •ome  of  tlio  uiecren  of  tho 
court  bad  not  scniplod  to  call  them  the  Simpk 
Si.  HeaU;  but,  notwitbstimdiiig  n  degree  of 
Bimplidl^,  whicli  certainly  did  cliaractense 
tbent,  tJioj  bftd  ever  been  distinguished,  (rom 
fstber  to  son,  by  Uiat  discriininaling  disccm- 
ae&t  of  ri|^it  and  wrong  which  is  worlli  all  the 
wit  in  tbe  world.  Norer  bad  tbeir  word  been 
pledged  without  being  redeemed;  never  had 
tltcir  voice  iHUietioned  u  bad  action ;  iievt-r  hod 
their  swonl  &\ipport«d  an  evil  eauae. 

The  present  Marquis  of  Sl  n«a],  who  was 
an  ol<l  nuui  that  Itad  long  borne  aniif  tinder 
Francis  1.,  iuul  during  tbe  whole  of  tbe  wars 
of  the  Lcaguo  rcmaiiwd  obstinately  neuter.  He 
had  dcdarod,  at  the  commencement  of  these 
unhappy  wars,  that  he  would  oerer  unsheathe 
hia  sword  against  his  lawful  Eovcraign,  though 
friettdly  to  the  King  of  Navarre,  and  allied  re- 
motely to  the  liousu    of  Bouiiwn ;  but  at  the 
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same  time  he  added,  that  nothing  should  over 
induce  him  to  join  in  an  uujust  and  cruel  war 
againni  a  portion  of  biB  counti^incii,  who  were 
but  defending  one  of  the  dearest  and  most  una- 
lienable rights  of  mankind  —  their  religious  li- 
berty. 

Too  powerful  for  either  party  to  entertain 
the  hope  of  forcing  him  from  his  neutrality 
by  any  violent  measures,  both  the  League  oiul 
the  Huguenots  spared  no  means  of  coucUiatioii, 
which  cither  wisdom  or  cunning  could  suggott, 
to  will  biui  to  their  side ;  for  vatt  domains,  in 
which  the  feudal  euxtonis  of  former  times  re- 
mained in  full  force,  rendered  his  alliance  a 
thing  to  be  coveted  even  by  the  strongest.  He 
remained  unmoTC<l,  liowever;  and  neither  a 
strongporsonalfricndshipwhich  existed  between 
himself  and  the  Diilce  of  Mayennc,  uor  the  in- 
•tigntions  and  artifices  of  his  coiifeMtor,  could 
induce  biui  to  join  the  League,  any  more 
than  gtatitu<le  to  tlie  King  of  Navarre  for  several 
peraonal  favours,  horror  at  the  crimes  of  Saiat 
Bartholomew,  or  even  a  strong  belief  tliat  the 
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Protestanta  were  right  in  their  mrftre,  If  not 
in  their  religion,  could  bring  him  over  to  the 
party  of  the  HuguenotA. 

To  avoid  wearuomr  xolicitAtion,  he  tiad  en- 
tirdy  abindoned  the  cnpital,  «nd  rcniRincd  in 
the  solitude  of  bis  putcmal  estates,  wholly  oe- 
cupit^i  in  the  education  of  his  son,  into  v^ose 
mind,  &>  principles,  be  endeavoured  to  instil, 
Qof  knowledge  of  the  world,  or  of  courts,  but  all 
the  firm  and  nohto  feelings  of  his  own  heart. 
He  auoceeded ;  the  Chevalier  dc  St.  Real  grew 
up  to  manltood  every  thing  that  his  futhcr's 
fondest  hopes  could  havcnnticipsted, — bold  as  « 
lion,  skilled  in  all  warlike  exercises,  and  tiiU  of 
every  sentiment  that  does  honour  to  human 
nature.  But  yet,  in  nuuiy  things,  he  was  tis 
rimpte  as  ■  child.  Cut  off  from  the  general 
society  of  Paris,  he  wanted  entirely  that  know* 
ledge  of  the  world  which  was  never  more  neces- 
sary- than  in  the  days  in  which  he  lived. 

On  ooc  oecAtion,  indeed,  when  the  infamous 
Catherine  de  Mcdicis,  and  her  beautiful  hut  li- 
eentioua  train,  had  visited  the  chateau  of  St. 
c  S 
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Rial  for  tlic  purpose  of  winning  its  lord  to  tho 
party  she  upoiucd,  more  than  oue  of  her  fitir  sjr- 
rctis  had  striven,  by  various  arts,  to  initiate  the 
Iiandsome  C'lievalier  of  St.  R«al  into  the  libertine 
mysteries  of  that  dt-bauchcd  court ;  but  he  met 
them  unifornity  with  that  perfect  simplicitj 
whichr  though  joined  with  much  natural  gcKtd 
aense,  raised  muiiy  a  secret  laugh  at  his  expeuse, 
and  yet  guarded  him  effectually  from  thoir 
worst  artifices. 

The  general  current  of  his  time  flowed  on 
in  the  various  amusements  of  the  country,  as 
they  existed  in  that  agt-.  Tim  chase  of  the 
boar,  the  stag,  and  tlie  wolf  afforded  active  ex- 
■•rcise  for  the  body,  while  the  large  and  ancient 
library  of  the  chateau  —  a  rare  treasure  in  those 
days — yi  elded  occiipution  toa  quick  unogination 
and  an  energetic  mind,  in  poring  over  many  a 
printed  tome  and  many  an  illuminated  moiiu- 
script.  Beaides  these  employments,  however, 
both  the  old  lord  of  St.  Real  and  his  son  felt  a 
keen  interest  in  pursuits  seldom  much  attended 
to  by  the  feudal  nobility  of  France.  They  not 
only  lived  in  the  country,  and  amongst  their 
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peasantryi  ^nt  they  also  loved  the  eotintry  and 
their  peuaoti;.  nnd  (lc1ight«()  in  watchiufr  and 
anpenntonding  all  thoso  agricultural  op«rationa 
which  formed  the  daily  relaxation  of  many  of 
the  noIil<!)ct  Hoiniius,  hut  ivliich  were,  in  genenJ, 
looked  upon  uitli  indiScrcncc,  if  not  contcnipt> 
bv  the  new  clan  of  chicDainx  who  xpning  from 
the  elite  of  their  barbarous  coii<iueron.     Thu 
kirda  of  St.  Rval  dtilightcd  in  alt :    they  held 
to  th«  full  the  opinion  of  the  old  orator,  when 
he  exclaimed — "Ncc  \cth  segctibus  solum  et 
pratii,  et  vineis,  ct  arbusti*,  res  rustics  licttc 
aunt,  sed  eliam  hortix  et  pomitrii*,  turn  pecudura 
.pastil,  apiiim  examinibus,  florum  omniiun  va- 
rietate ;"  and,  though  they  followed  not  pre- 
oMly  all  the  djreetions  of  Livbaut  in  ]\\aMalsoH 
Jiuttiquir,  tile  garden  that  lay  within  tlm  Banking 
walla  of  the  cajstle,  the  orchard  which  extended 
from  tlie  outer  balinm  to  the  barbacan,  and  the 
trolIUeil  avenue  of  vines  which  ran  to  what  wan 
called  the  lady's  bower,  showed  taste  as  well  aa 
■kill  in  thoxe  who  had  designed  and  executed 
them. 
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Dnring  several  yoars  previous  to  the  prociw 
epoch  at  which  we  have  commenced  our  t«le, 
the  old  lord  of  St.  R^al  hsd  seldom,  if  ever, 
ilcpt  a  ni);lit  without  the  walla  of  his  own 
dwelling.  Hia  son,  however,  when  either  busi* 
new,  or  that  innocent  love  of  a  temporary 
dian^,  which  every  mai»  may  well  feel  with- 
out meriting  the  chaif^e  of  being  versatile, 
aflbrdcd  a  motive  for  hia  absence  from  home, 
would  often  D])end  a  day  or  two  in  the  great 
dty  of  Toura,  or  at  the  easties  of  the  ne%h< 
boiiring  nohility.  Some  communicatioD  with 
the  external  world  was  thus  kept  up ;  but  the 
ditef  eompanionship  of  the  Chevalier  de  St. 
R^al  was  with  his  cousin>^orman  the  Count 
d'Aubin,  who,  though  attached  to  the  court, 
and  very  dilTerenl  in  mind  and  character  from 
hU  relations,  often  retired  for  a  while  from  the 
gay  and  busy  scenes  in  which  he  mingled,  to 
enjoy  the  comparative  solitude  of  liis  estates 
in  Maine,  and  tl»e  calm  refreshing  society  of 
hU  more  simple  cousin. 

The  cliaracter  of  Philip  Count  d'Aubin  was 
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on«  tlittt  we  meet  with  every  d»y.  Endowed 
with  passions  nnd  txlcuU  naturally  strong,  hit 
passions  Iisd  been  pampeivd,  and  liia  talents 
miKitrected,  by  aa  over-iodulgent  parcnl.  A 
doubt  had  been  at  one  time  entertained  of  the 
legitimacy  of  hia  birtli,  but  no  one  had  coit- 
tested  his  dtle ;  and  the  early  possession  of 
wealth,  power,  and  influence,  with  the  unre- 
strained disposal  of  himself  and  of  the  property 
which  the  death  of  his  Ijithec  Icll  in  his  hands, 
had  certainly  tended  in  no  degree  to  curb  his 
desires  or  cxtin^sh  his  Timity.  Hia  heart  had, 
pcrltnpn,  been  originally  too  feeling;  but  the 
constant  indnlgenee  of  eveiy  wisli  and  fancy  hod 
dulled  the  former  brightness  of  its  sensations;  and 
it  was  only  at  tinieji  that  the  yet  unextinguialied 
light  shone  clearly  up  to  guide  him  through  a 
maxc  of  errors.  His  very  talents  and  shrcwd> 
n«H  ofteu  led  him  onwards  in  tlio  wrong :  for, 
posoessing  from  edacation  few  fixed  principles 
of  action,  the  energies  of  his  mind  were  gene- 
rally turned  to  the  gratification  of  his  passions ; 
and  it  was  only  when  original  rectitude  of 
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besrt  suggested  wliat  was  good)  that  reason 
too  joined  her  voice  to  urge  kim  on  the  road 
of  virtue.  He  was,  in  fact,  the  creature  of 
impulse ;  but,  as  he  had  unfailing  gaiety  lUld 
wit  at  will,  and  as  a  sudden  turn  of  feeling 
would  often  lead  him  to  some  noble  or  brilUant 
action,  a  sort  of  false,  but  dazzling,  lustre  bung 
about  his  whole  conduct  in  the  eyes  of  the 
world :  liis  powers  were  overrated,  mid  his 
weaknesses  forgotten.  He  was  the  idol  and 
admiration  of  the  young  and  unthinking,  and 
even  the  old  and  grave  often  suifcred  the  blazv 
of  some  few  splendid  traits  to  veil  the  many 
spoLi  and  blemishes  of  his  eliaracter. 

On  the  night  following  ih^t  particular  d«y  at 
which  it  bos  appeared  ncce.isary  to  c-onimvnce 
this  history,  the  two  cousins  spent  some  time 
together  pacing  up  and  down  tlie  great  hall  of  the 
rJiiiteau  of  St.  Real.  The  Count  d'Aubin  hod 
come  hastily  from  Paris,  on  receiring  tidings 
of  the  severe  illness  of  ills  uncle ;  and  their  con- 
Tcrsation  was  of  a  wandering  and  discursive 
nature,  originatijog  in  the  increasing  sickness  of 
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it  oI<I  Mftrquis,  who  was  then,  for  the  fiwt 
I  time  during  maitv  days,  enjoying  a  fewr  hours* 
[repose. 

"  Faith,  Huon.thy&thcr  is  ill,"  anid  D'Aubin, 
E«e  they  descended  tlie  stairs  to  the  hall,  "  far 
than  I  dccntod  him  till  1  saw  him." 
"  He  hiu,  indeed,  much  fallen  in  itrength 
iuriug  tlie  day,"  replied  the  Clieralier  <le  St. 
I ;  **  yet  I  hope  that  thia  slumber  which  has 
ae  upon    him    ntay  bring  a  chaugv  for  tlte 
tlKtler." 

The  Count  shook  hia  head.  "  I  know  not, " 
ttaid  he;  "but  yet  I  doubt  it.  Your  father, 
Htion,  is  an  old  man,  and  old  men  must  die !  ** 
Hia  cousin  bent  hia  eyes  upon  the  ground,  and 
•lightly  oontmcted  his  brow;  but  he  did  not 
alacken  his  pace,  and  the  Connt  d'Aubin  went 
on  :  "  Yes,  Huon,  however  wt-  may  lore  then, 
bowet«r  we  may  wish  that  they  could  live  to 
govern  their  own  vassals  and  enjoy  their  own 
wealth,  till  patriarchal  longevity  were  no  longer 
a  wonder; — and  I  know,"  he  added,  pausing, 
and  laying  his  hand  ujmn  his  cousin's  arm,  — 
c  5 
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"  and  I  know,  that  if  tlie  best  blood  in  your 
noble  heart  could  add  to  your  Cither's  life,  yoo 
would  pour  it  forth  like  useleaa  water ;  —  still, 
whatever  ties  may  bind  them  to  us,  still  they 
are,  as  the  old  m<?Q  amongst  tlie  ancients  did 
not  scruple  to  call  themselves,  ^a6u/»m  aelteron^ 
tis — but  food  for  the  tomb:  and  none  can  t«U 
when  I>e»th  may  claim  liis  own.  I  say  tliis 
because  I  would  have  you  prepared  in  mind 
for  an  event  which  I  see  approaching ;  and  I 
would  alHO  have  you  prepared  to  take  some 
quick  and  immediate  part  iu  the  great  stru^U 
which  every  day  is  bringing  towards  its  climax 
in  this  land.  Your  Other's  neutrality  has  lasted 
long  enough — nay,  too  long;  for  it  is  surely  a 
shame  tliat  you,  as  br^ive  a  youUi  as  over  drew 
a  nrord,  should  have  lived  to  five  and  twen^ 
years  without  ever  having  led  liis  foUowers  to 
any  nobler  strife  than  the  extermination  of 
thoM^  miserable  Oaultiers  who  came  to  ravage 
our  foirplnins.  True,  tJicy  were  ten  limrs  your 
number,  —  true  that  you  defeated  them  like  a 
Tcry  Orlando ;  but  that  is  only  another  reason 


'why  roiir  valour  and  your  skill  flhould  not  lie 
rusting;  in  iiiactivily.  Should  your  futhvr  dio, 
gire  KtTTOw  its  due ;  then  call  your  vhsshIs  to 
your  Btandard,  and  boldly  take  one  part  or 
another.  Faith,  I  csre  not  which  it  bo — Harry 
of  Navarre  and  his  Hiij^'ucnots,  Harry  of  France 
■nd  his  chevali<!n,  or  Muycnne'*  brarc  Duke 
and  the  factious  Loaf^c:  but  for  Hoaren's  sake, 
Hnon,  BhouM  fate  make  ^ou  Marquia  of  St. 
Real,  coat  off  this  tdic,  sluggardly  neutrality.") 
Huon  de  St.  Real  h,vl  lixtL'ned  nltenti\-c1y  to 
his  cousin,  though  everj-  now  and  then  the  flaah 
of  w>mc  painful  emotion  broke  across  hia  coun- 
tenance, aa  if  what  he  heard  contained  in  each 
word  aomcthing  bitter  and  ungrateful  to  all  his 
feelings.  "I'hilip!  Philip  1"  aaid  be,  pausing 
in  hia  quick  progross  throi^;h  the  hall,  ds  soon 
«s  the  other  had  ceaMd  speaking,  "  I  know  tliat 
you  wish  taio  well,  and  that  all  which  you  aay 
pwc— da  firom  that  wish ;  but  let  us  drop  thia 
[aabject  entirely.  My  bther  is  ill, —  I  feel  too 
bitterly  that  he  ia  in  danger;  but  the  bare 
tboughl  of  what  I  would  do  with  his  vuaals,  in 
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case  of  bis  death,  has  something  in  it  revolting 
to  every  feeling  of  my  heart.  Let  us  change 
the  topic.  Whatever  misfortune  Heaven  may 
send  me,  1  ^vill  endeavour  to  bear  like  a  mtta, 
and  whenever  I  am  called  to  act,  I  will  endea- 
vour to  act  rightly.  When  that  time  comes,  I 
will  roost  willingly  seek  your  advice ;  hut  1 
truKt  it  will  be  long,  very,  verj-  long,  before  I 
shall  need  the  counsel  of  any  other  than  of  htm 
who  hu.i  heretofore  guided  and  directed  me." 

The  lip  of  the  Count  d'Aubin  slightly  curled 
at  this  reply;  and,  glancing  his  eye  over  the 
tall,  graceful  form  of  his  cousin,  while  be  com- 
pared the  simple  mind  and  habits  of  St.  R£al 
with  his  own  worldly  wisdom,  and  wild  erratic 
course,  he  mentally  termed  him  an  overgrown 
bftby.  Nevertheless,  although  be  was  often 
thus  ttrmpted  to  a  passing  scolT  or  an  ill-con- 
cealed sneer,  yet  Uierc  was  a  sort  of  innate  dig- 
nitj-  in  the  very  simplicity  of  tlie  Chc%alicr  de 
St.  Rval,  which  had  its  weight  e^'cn  with  his 
world-read  cousin;  and,  whenever  temporary 
disappoiRtnicnt,  or  disgust,  or  satiety  wcoocd 


»7 

D'AuUd  awbil«  firom  the  loose  lodcty  in  wlikilt 
lie  miagtcd,  gave  time  for  quiet  thought,  and 
re-awakeoed  better  feeliDgs,  Icftding  him  to 
Ktk,  in  the  odncc  of  aoy  one,  support  against 
the  treachentua  warfare  of  Iiis  ovm  pantons, 
it  wiu  to  none  of  his  gay  companionii  of  the 
capital,  nor  to  moiilC)  nor  priest,  nor  con- 
fesBor,  that  he  would  appl;  for  counsel ;  but 
ntber  to  his  simplci  frank-hearted,  uiMopliis- 
ticated  couus,  St.  Real. 

"  Well,  well,"  laiil  be, "  let  u»  change  our 
themp ;"  and  tlien,  after  taking  two  or  tliree 
more  turns  in  liie  liall,  he  went  on;  though 
tliere  was  mingled  in  his  manner  a  cvrtain  no- 
toial  hesitation  with  an  affected  firanknoss, 
which  miffht  baro  shown  to  anj  roty  close 
oboetver  of  huniim  nature  that  tlie  Count 
d'Aubio  was  touching  upon  matter  in  regard 
to  which,  desire  was  in  oppoiition  to  some 
better  principle,  and  that  he  feared  to  bear 
•vea  the  opinion  which  he  courted.  "  1  spoko 
but  now,"  he  continued,  "  of  Mayenno  and 
tba  Leaguot  and  yon  will  think  it  strange 
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when  I  t«Il  you,  that  I,  —  I,  who  have  ever 
been  as  staunch  »  royalist  sa  Epemon,  Longue- 
ville,  or  La  Noue,  — woiJd  now  give  a  chiitcau 
and  a  pint  of  wine,  as  the  vulgar  have  it,  to 
change  my  party  and  go  over  to  the  I,csguc, 
did  not  honour  forbid  iu" 

He  spoke  slowly  and  meditatively,  fixing  his 
eyes  upon  the  ground,  without  once  looking  in 
Ills  cousin's  face ;  yet  walking  with  a  firm,  strong 
step,  and  with  somewhat  of  a  sneer  upon  his 
lip,  IU  if  he  scoHed  at  himself  for  the  rupre* 
hemtion  which  —  while  he  acknowledged  wishes 
that  he  felt  to  be  wrong — 'his  proud  spirit  suf- 
fered by  comparison  with  the  calm,  upright 
inteifrity  of  the  Chevalier. 

"  I  do  not  see  that  any  thing  could  juttiiy 
such  a  step,"  replied  St.  Real,  far  more  mildly 
than  the  other  had  expected.  *'  However 
wrongly  the  King  may  have  acted,  however  un- 
w«rrantablc  the  manner  in  which  he  has  put 
to  death  the  I>uke  of  Guise,  yet  ■         " 

"  Pshaw!"  tnterruptod  his  cousin:  "  Qtti«e 
was  a  traitor — a  great,  l»ave,  aohlt!,  ambitious. 


nuernpakoa  tnitor!  Ami  thoagfa  di«  node  et 
bis  dwtii  was  sonewbftt  anceTetDonioua,  it  litUs 
totUen  whether  it  wis  an  axe  or  a  ilim  i 
which  did  the  woA.  of  jiutic« :  he  was  bom  fat 
nch  ft  b»t.  I  dMitight  not  of  him ;  it  was  of 
Eugenic  de  Menancourt  I  thouitht.'* 

"  Hal"  cxdaimcd  St.  Rnl.  with  a  start; 
"do  one  has  injured  hn-?** 

*'  Injured  her!  tw,  i'taith!**  replied  the 
OouaL  "  Why,  my  good  coam,  bjr  your  giim 
look,  one  would  deem  you  her  pmniscd  ht»- 
bsad,  and  not  me.  No,  no;  had  she  been 
tnjored.  her  injmv  had  been  well  ATeaged  by 
this  time.  However,  *he  is  in  the  hands  of  the 
Zieagne.  Her  father,  aa  you  know,  was  wouoded 

|«ni  the  day  of  the  barricade*,  and  died  Moa 
•ftn  the  flight  of  the  court.  His  dsug^hter, 
of  Gottise,  would  not  bare  him  while  he  liiwi, 
and,  at  his  dMitli,  the  Duchess  of  Montpenner 

I'Vould  fain  have  had  Imtt  at  the  Hotel  dc  Guise ; 
though  Eogeaie  wisely  >u>-ed  in  her  &- 
r'a  own  house,  they  would  not  suSer  her  to 
quit  Pahs,  where  she  still  remaiUi  —  treated 


with  all  honour  and  courtesy,  mark  you,  but 
still  a  sort  of  honourable  prisoner."  ' 

His  cousin  paused  in  thought  for  a  moment, 
and  then  replied,  *'  But,  surely,  if  you  were 
to  demand  her  from  the  Duke  of  Mayenne, 
informing  iiim  of  Uie  engagement  between  her 
father  and  yourself,  she  would  be  given  up  to 
you  at  once." 

"  I  have  done  more,"  replied  the  Count : 
"  whenever  I  heard  of  her  situation,  I  required, 
of  course,  that  she  should  be  placed  in  the 
hands  of  tlie  King,  as  her  lawful  guardian,  till 
such  Umc  as  her  marriogr  with  myself  could  be 
celebrated.  After  many  an  evasion  and  delay, 
the  Tiitke  n-plied  to  my  appHcRtJon,  tliat  the 
throne  of  France  wa»  vncnnt,  by  a  decree  Loth 
of  the  Sorbonne  and  the  Parliament  of  Paris; 
tliat,  by  the  same  authority,  hi;  himself  was  Lieu- 
tftnanuOcueral  of  the  kingdom  till  such  time  as 
a  meeting  of  the  three  estates  should  r«gulato 
the  government;  and  that,  therefore,  none  other 
WM  for  the  time  the  lawful  guardian  of  Eugenie- 
de  Menancourt.  In  the  same  letter  he  infomwd 
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me,  that  ihe  recent  death  of  the  young  \»Ay'» 
&thcr  would  prevent  her  from  thinktog  of  tnar- 
rioge  for  aotac  time." 

D'Aubin  paused,  shutting  his  teeth  and  draw- 
ing in  his  lips,  cridently  unwiUing  to  show  the 
fall  mortification  and  anger  which  tltesc  remcm- 
bniKcs  awoke ;  and,  yet,  apparently  leaving 
hit  tale  unfinished. 

"  In  regard  to  tltc  Utter  part  of  the  Duke  of 

laycnne's  reply,  it  seems  to  me   reasonable 

'  enough,"  answered  the  Chevalier  dc  St.  Real ; 

"  the  Ion  of  aueh  a  Enther  is  not  to  be  forgotten 

in  a  day." 

"  Tut,  man ! "  exclaimed  his  cousb,  impa* 
tiently.  "  Wilt  thou  never  under»t«nd  a  little  of 
this  world's  way«  T  Huoa,  Huou !  shut  up  in 
tbeae  old  walls,  thou  art  as  ignorant  of  the  pro 
■ent  day  as  if  thou  hadst  been  born  in  the 
times  of  the  first  cruaade.  Nothing  modem 
dare  blow  that  nisty  hom  at  thy  gate, —  far  less 
walk  into  the  ItaU.  Know,  then,  my  most  ex- 
cellent, simple  cousin,  that  since  iJte  nintli  cen- 
tury a  great  quarrel  has  taken  place  between 


words   and   realities,    &nd   that  they  have  se- 

.  panited,  never  to  meet  again ;  tJiat  now-o-daya 

'  promises  are  of  air,  honour  is  a  name,  virtue  a 

bubble,  religion  a  miisk ;   and  while  faUeliood, 

hypocrisy,   and   foliy    walk   about   in   comely 

dresses,  and  make  bows  to  each  other  in  every 

street,  Truth  lies  snug  in  tlie  bottom  of  her  well, 

secure  in  the  narrowness  of  her  dwelling,  and 

the  depth  that  covers  her.     The  first  thing  that 

every  on<:  thinks  of  now  is  his  owii  interest ; 

and,    sure   that  if  he  secures  that,  tlic  world 

will  giro  him  credit  for  all  high  qualities,  he 

works  straight  for  that  one  object.     Interest, 

interest,  interest,  is  his  waking  thought  and 

his  sleeping  dream.     Mark    me,  Huon !    Ma- 

'  demoiselle  dc  Menancourt  is  an  heiress  —  one 

j  c^  the  most  wealthy  in  France ;  young,  bcau- 

I  tiful'.^you  knowliuw  beiiutiful,  Huon;  for,  by 

1^  my  &ith,  I  could  once  have  boon  almost  jealous 

K  of  you.  " 

^V  "Of  me!"  exclaimed    the  other,    stopping 

^1  suddenly,  and  looking  full  in  his  couun's  face, 

^H  vriule  a  fluab  of  surprise  and  indignation,  all 
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uanuxed  yndt  iliftme,  spread  Bcariet  cn-or  his 
cihMk  and  brow.  "  Of  rip  !  Philip,  }-ou  do  me 
grmi  injtutiM !  By  mj  honour,  if  m;  band  or 
»y  wofd  could  advance  your  marringe  by  a 
nngle  day,  you  would  find  both  ready  for  yoor 
aerviw.  Tell  me,  when  did  I  ever  give  you  a 
moioenl's  caiuo  for  jralouay  ? " 

**  Nay,  nay!  you  ar«  too  quick!"  replied  the 
CooBt;  "  I  uid  not  that  I  was  jealous  of  you ; 
I  merely  said  I  could  Itavc  bevn  bo,  had  I  not 
known  you  b«ltcr.  I  speak  of  tho  time  when 
our  late  rxoellent  and  cady-virtucd  queen  was 
here  with  her  Lu)ie«.  Many  a  bright  eye  was 
b«nt  upon  you,  and  many  a  sweet  lip  waa  ready 
to  direct  you  through  the  tangled  but  flowoiy 
waya  of  lov«,  without  socking  to  plunge  you  into 
th«  mire  of  matrimony;  yet,  in  all  our  rides, 
tbcrc  were  you.  always  at  Eu^^nie's  bridle  reio." 

"  Because  she  wait  the  only  pure  thing  pre* 
•eni,"  interrupted  St.  Real,  quickly;  *'  and  be- 
cause, Philip,— if  you  will  presume, — I  thought 
that  aho  might  feci  hurt  that  her  promised  hu^ 
band  ahould  make  love  before  her  face  to  oae 
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«r  ui  infiHnoQs  queen's  in&mous  followere. 
Ay,  even  so,  Philip !  Frown  not  on  m*,  good 
cousin ;  for  luch  wm  the  only  interpretation  that 
ercn  I,  who  am  not  apt  to  see  actions  in  their 
wont  light,  could  place  upon  your  conduct  ta 
BeAtrice  of  Femuta."  • 

"  Beatrice  of  Ferrara,"  replied  the  Count 
d'Aiihin,  n-ith  a  decree  of  vehemence  wliidt 
inight  have  made  some  of  his  loose  companions 
smile  to  bear  him  use  it  in  the  vindication  of 
any  woman's  virtue  under  the  sun,  *'  Beatrice 
of  Femtra  was  no  in&moiu  follower  of  an  in- 
famous queen ;  she  was,  I  believe  from  my  soul, 
as  pure  as  snow,  notwitlistaiiding  all  the  im- 
^  purity  that  surrounded  her.     I  knew  not  tliut  I 

H  had  shown  her  nny  such  marked  attention  u 

H  you  tell  me ;  but  let  all  that  pass,"  he  added. 

H  musing,   "  let  nil   that  pass :    what  were  we 

H  ^leaking  of  before?    O!   I  remember.     To  re- 

B  turn,  then,  to  my  talc:  Eugenic  dc  Menancourt 

^^^  is  an  heiress,  witli  a  dowry  of  beauty  and  sweet- 

^^H  ness   far  beyond  eren  her  wealth;   and  wily 

^^^1  Mayeone  well  knows  that  her  liand  is  a  prize 
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for  the  fint  man  in  Fniuce.  Nuw,  think  yoa^ 
my  good  HuoDi"  be  continued,  grumiig  more 
and  more  eager,  while  llie  hrjght  flashinif  of  hi* 
eye  told  that  ho  wns  moved  hy  some  strnngvr 
ptiMiou  lli&n  tlie  mere  swoni  with  which  ho  at- 
tempud  to  clothe  his  lips,  —  "  uow,  think  you, 
my  guod  Huoii,  though  he  talks  *u  loudly  nbout 
religion  and  teal,  and  the  state's  ivelfare,  tltai 
Mayeunv  ha*  otie  other  wi«b,  ono  other  object, 
thiJi  to  vault  into  aa  empty  throtie,  or  play 
maire  du  paiaia  to  the  old  idiotic  CardinnI  de 
BoutWi!  Ambition-^ 'tis  all-snatcliing  ambi- 
tion, Huon !  that  ia  thv  idol  ho  worships ;  and 
whoever  serte*  liiui  in  Ids  scheme*  shall  have 
the  hand  of  Eugenie  de  Menancourt,  itolwith- 
•tnading  her  father'*  plighted  word  to  me." 

"  But  Euj^enie  will  never  consent,"  replied 
Sl  Real,  calmly.  *'  Doubt  it  not  Philip!  I 
have  known  her  fiXHn  her  childhood,  ns  woll 
M  you  i  and  I  have  often  remarked,  that,  noU 
withstaodiiig  her  gaiety  —  uotwith«t»nding  her 
•ceming  lightness  of  feeling,  there  was,  when 
•bu  knevr  horstdf  to  be  right,  on  unchangeable 
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determiiution  in  all  her  resolven,  even  in  her 
childhood,  Uint  tiutluiig  couJd  shako." 

"  Fie !  you  know  nothing  of  human  nature," 

—  replied  D'Aubin,  with  a  scoff;   "  or  rather, 
I  should  say,  of  woman's  nature.   Tliey  are  light 

—  light,  Iluon,  aa  a  dry  leaf  bome  abotit  upon 
the  breath  of  every  wind  tliat  bIow«.     The  best 
of  then),  belicYc  me,  ia  firm  in  nothing  but  Iter 
caprices.     Mark  me,  Huon!"  he  added,  laying 
hi*  hand  upon  his  couain*^  ann,  and  speaking 
witli  bitter  emphasis,  "  within  these  ten  days 
1  have  seen  Mademoiselle  dc  Mcnancourt.     I 
demanded  a  pasii  Irom  Mayenne ;  he  granted  it 
without  a  scruple,  and  free  speech  also  of  hia 
fair  ward,  as  he  called  her.    He  was  sure  of  th« 
impre.fsioii  lie  had  made,  and,  thereforv,  kept 
up  all  fair  seeming.     I  saw  Kugooie ;  and  site 
calmly  and  coldly  refused  to  ratify  the  promise 
that  her  father  had  made  me.     I>»  you  hear ! 
She  refused  me  !     She  rejected  me !     She  told 
me  she  did  not,  she  could  not  love  nic !"    ^Vod, 
giving  way  to  a  violent  burst  of  passion,  totally 
opposed  to  the  calm  and  contemptuous  tone  in 
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which  be  bad  before  been  speaking,  be  diuh«d 
hU  fclon  angiily  dottn  upon  the  floor,  an  if  it 
were  Uic  obji-ct  Uint  uflcndcd  hnn. 

Hia  cousin  looked  down  in  nlencv.  Ue 
iaugiocd,  and  not  without  probability,  tbat 
MadcmoKtelle  de  Menancourf  uiut  have  aeon 
the  licentious  manoer  in  which  D'Aubin  had 
trifivd  witli  the  ladies  of  Ca[h«rint:'x  hbcrtine 
court,  and  that  she  had  resented  it  accordingly. 
But,  bowcTcr  culpably  he  might  deem  thai  liix 
cousin  had  acted,  he  would  not  hare  pre&ied  it 
Ml  him  Ihvn  for  the  world  ;  and,  bmidcs,  there 
were  sensations  in  bis  own  boaom,  at  that  in»- 
mi^nt,  which  forcibly  called  upon  his  attention, 
and  both  surprised  and  alarmed  him. 

It  is  a  strange  thing  tlie  human  heart;  and, 
amidst  the  multitude  of  ita  inconsistencies  and 
its  weaknesses,  tliere  is  none  utranger  than  that 
principle  which,  as  a  French  wit  baa  remarked, 
is  always  ready  to  point  out  to  us,  in  the  sor- 
rows anil  raisfortuites  of  our  friends,  some  topic 
of  consolation  for  ourselves.  Good,  noble,  ge- 
nerous, with   chivalrous   ideas  of  honour  aad 
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r virtue,  the  Chevalier  de  Si.  Rc-al  would  sooiier 
have  laid  his  licad  upoa  the  block  than  enter- 
tuint-d  u  thought  uf  doing  auy  thing  to  his 
cousin's  dctrimcDt ;  and  yet  there  was  a  degree 
of  vague,  undefined  »ati«factioii  in  his  feelings^ 
when  he  heard  the  declaration  luade  by  Eugenie 
dt  McDaQcourt,  that  she  did  not  and  could  not 
lore  the  Count  d'Attbin, — satisfaction  of  which 
he  himself  felt  tltoroughly  aaliamcd.  "  Crood 
God !  was  it  for  him,"  he  thought,  "  to  rejoice 
in  hi*  cousin's  niortificatiou  ?  What  matter  for 
pleasure  ought  he  to  find  in  the  paiu  of  a  |M;r>on 
he  lored  t  None,  surely  none  I  What  ia  it,  then, 
I  fee)?"  he  aslced  himself;  "is  it  the  triumph 
of  having  foreseen  that  Eugenic  de  Munancuurt 
would  rcscDt  the  shght  put  upon  her?  Oh,  no! 
Such  a  vanity  Ciui  surely  alliird  no  graliiicatton 
to  any  reasonable  being."  Such  was  the  inter- 
tog»tiau  which  St.  K^  rapidly  addreiutcd  to 
hia  heart;  but  an  instinctive  apprehension  of 
finding  unknown  and  dangerous  mutter  at  the 
bottom  of  hia  own  sensations  prevented  him 
from  going  deep  enough. 
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WHatevcr  it  wu  that  be  felt,  the  blood 
nsbeti  into  bis  iaec  oa  if  be  wero  comautiiiig 
•one  en)  action ;  nti<!  h«  reinaineil  silent.  The 
keen,  nispidous  eyea  of  the  Count  d' Aubin  fixed 
upon  him,  in  suiprisc  at  cuntions  that  he  did 
not  comprehend ;  but  be  said  nothing ;  and  jutt 
a«  Sl  R6ti  wu  struggling  to  ^caIe,  tiie  whale 
place  echoed  with  two  mdi  bleau  upon  the  old 
bora  at  the  gate,  as  bad  not  ning  an>ong>t  tboM 
halli  ibr  many  a  year. 

"  By  heavens!  that  must  be  some  drunken 
buUmtaa,  St.  Real,"  exclaimed  the  Count, 
"  blowing  the  bom  at  the  gate,  a«  if  he  was 
flOBadhig  Eh-  his  dogs." 

"  Ko,  no  1  it  u  the  ill-favoured  dwarf  you 
gave  me,"  refuted  hi*  eooain.  "  He  heeds  no 
decencies,  and,  I  verily  beliere,  would  blow  a 
Aouriah  if' we  were  all  dyinff.  Many  a  time 
have  I  thought  to  fell  bim  witli  my  gauntlet 
for  bis  iiisoldnce;  but  be  ia  so  small,  Uiat  it 
would  seem  a  cruelty  to  crush  «uch  an  insect.* 

**  Nay,  nay ;  cruiib  bim  not,  I  beseech  thee," 
replied  tlbe  Count  d' Aubin.  "  Bcmcmber,  Huod, 
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it  was  agreed  between  ua,  that  when  he  seeks 
to  quit  thee,  or  thou  growest  tired  of  him,  lie 
conies  to  me  again." 

"  I  believe,  in  truth,  tJie  creature  loves  me," 
answered  St.  Real ;  "  and,  were  it  not  for  his 
stupid  insolence,  I  might  love  him  too,  for  there 
ate  traits  of  good  about  him  which  would  re- 
deem many  a  dark  spot." 

The  Count's  lip  curled;  but  he  replied,  "  Call 
it  not  stupid  insolence,  good  cousin ;  coll  tt, 
rather,  clever  insolence,  for,  on  my  soul,  he  was 
oceauonally  too  clever  for  such  a  service  aa 
mine,  and  such  a  place  as  Paris.  I  know  not 
well  how  it  happened,  but  many  a  deep  secrrt 
of  ray  bosom  seemed  somewhat  too  familiar  to 
his  high  ugliness ;  and  so  I  gave  him  to  you, 
who  had  no  secrets  to  trust  or  to  conceal." 

n/'Thank  God  for  that,  at  least!"  answered 
St.  Real,  "  for  tlicy  are  ever  a  heavy  burden. 
But  here  comes  the  incubus ! "  and,  as  he  spoke, 

the  low  door  of  tho  hall  wq«  opened  by  a  per- 
sonage of  whom  it  may  be  necessary  to  spenk 
more  fuUy. 
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CHAPTER  rV. 

"The  -ptnoDnge  concerning  whom  the  last  md- 
tenoet  were  spoken,  and  who  now  entt.'Tcct  the 
haO,  was  not  more  than  three  feet  six  inches  in 
height*,  but  perfectly  well  formed  in  cvi-rj- 
ct,  except  tlut  the  head,  m  is  vny  usual 
with  persons  of  his  unfortunate  description,  nmi 
somewhat  too  large  for  the  kizc  of  the  bod}'  it 
surmounted.  His  former  lord  had  spoken  of  his 
ugliness ;  but  although  hia  face  was,  ct^rtainly, 
by  no  means  handsome,  jct  there  was  notliing 

'in  it  approaching  deformity.  Between  "the 
Iiuman  face  divine "  and  that  of  the  monkey, 
our  great  orig^al,  there  arc  a  thousand  shades 


*  Tfct  pHBOn  tat  ildvA  u  auciidanu  in  gn«t  hOTii«  win 
. ao  mUcnd  in  Fnncc  *l  th»  iim«,  that  tlw  mod  tiiiaiigaiit 
m*  gWttitiit  tliera.  Ilmrf  III.  It  nporud  lo  liura 
I  ao  t«M  llNw  DiiM  il  one  dm*;  and  •■  hit  court  ih«i*  wua 
ftgnlif  rrfUmr  ami  tola  d«  nain*. 
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mai  rarietic*  of  fmtam ;  and  Uie  countenance 
gf  the  dwuf,  it  must  be  admitted,  was  at  the 
nrj  tu  extreme  of  the  chain,  and  at  the  end 
DCBeet  the  ape.  A  pur  of  spaikUng  black  ej'cs, 
and  two  rovs  of  reir  fine  white  teetli,  however, 
Modeled  the  test  of  his  features  less  disagree- 
able, but  bjr  uo  mean*  diminished  his  rcscm- 
bUooe  to  the  anima],  Wliether  from  a  con* 
KJousnesK  of  this  Ukcocss,  and  a  de&ire  to  hide 
it  as  Jar  OS  powiUe,  or  from  «  sort  of  conceited 
foppery  not  uucommon,  the  drcM  of  this  small 
wan  was  as  scrupulously  elegant  as  the  tast« 
of  that  da;  would  admit.  His  beard  and 
mustachios,  which  were  sod  and  aiky,  were 
mo*t  nccuiately  trimmed.  His  hair,  thrust 
back  firom  his  face,  expoeed  his  large  and  somo- 
what  protuberant  forehead ;  while  his  pourpoint, 
Gompooed  of  deep  blue  cloth,  was  slashed  with 
priinrooe  silk,  to  favour  a  somewhat  ding)~  com- 
plexion. Sword  and  dagger  he  wore  at  his 
girdle ;  and  all  tlie  clironicles  of  those  days  bear 
witncj&  that  he  well  knew  how  to  use —  and  to 
tuc  fearlessly — the  weapons  intrusted  to  his 
small  hands. 


His  wbole  appearance  producc<!  a  stnm^  and 
not  pleasant  dfect  upon  those  who  savr  him. 
He  want  ofhannony  bttwecn  his  siz«  and  his 
form  waacoiutantlj  forcing  itself  upon  attention. 
Could  one  hare  magnified  him,  be  would  bare 
ap]>e«red  a  ven*  welMi^a-scd  carolti^r,  srconling 
to  tbo  feshions  of  the  times;  and,  had  there  not 
been  aomething  in  hU  whole  form  and  air  that 
bespoke  manliood,  one  night  hare  looked  upon 
him  as  ■  smiirt  child :  htit,  ta  it  was,  one  felt 
inclined  to  smile  aa  soon  as  the  cyn  fell  upon 
him,  though  there  was  in  his  demeanour  but 
few  of  those  absurdities  by  which  many  of  his 
elaaa  of  beings  render  themselves  ridiculous. 
He  had  neither  strut  nor  swagger,  smirk  or 
sbnper;  and  the  only  thing  which  in  anydogroe 
tended  to  render  his  aspect  peculiar,  beside* 
tile  fact  of  his  diminutire  form,  wns  n  certain 
cynicid  ainile  wliieh  ever  hung  more  or  less  about 
his  lips,  as  if,  trom  a  consciousness  of  superior 
talent  or  saperior  cunning,  he  scorned  the  race 
wUcb,  (or  their  6Ui>erior  corporeal  qiuilitica, 
he  h«tedi  op  rather,  perhaps,  os  if  he  were 
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ever  prepared  to  encounter  their  contempt  for 
his  inferior  size  by  contempt  for  their  inferior 
acutecess. 

He  entered  the  liall  with  ease,  if  not  with 
grace ;  but,  perhaps,  with  more  of  wliat  may  be 
termed  boldness  than  either.  To  St.  Real,  ns 
his  actual  master,  be  bowed  low,  and  to  the 
Count  d'Aubin  still  lower,  accompanying  the 
inclinations  of  his  head.  In  this  instance,  with 
a  keen  and  significant  glance,  which,  had  tlie 
Chevalier  de  St.  Real  been  of  a  suspicious  na- 
ture, might  have  made  him  place  but  little 
confidence  in  an  attendant  of  his  cousin's  re- 
commending. But  he  himself  had  nothing  to 
conceal,  and,  as  jot,  feared  not  that  any  one 
should  see  his  inmost  thoughts ;  for  he  was  on« 
of  those  few  men  who  know  no  other  use  for 
words  tlian  to  express  their  feeliTigit. 

Why  did  you  blow  the  horn  so  loud,  Bar- 
tholo?"  demanded  St.  Real,  "  when  you  well 
knew  that  ray  father  lies  so  ill?" 

"  t  did  it,  noble  sir,"  replied  the  dwarf,  "  le« 
the  cooks,  and  the  pages,  and  the  condcrgc  at 
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lie  door,  shotild  lose  a  jest  and  6t  of  lauglitcr— 
liure  thing)  in  the  casUc  of  St.  ReaL  1  knew 
[fuJi  well  lliat  some  one  would  crj  out,  '  Hear 
rliat  ft  grcst  sound  can  bo  made  b;  a  little 
dy!'  aiid  it  would  lie  utijuiit  to  diHappoint 
jtbc  pool  fools  in  the  ofHces,  for  fcai  of  disturb- 
liog  the  ficli — gallants  in  tlie  hall.  But,  by 
rmy  iaith,  I  had  another  reason,  too,  which  is 
worth  looking  to.  There  was  a  trareUer  came 
I  with  me,  and  an  ass,  and  an  ass's  burden." 

■  "Was  it  tlie  surgeon  for  whom  I  sent  you  I " 
Facked  St.  Real,  eagerly ;  "  the  new  surgeon 
[from  Touia?" 

"  Seeing  that  my  eyes  and  tbe  aurgeon  are 

'  innocent  of  all  intercourse,"  replied  the  other, 

"*  I  cannot  tvU  you,  noble  sir,  whether  it  be  he 

'  or  not.    The  man  was  not  in  his  dwelling  when 

I  reached  it,  so  I  Icii  my  mciiogv,  and  rode 

furtlier ;  and,  m  I  came  back,  what  should  I  sue, 

half  a  mile  bcncc,  but  the  white  feather  of  this 

man's  bat  waving  in  the  dark  night,  and  not 

knowing  its  way  to  the  chAtcau  of  St.  Real.     I 

asked  him  what  party  he  was  of,  wlutber  lie  wm 
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going,  and  If  he  had  passport  or  safe  conduct. 
He  answored,  short  enough,  that  he  belon^d 
to  his  own  party,  had  no  passport  hut  his  sword 
and  his  right  hand,  and  was  coming  liitJier.  So, 
whether  ho  were  surgeon  or  not,  let  those  judge 
that  are  wiso !  I  cisked  no  further,  but  brought 
him  hither,  and  left  him  in  tlie  green  arras  room, 
as  he  nishcd  to  see  either  the  Marquis  or  the 
Marquis's  son  in  private." 

"  It  is  mther  a  reltrc  seeking  service,  or  a 
quack  salver  seeking  the  sick,"  cried  the  Count 
d'Aubin.  "  Go  to  him  —  go  to  him  quick, 
Huon !  He  will  whip  you  the  gold  lace  off"  tho 
hangings,  cither  for  lu's  pocket  or  his  crucible. 
So  go  to  him,  and  leave  me  the  dwarf  to  jest 
withal." 

With  the  quick  and  impatient  step  which 
auxinty  produces  in  tho  young  and  active,  St. 
R««I  bont  his  stops  towards  the  rhnmbcr  to 
which  he  had  bocn  directed  by  tho  dwarf, 
hoping,  notwithstanding  the  description  which 
bad  been  given  of  the  person  who  await«<I  him, 
that  lie  might    prove  the   surgeon  who   liad 
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c«Uod  in  aid  of  the  ordinary  medical  aniit- 
«BM  Mt^nding  upon  lua  &tber. 

The  room  which  be  now  entcRid  wu  a  small 
OB0,  bung  with  arras  of  a  darlc-^een  hue,  tlut 
wiTed  to  abaorl)  die  g^vater  part  of  the  li^ht 
aSbrded  b^  a  single  lamp.  The  atnnger  had 
catt  himself  into  a  large  chair  at  the  farther 
end  of  the  chamber,  and,  in  the  half  obai»mtjr, 
hit  poenm  and  features  were  but  bintly  (cen ; 
but  nearer,  and  in  the  full  light,  sat  the  youth 
whom  we  fmt  found  washing  his  feet  in  one 
of  the  neighbouring  itrcanu.  He  seemed  &• 
ttgucd  with  joume^ng,  and  leaning  listlessly 
against  a  small  table  under  the  lamp,  sufTured 
his  bcOid  to  rest  upon  his  Itnnd,  showing  a  pro- 
fufloa  of  jetty  curia  falling  thick  round  his 
hnnr,  while  the  cap  and  fcAthcr  which  ho  had 
worn  without  vras  now  thrown  upon  thv  ground 
beaidc  him.  The  pcrion  wbout  he  had  uccom- 
panted,  however,  still  retained  his  hat  and  high 
whitf  plume,  iind  made  no  movement  to  rise  as 
St.  Heal  entered. 

Tlw  eyos  of  the  young  ool^e  first  rested  upon 
D  5 
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the  boy ;  but  immediately  turning  towards  tbe 
elder  of  his  two  visitors,  he  advanced  towards 
him,  without  noticing  tlie  apparent  incivility  of 
liiB  demeanour.  When  he  had  taken  two  steps 
forward,  however,  St.  Real  paused;  and  then, 
with  an  exclamation  of  surprise,  was  again  ad- 
vancing, when  the  stranger  rose,  saying,  "  Ha, 
Monsieur  St.  Real !  I  did  not  know  you  at  first. 
Ventre  Saint  Gris!  I  had  forgot  that  ten 
years  makes  a  boy  a  man." 

"  If  I  am  not  mistaken,  I  see  his  Majesty  of 
Navarre,"  said  the  Chevalier;  "  and  onlygriere 
that  my  father  is  not  capable  of  bidding  him 
welcome,  with  all  the  goodwill  that  we  entef 
tain  towards  himself  and  his  royal  house." 

"  Heniy  of  Navarre,  indeed!"  replied  the 
monarch;  "as  poor  a  king  as  lives,  St.  R&tl, 
but  one  who  grieves  sincerely  at  your  father's 
illnesB.  I  trust  that  it  is  not  dangerous,  how- 
ever, and  that  I  shall  yet  see  him  ere  I  depart; 
for  to  that  purpose  I  have  been  forced  to  steal 
me  a  path,  amidst  bauds,  through  which  I 
should  have  found  it  hard  to  cut  me  a  way, 
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and  to  do  that  lisglj  which  I  dared  not  attempt 
with  man;  a  stout  soldier  at  my  back." 

"  M;  &ther  skepa^  1117  Utrd,"  replied  St. 
Jteal ;  "  'tis  the  first  sleep  that  he  has  knovn 

for  many  a  day,  and  I  would  bin " 

"Wake  hija  not!  woke  him  not  for  me!" 
intcrruptnl  the  Kio^.  "  To-morrow  I  must  hie 
,me  back  to  Tours;  but  in  the  incanwhiie  I  can 
,  well  wait  his  waking,  and  will  crave  wme  re- 
freshment for  myself  and  this  good  youth,  who 
has  goided  me  hither,  and  who  Koms  leas  able 
to  bear  hunger  and  long  riding  than  Henry  of 
Navarre." 

"  I  will  order  such  poor  fare  aa  our  house 
aSords  to  be  placed  before  your  Majesty  di- 
rectly,"  replied  St.  R«al,  "  though  I  fear  me 
^miKli  that  the  Cwo  sui]geous  and  a  prieat,  to- 
.gether  with  a  gentiihomme  ttrjeiU  from  La 
Flechc,  are  even  now  busy  in  d«Hpatduog  all 
that  is  already  prepared." 

'  Let  us  join  lliem  !  let  us  join  tfacm  by  all 
tl"  cried  the  King;  "by  my  faithlwould 
IKTfrr  choose   to  dine  where   better  cheer  is 
d6 
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nEBiUT  to  b«  fiuind,  than  in  oonipuny  nitli 
surgroDs  nnd  vdth  pnests.  The  tirst  aic  too 
uuch  accustouwd  to  th«  care  of  other  people's 
bodies  to  n^ect  thdr  own ;  and  the  otben, 
though  they  limit  tbcir  special  vocation  to  tfae 
pivparatioii  of  soul*  for  the  other  world,  arc  Dot 
without  care  for  the  presor^'ation  of  the  corpo- 
real part  in  thi*.  But  our  hones,  St.  R^al,— 
tbej  stand  in  the  court-^an) :  that  is  to  saj, 
my  hone,  and  this  good  j'outh'i  more  humhla 
rhnrg«r  in  rhe  sltape  of  no  ms." 

St.  RM  turned  hi»  tye»  upon  the  yoath 
white  the  king  spoke ;  and  after  having  replied 
that  ho  woulil  give  instant  ordera  for  Henry's 
equipage  of  all  kinils  to  he  attended  to,  added* 
still  looking  at  Ihoboy,  "Your  Majesty's  p*gc> 
I  auppoee  ? " 

"  If  80,  but  the  ^pnge  of  a  day,"  replied  the 
KJn{[;  '■but,  nevertheless,  tliough  of  so  short  an 
acquaintaiiL't!,  [  cuii  say  that  hv  seems  as  good 
a  boy  as  ever  lived,  has  guided  me  here  through 
many  dangers,  with  more  wit  and  more  courage 
too  than  most  would  have  shown,  and  is  by  far 
too  wise  to  prefer  the  service  of  a  poor  king  to 
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llMt  of  a  rich  lord.  In  short,  St.  Rial,  it 
Hat  itc  ns  coming  here  wjien  I  met  with  iamj 
vid  at  iu*  sole  ^ueHoa  for  the  pains  be  has 
takeo,  he  leqnired  me  to  advocate  his  eaUM 
with  your  father,  to  have  hitn  rccrived  as  a  pa^ 
ba  jronr  housebobL" 

"  My  father,"  said  St.  Real,  io  reply,  "lua 
a  iDortaJ  awrsion  to  pages,  ever  sinoe  the  queca 
waa  here  with  more  than  half  a  score,  and  will 
only  auffi-T  two  in  his  hou*«liold^lus  own 
stirrup  page,  and  mine,  a  dwarf  given  me  hjr 
■J  counn  FluUp." 

"  Nay,  nay,  you  must  not  refuse  lay  first 
request,  St.  Real."  said  the  king ;  "  for  1  have 
many  another  to  make  ere  I  have  done,  and  if 
I  halt  at  the  first  step,  I  shall  never  be  aUe  to 
walk  through  the  rest  of  tlie  Liau" 

"  Oh!  I  never  dreamed  of  refusing  your  Hm 
j«sty  so  trifling  a  thing,"  replied  the  other, 
"but  we  must  give  lum  some  other  name  than 
ige.  What  wUl  you  be,  my  boy  {  Yoo  are 
K>  young  and  too  gay>looking  for  n  valet  in 
ich  a  dull  house  aa  this." 
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*'  And  too  noble,"  added  the  youth,  "or  too 
proud,  if  you  will.  1  seek  not,  sir,  to  take 
wages  of  any  man ;  but  I  seek  to  pu^  a  time 
in  some  house  where  the  hearts  are  as  noble 
as  the  blood  they  contain,  whore  old  feelinga 
are  not  forgot  in  new  follies;  and  I  would 
fain  thut  that  house  were  the  chateau  of  St. 
Real." 

••You  speak  well,  good  youth,  and  more  like 
a  man  than  a  hoy;  but  somewhat  too  haughtily 
too,"  replied  St.  Real. 

"  I  will  speak  more  humbly  when  I  am  your 
follower,"  answered  the  youth,  colouring  a  good 
deal ;  "  to  those  who  would  raise  me  up,  I  can 
be  as  huDibIc  as  the  dust,  and  to  tliose  who 
would  cast  me  down,  as  proud  as  a  diamond.  I 
sought  to  bo  your  lather's  page,  my  lord,"  be 
added,  in  a  softer  tone;  "because  I  beard  much 
of  liim,  and  because  all  tliat  I  did  hear  showed 
him  as  a  man  bk-nding  so  equally  in  his  nature 
goodness  and  nobility,  that  love  and  revcreiice 
must  be  ius  followers  wherever  he  bend  his 
steps." 


Soinetliiag  wry  like  a  tear  rose  in  St.  Rcsl'i 
fine  dear  cyo,  and  ihc  youth  proceeded :  —  "I 
am  griered  lltat  aught  xbould  liavc  grieved  you* 
sir,  on  his  account ;  but  still  let  in«  b«seech 
you  to  take  mc  into  lu«  service.  You  know  not," 
he  added,  eagerly,  "  how  kindly  I  can  tend 
those  I  lore;  bow  I  can  amuse  the  wesiy 
hours  of  sickness,  and  while  away  the  momonta 
of  pain.  I  can  read  him  stories  from  ancient 
lore,  and  &om  many  a  language  that  few  pagea 
know.  I  can  tell  him  tale«  of  other  lands,  and 
describe  places,  and  things,  and  natiunx  tliat  he 
has  never  seen.  I  can  sing  to  him  sweet  songa 
in  tongues  that  are  all  music,  and  play  to  him 
on  the  lute  as  none  in  this  land  can  play." 

"Enough  I  enough!"  cried  Henry;  "by  my 
liie,  St.  R£al,  if  you  do  not  conclude  your 
bargain  with  the  boy  quickly,  I  will  step  in 
and  try  to  outbid  you  in  your  ofTeni ;  for  if  he 
but  perform  his  undertaking  with  you  as  well 
lu  he  has  done  with  me,  you  will  have  a  page 
SQch  as  never  was  since  tliis  world  liegan." 

"  He  was  ours,  my  lord,  from  the  first  mo- 
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ment  tTiat  your  Majex^  expressed  a  wisli  Uiat  he 
should  be  so,"  replied  St.  Real.  "  There  is  my 
hand,  good  youlh,  and  it  ahail  ever  give  you 
aid  and  protection  at  your  need.  But  tell  me, 
what  is  your  name  ?  for  although,  as  in  the  old 
times,  we  let  oar  guests  come  and  go  in  the 
cliateau  without  question;  yet,  of  course,  I  most 
know  what  I  am  to  call  you." 

"Leonard,"  answered  the  youth;  "IjeoQardo, 
in  my  own  land ;  but  here  in  France,  men  call 
me  Leonard  de  Monte." 

"  I  thought  I  heard  a  slight  Italian  accent  on 
your  lips,"  said  St.  Heal ;  "  but  tell  me,  have  I 
not  seen  you  as  one  of  tlie  pages  of  Queen 
Catlierine*!  court? — acourt,"  he  added,  almost 
regretting  that  he  had  yielded  to  the  King's  re- 

qaest,  "  a  court,  not  the  best  school  for " 

But  tliere  again  Ike  paused,  unwilling  to  hurt  the 
feelings  of  any  one,  and  aecing  a  flush  come 
oTvr  the  boy's  fncc,  as  if  he  already  antidpnted 
tliu  bitter  ceniurc  that  court  so  well  deserved. 
Tlie  youtli's  answer  madi;  him  glad  that  ho  bad 
pnused. 
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"  I  know  what  are  in  your  thooghU,  air," 
he  repU«dt  "  but  I  bcM«ch  you  speak  do  erll 
of  a  mUtreu  wlu  tt  now  dead,  and  who  was 
ever  kind  to  me.  Let  ber  faults  lie  in  the  gtAve 
where  she  lies,  and  let  men  forget  them  as  soon 
as  they  forget  virtues.  As  for  iny«tlf,  I  may 
have  faults  too ;  hut  th<'y  have  never  heen  those 
of  the  persons  amongst  whom  1  mingled;  I 
hare  neither  learned  to  lie,  nor  to  Batter,  nor 
to  eheat,  nor  to  run  evil  messages,  nor  give 
sweet  hints.  If,  then,  I  have  lived  amidst  cor- 
mptton  and  come  out  pure- ■" 

"You  are  gold  tried  in  the  fire,"  rejoined 
St.  lUal,  laying  his  hand  upon  his  shoulder; 
"  and  I  win  trust  you,  my  good  youth,  as  mudi 
convinced  by  the  tenderness  of  your  speech  to- 
wards  her  wlio  is  no  more,  as  by  your  defence  of 

yourself .     But  this  matter  has  kept  your 

Majesty  too  long,"  he  added,  "  and  by  your 
pennUsion  I  will  now  conduct  you  to  the  lesser 
haO,  where  these  four  persons  are  at  supper; 
tltough  1  cnnnot  but  think  that  you  had  better 
suffer  me  to  order  you  refreshments  here." 
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"  N«7,  iMj,  I  will  sup  with  cbirurgeoiu  by 
all  mrans,"  replied  Henrr,  laughing,  "  luid  we 
will  fbiget  thftt  there  is  such  a  thing  as  a  king,  if 
yxm  pleue,  St  Real ;  for  I  would  not  have  it 
blajt«d  alnxMd  that  I  am  wandering  about  with- 
out an  escort,  or  I  might  soon  find  myself  in 
the  castle  of  Amboisc.  Call  me  Moitre  Jacques, 
if  you  please,  for  the  present  time,  and  let  us 
mate  haste ;  for  if  I  am  to  gauge  the  appetite  of 
those  worthy  doctors  by  my  own,  they  will  have 
devoured  the  supper  ere  we  reach  the  Itall." 

"  Pennit  me,  then,  to  show  the  way,"  replied 
St.  Rial  J  "  Seek  out  my  dwarf  Bartholo,  good 
youth,"  he  added,  turning  to  the  page,  "Mid 
bid  him  find  you  lodging  and  refreshment,  as  he 
values  my  fiirour.  But  I  will  see  more  to  your 
comfort  myself  shortly ;  for  the  villain  is  some- 
times insolent,  aod  may  1>e  spiteful  too,  like 
most  of  his  race,  though  I  never  have  marked 
it" 

TJic  youth  bowed  his  head  without  other 
reply,  and  St.  RenI  proceeded  to  conduct  Henry 
of  Karaite^  afterwards  so  woU  kuowii  as  tJie 
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"  Henri  QuAtro,"  along  the 
many  long  and  dimly  lighted  paasage*  of  the 
cliAtesu  of  St.  R«al,  towEirds  a  smnll  hall  in 
one  of  tlie  &itbe8t  parts  of  th«  building. 

"  Mnitrc  Jacques!  remember  I  nm  Maitre 
Jacques!"  «aid  Henry,  as  the  young  noble  laid 
his  hand  upon  the  locic ;  "  and  you  must  not 
only  make  your  words  call  me  so,  but  your 
demeanour  alto,  St.  Rciil." 

"Fatff  not!  fear  not!"  answered  St.  Rfal  in 
a  low  tone  ; "  I  will  be  as  disrespectful  as  you 
can  desire,  sire." 

Tlui  saying,  he  opened  the  door,  exposing 
to  view  the  interior  of  what  was  called  the  little 
ball,  which  presented  a  scene  whereon  wc  may 
dwell  for  a  single  instant ;  for,  though  the  pie- 
tuni  which  it  displayed  of  the  callous  indiffcr- 
ence  of  human  nature  to  the  griefs  and  suSeis 
iogs  of  othars,  ia  not  an  f^rccablc  one,  it  was 
not  new  enough  even  then  to  excite  wonder,  and 
is  not  old  enoi^h  now  to  be  omitted.  The  master 
of  the  house  was  dying,  and  his  family  lull  of  sor- 
row at  the  i^proaehing  loss  of  one  who  had  been 
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a  huher  to  all  who  surrounded  him ;  but  tliore, 
in  the  little  hall,  was  collected,  in  the  persona  of 
the  lui^poru,  the  priest,  and  the  lawyer,  at- 
tendant up<nt  the  ^ying  msn,  »  merry  a  pnr^ 
OS  it  had  erer  contained.  The  hall,  though  it 
■ma  called  little,  was  only  so  comparatively;  for 
its  size  iraii  sulHctent  to  make  the  table  at  which 
the  feafltera  sat  look  like  a  speck  in  the  midst. 
Nevertlieless,  it  was  well  lighted ;  and  St.  R^ 
and  hia  royal  companion,  as  they  entered,  could 
pluidy  see  the  man  of  law  holding  up  a  brini< 
ming  Venice  glass  of  ricli  wine  to  one  of  his  two 
slirewd  eyes,  while  the  hall  was  echoing  t»  some 
potent  jest  that  he  had  jiift  cast  forth  amongst 
his  companions.  Even  the  car^-er  nt  the  buffel, 
utd  the  serving  man  who  was  filling  up  the  wine 
for  the  rest,  were  sliaking  their  wcli-corered 
sides  at  tlie  joke;  and  the  priest,  though  re- 
ptesaiiig  as  tiir  as  possible  the  outward  signs  of 
merriment,  was  palating  the  bon  mot  with  a 
sly  smile,  and  perhaps  a  covert  intention  of  using 
it  himself  second-hand,  whenever  ho  could  find 
OGcasioo.    For  a  minute  or  two  tho  party  at 


the  tMc  did  not  perceive  tlie  ontnuicc  of  any 
other  personti,  or  concluded  that  those  wlio  did 
enter  wcrescrranU;  and  their  conversation  went 
on  in  the  mme  light  tone  which  h«il  evidently 
predominated  up  to  that  moment. 

Ah  togn,  however,  m  St.  Real  and  bit  guest 
appeared,  matters  assumed  a  dtiTerent  aspect ; 
and  Golvmn  ceremony  and  re^»cct  took  the 
place  of  merriment.  Se«ta  were  toon  placed; 
and  Henry,  while  engaged  in  satisfying  the 
hunger  that  a  laog  day's  )onmcy  had  occo- 
noned,  biled  not  by  some  gay  and  spordve 
observations  to  bring  hack,  a  degree  of  chcer- 
fiiLness :  but  the  natural  firank  liTcliaess  of  the 
King's  heart  was  ccmtcoUed,  or  rather  oppressed, 
by  many  an  iuixious  tltooght  for  himself,  and 
by  fadings  of  kindly  and  sincere  sympathy 
with  the  young  noble  who  sat  beside  him.  St. 
Real,  on  hia  part,  did  not  aifoct  to  feci  aught 
but  deep  anxiet>",  and,  after  their  entranco, 
the  merriment  of  the  party  in  the  hall  was 
vary  much  sobered  donu  from  its  previous  ele- 
vated tone,  giving  way,  indeed^  in  tiie  bieasu 
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of  the  lawyer  and  the  surgcona  to  many  a 
shrewd  conjecture  in  regard  to  the  prufessioti 
and  object  of  their  new  comrade  Maftre  Jacques, 
Li  the  nieanlime  the  page  stood  where  St. 
Real  and  thcKing  had  left  him,  supporting  him- 
self against  the  table  in  an  attitude  of  much 
grace,  but  one  which  spoke  deep  and  somewhat 
melancholy  thought.  His  head  leaned  upon 
hia  bosom,  hia  hand  fell  listlessly  hy  his  sidu, 
hia  eyes  strained  with  the  deep  and  intense  gaze 
of  atucioUB  meditation  upon  one  unmeaning  spot 
of  the  marble  floor;  and  thus,  without  the 
slightest  motion,  he  continued  so  long  in  the 
same  position,  tliat  he  might  have  been  taken 
for  some  fanciful  statue  tricked  out  in  the  gay 
dr«s8  of  that  time,  hod  not  evoty  now  and  thea 
a  deep  sigh  broke  from  his  bosom,  and  evinced 
the  conscious  presence  of  life  and  all  its  ills. 

Near  a  quarter  of  an  hour  elapsed  without 
his  taking  the  slightest  notice  of  the  lapse  of 
time.  The  atepa  of  his  new  master  and  the 
prince  hud  long  ceased  to  sound  through  the 
passages,    other  noises   had  made   themselves 


4 


71 

It«ari  Mid  cU«d  avnj  agiuii ;  i>ut  tbc  youth  le* 
miiined  apparently  unconscious  of  ercry  thing 
but  some  peculiar  and  nbsorbiDg  facta  in  hia  own 
■ituation.     HU  reverie  was,  however,  at  length 
disturbed,  but  apparently  not    unexpwtcdiy, 
though   Ibp  stealthy  step  and  silent  motions 
with  which  the  dwarf  Bartholo  advanced  into 
the  room  in  which  the  youth  stood,  had  brought 
him  near  before  the  other  was  aware  of  his  pre- 
■enc*.     For  a  moment  after  tlieir  eyes  had  met 
neither  spoke,  though  tliere  was  much  meaning 
in  tlte  glance  of  each ;  and  at  length  the  youth 
made  a  nlcnt  motion  of  his  hand  towards  the 
door.     The  sign  was  obeyed  at  once ;  and  the 
dwarf,  closing  the  doorcautiously,  returned  with 
A  quick  step,  suddenly  bent  one  knee  to  the 
ground,  and  kissed  the  hand  the  boy  extended 
towards  him. 

"  So,  Bartholo,"  he  said,  receiring  this  somc> 
what  extraordinary  greeting  as  a  thing  of  course, 
^  *'  So !  you  see  that  I  am  here  at  Icngtli !" 

"  I  do,"  replied  the  dwarf,  rising;  *'  but  for 
what  object  you  arc  come  I  cannot  conceive." 
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"For  many  objects,"  answered  the  youth; 
"  but  one  sufficient  to  myself  is,  that  I  am  near 
those  tliat  I  wi»)i  to  Xrn  near;  and  can  watch 
thcLr  actions  — perhaps  see  ijito  their  thoughts. 
If  I  could  but  make  mj'seif  sure  that  St.  Kval 
really  loves  the  girl !  that  were  worth  all  the 
trouble." 

"But  the  risk!  tlie  risk!"  c;xclaimed  the 
dwarf. 

"  The  risk  is  nothing,  if  my  people  are  faith- 
ful to  me,"  answered  the  youth  sharply ;  "  and 
woe  be  to  them  if  they  arc  not !  Why  came 
you  not  OS  I  commanded,  but  left  me  to  wait 
and  wander  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Beau- 
iDont,  and  nearly  be  taken  by  n  party  of  rcitres, 
in  the  pay  of  Mayenne?" 

*'  I  could  not  cotnc,"  answered  the  dwarf; 
"  for  I  was  sent  to  seek  a  chirui^eon  &om 
Tours  Ibr  the  old  man,  who  liea  at  tlie  point  of 
death.  1  made  what  haste  I  could;  but  missed 
you,  and  could  not  overtake  you  till  you  had 
nearly  reached  thv  cbntvau." 

"  And  is  the  old  Marquis,  then,  so  near  the 
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your  late  companion  might  have  proved  u 
dangerous." 

"  Dare  you  be  insolent  to  me,  Hir?'"cried  the 
youth,  fixing  his  full  dark  eye  sternly  on  the 
dwarf.  "But,  no;  I  know  you  dare  not,  and  you 
know  me  too  wcU  to  dare.  But  you  arc  wrong. 
Whatever  may  be  the  faults  of  Harry  of  Navarre, 
all  reprobate  heretic  as  he  in,  nevertheless  he  is 
free  from  cvciy  ungenerous  feeling;  and  al< 
though  I  might  think  I  saw  a  glance  of  recog- 
nition in  his  eyes,  yet  I  harbour  not  a  fear  that 
he  will  betray  me  or  make  any  ill  use  of  his 
knowledge,  even  if  he  have  rcmcmhercd  me." 

•'  Are  you  nware,  however,"  asked  the  dwuf, 
lowering  his  voice  and  dropping  his  eyes, — 
"  arc  you  aware  that  the  Coimt  d'Aubio  is 
here?" 

"  No,  no !"  cried  the  youth,  st&rtbg.  "  No, 
no !  Where  —  where  do  you  mean  ?  I  know 
that  he  is  in  Maine,  hut  surely  not  here." 

"  In  this  very  house,"  answered  the  dwarf — 
«  in  the  great  hall,  not  a  hundred  yards  from 
the  spot  where  wc  now  stand." 
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"Indeed!"  said  tho  oUier,  musing.    "  lu- 

1 1     I  knew  thnC  he  was  near,  and  that  wc 

l«)iould  BOon  me«t ;  but  I  did  not  Utink  to  find 

bum  here.    Look  at  me,  Bartholo !  look  at  me 

ell  I    Think  you  that  he  would  recogiuHc  me  T 

[Gold,  and  embroidery,  and  courtly  fashions,  arc 

■U  laid  aside ;  and  I  might  be  taken  for  tJie  .ton 

[of  a  mvchanic,  or,  at  beat,  for  the  child  of  some 

[inferior  burgher." 

"  I  knew  you  at  once  I "  answered  the  page 
[emphatically. 

"  Yes,  yesj  but  that  is  difierent,"  replied  he, 
liom  we  shall  take  the  liberty  of  calling  by  the 
liMmc  he  had  given  himself,  olthougii  that  name, 
III  Deed  acareely  bo  said,  was  assumed ;  —  "  bat 
[that  ia  di&erent."  replied  Iiconnrd  de  Monte. 
I*' You  wore  prepared  to  know  me;  hut  I  think 
mwt  1  am  secure  with  all  others.  Why,  when 
|I  look  in  the  mirror,  I  hardly  know  ntyself." 
The  dwarf  goxed  over  the  person  of  Jiim  who 
raa  endently  his  teal  mnstcr,  however  he  might, 
[lor  some  unexplained  purposes,  aiTect  to  be  in 
the  wrvicc  of  others  —  and,  after  a  moment,  he 
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repli^i  win  *  shruj:  of  the  shoulders,  "  It  may 
be  so  indeed.  Duscr,  and  travel-soiled,  and 
changed,  perliaps  he  would  not  know  vou ;  and 
were  you  to  put  on  a  high  &alse,  instead  of  that 
fallint;  collar,  it  would  make  a  greater  difference 
siill  in  your  appearance." 

"■  Quick!  jret  mo  one  then,"  cried  the  youth  ; 
"  1  will  p.-i55  before  him  for  an  instant  this  wry 
night,  that  his  eye  m:ty  become  accustomed  to 
the  sight,  and  memory  be  lulled  to  sleep.  See, 
too,  that  all  bo  prepared  for  mo  to  lodge  as  you 
know  1  would." 

"  1  liavi?  already  marked  out  a  chamber,"  an- 


lord  bode  mo  apply  to  you  for  what  I  needed  ; 
•o  you  can  plead  hia  order  to  the  muter  of  (Iu> 
cbombers.  Then  brin^  mc  the  froise  speedily, 
ere  I  have  tinw  to  tliink  twice,  and  to  waver  in 
ray  resolutions." 

Willi  almoit  supernatural  speed  the  dwarf 
did  hi«  errand,  and  returned,  bearing  with  him 
one  oftltoscstifT&ilLt  extended  upon  whalebonv 
which  are  to  be  seen  in  all  the  portraits  of  those 
days.  The  youth  instantly  took  tc  from  his 
tiand ;  and,  concealing  the  falling  collar  of  Incc, 
which  was  for  a  abort  period  the  height  of  the 
faidiioD  at  the  court  of  Hcniy  III.,  and  which 
certainly  did  not  well  accord  witli  Uie simplicity 
of  the  rest  of  hia  apparel,  he  tied  the  fraisc 
round  hU  neck,  and  advanced  to  a  small  mirror 
in  a  silver  ftamo  tliat  hung  against  the  arras  — 
"  Yea,  that  does  better,"  he  exclaimed,  "  that 
does  better.     Kow,  what  say  you,  Bartholo?" 

"  'HiaC  you  arc  safe,"  aniiwcred  the  page,  — 
"  that  I  should  not  know  you  myself,  did  I  not 
hear  your  voice." 

*•  Well,  then,  lead  on  through  the  liall, 
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if  Philip  of  Aubinbe  there,"  replied  the  youth; 
"  and  when  I  am  In  my  chamber,  bring  me  a 
wafer  nn<l  a  cup  of  wine;  for  I  tm  weary,  and 
most  seek  rest." 

The  dwarf  opened  the  door,  and  led  the  way, 
Lunductiiig  his  young  companion  across  the 
(p-oat  hall,  up  and  down  which  the  Count  d'Au- 
biii  VIM  jjiicing  slowly  and  thoughtfully. 

"  Wlio  have  you  there,  Bartholo  ? "  demanded 
tlic  young  noble  as  they  passed. 

"  Only  a  page,  my  lord,"  replied  the  dwarf; 
and  thi'y  walked  on.  The  Count  looked  at  the 
page  attentively ;  but  not  the  slightest  sign  of 
recognition  appealed  on  his  fiice;  and,  though 
the  youth's  steps  faltered  a  little  with  the  ap- 
prehension of  discovery,  ho  quitted  the  hall, 
satisfied  that  his  disguise  was  not  seen  tliiough. 
As  soon  u  they  reached  th«  door  of  the  small 
chamber,  which  was  to  be  thencefortli  his  abode, 
Bartholo  left  him,  to  bring  the  refreshment  ho 
bad  ordered ;  and  ej*  the  dwarf  passed  by  the 
door  rif  the  hall  once  more,  and  heard  the  steps 
of  the  Count  pacmg  up  and  down,  he  paused 
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KD  instant,  as  if  uiulecided. —  "Shall  I  tell 
him  V  he  mutterud  between  his  teeth  —  "  shall 
1  t«U  him,  and  blow  tbc  whole  scheme  to 
pieoet!  But  no,  no,  do;  I  should  lo*e  all,  atid 
with  him  it  might  have  qiiit«  the  contrary  efi'eci. 
I  must  find  another  waj;"  and  fac  walked  on. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


The  Chevalier  dc  St.  Real,  according  to  the 
ideas  of  liox^itulity  vntertoiiicd  in  tliuxe  day^, 
prescd  the  Kiag  of  NBroire  to  his  food,  and 
urged  the  wiEi«  upon  hiiii ;  hut  scarcely  had 
Henry's  glass  been  filled  twice,  ero  the  sound  of 
steps  hurrj-ing  hither  and  thitlicr  was  heard  in 
the  ludl,  and  the  young  uoblu  cast  inuny  an 
anxious  look  towards  the  door,  [t  oj>encd  at 
length,  and  an  old  servant  entered,  who,  ap- 
proaching ilic  chair  of  his  young  lord,  whis- 
pered a  few  words  in  his  ear. 

"  Inde«]!"  caid  St.  Real;  "  I  had  hoped  hia 
sleep  would  have  lasted  longer.  How  seems 
lie  now,  Duvcnlier! — is  ho  tcfircshcd  by  this 
short  ropotio?" 

"  I  cannot  say  I  think  it,  sir,"  replied  (he 
semuit ;  "  but  lie  asks  anxioiuly  for  you,  and 
we  could  not  fiitd  you  in  the  hall." 
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come,"  answered  St.  R^al;  iwil  tlit-u 
turning  to  the  Bong,  he  added,  "  Hy  fathcr'a 
ahort  rcat  u  at  an  end,  and  I  u-ill  now  tvll  him 
of  your  visit,  nr.  Doubtless  he  will  gladly 
sec  you,  as  there  is  none  h«  respects  more 
deeply." 

"Go!  go!"  cried  Henry;  "  1  will  wait  you 
here,  with  these  good  gentlemen.  Let  me  \k 
no  restraint  upon  you.  Yet  tell  your  father, 
ray  good  lord,  that  my  btuincss  is  such  as 
pcone*  a  man's  visits  on  hU  fHcnds,  even  at 
boius  unaesKHiable,  else  would  I  not  a»k  to  «cc 
bim  when  lie  is  ill  and  suETcring." 

The  young  lord  of  St.  E^al  bowed  his  heud 
luid  quitted  the  apartment;  while  Henry  re- 
mained with  the  otlier  guests,  who«e  wundcr 
was  not  a  little  iucToased  in  regard  to  who  thia 
Maitre  Jacques  could  be,  by  the  great  reverence 
which  seemed  paid  to  him.  They  had  soon  an 
opportunity  of  cxprcsting  their  curiosity  to 
eadt  other,  in  the  absence  of  its  object;  for  in  a 
very  tew  minutea  the  Chcralier  dc  St.  Kcnl 
returned,  and  besought  Henry  to  "  honour  his 
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father'e  chamber  with  his  presence."  The  King 
fuUowed  wilh  a  smile ;  and,  when  the  door  of 
the  little  hall  was  closed  behind  them,  laid  his 
hand  upon  St.  Ileal's  arm,  sa^'ing,  "You  an 
no  good  actor,  my  young  friend." 

"  I  am  afraid  not,"  replied  St.  Real,  in  a  tone 
from  which  he  could  not  banish  the  ssdnen 
occasioned  by  his  father's  illness;  "yet  I  tnjrt 
what  1  Siud  may  in  no  degree  betray  your 
Majesty." 

"  No,  no,"  answered  Heniy,  "  I  dare  say  not ; 
and  should  you  see  any  suspicions,  St.  Rval,  you 
must  either  —  in  penance  for  having  shown  too 
much  reverence  for  a  king,  in  an  age  when  kings 
arc  out  of  all  respect — you  must  either  keep 
these  gentry  close  prisoners  here  till  I  hnve 
reached  Tours,  and  thence  made  a  two-days' 
journey  Paris-ward,  or  you  must  give  me  a 
guard  of  fifty  men  to  pusli  my  way  through  aa 
far  as  Chartres." 

"  It  shall  be  which  your  Majesty  pleases," 
replied  St.  Real:  "but  here  is  my  lather's 
chamber." 


The  spot  when  they  stood  vas  situated  h«J/ 
way  up  •  long  passage  travrrung  the  centra] 
part  of  tlie  cli&t«au  of  St.  R^,  luirrow,  low, 
and  unligbted  during  the  day  by  any  thing  but 
two  nnall  windows,  one  at  each  extreme.  At 
pieaent  two  or  three  Uiup«  served  to  show 
the  way  to  the  apartments  of  the  sick  man,  at 
'  the  small  low-Iramed  doorway  of  which  stood 
I  an  attendant,  aa  if  stationed  for  the  purpose  of 
giving  or  refusing  admittance  to  tbose  who  came 
to  visit  the  suiTering  noble.  The  serxTttit  in- 
stantly threw  back  the  plain  oaken  boiLrd  which 
served  as  n  door,  and  tlic  next  moment  Henry 
found  himself  in  the  antecliainber  of  tlte  sick 
man's  room.  The  interior  of  the  apartment  into 
whicb  ho  was  now  admitted  was  much  superior 
in  point  of  comfort  to  tltat  which  one  might  biivc 
expected  from  the  sight  of  sucli  an  entrance. 
The  antechamber  was  spacious,  hung  witli  rich 
though  gloomy  arras,  and  carpeted  n-ith  mau  of 
fine  rushes.  One  or  two  beds  were  laid  upon 
the  ground  for  the  old  lord's  attcndanu ;  and 
on  many  a  peg,  thrust  through  the  arras,  hung 
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trophies  of  witr  or  of  the  chase,  together  with 
several  lamps  and  sconces  which  cost  a  con- 
siderable light  into  t)ic  room.  The  chamber 
beyond  was  kept  id  a  greater  degree  of  ob- 
scurity,  though  the  light  was  still  sufBcient  to 
show  the  King,  as  he  passed  through  the  inter- 
iiiedi'ute  doorway,  the  faded  fonn  o  lUie  old 
Martjuis  of  St.  Real,  lying  in  a  large  antique 
bed  of  green  velvet,  with  one  thin  aJid  feeble 
hand  stretched  out  upon  the  bed-clothea.  At 
the  holster  was  placetl  one  of  those  old-fashioned 
double-seated  chairs  which  are  now  so  seldom 
seen,  even  as  objects  of  antiquarian  research; 
and,  from  one  of  the  two  places  which  it  afford- 
ed, an  attendant  of  the  sick  rose  up  as  Henry 
entered,  and  glided  away  into  tlio  anteroom. 
St,  Real  paused  aJid  closed  the  door  between 
the  two  chambers;  and  Henry,  advancing,  took 
the  vacant  seat,  and  kindly  laid  hU  hand  upon 
that  of  his  sick  friend. 

"  Wliy  how  now,  lord  Marquis?'*  he  said,  in 
a  feeling  but  cheerful  tone  ;  "  how  now?  this  in 
not  tlic  st«te  in  which  I  hoped  to   find  yoti. 


But,  £aitli,  I  miut  liave  you  butter  soon,  for  I 
would  Iaiq  Me  you  once  mora  at  the  head  of 
your  foUowera," 

The  Marquis  of  St.  R£iil  ithoolc  Ma  bead, 
witJi  a  look  which  bad  neither  uidaucboly  nor 
fear  in  iu  exprcwioii,  but  which  plainly  con- 
veyed his  conricdon  that  be  was  never  destined 
to  lead  followers  to  the  field  again,  or  rise  from 
the  bed  on  which  h«  was  then  stretched.  Nor, 
indeed, — although  tlie  young  monarch  njioke 
cheerful  hopes, — did  ho  entertain  any  expect- 
ations  equal  to  his  words.  The  Marquis  of  St. 
Kval  was  more  than  eighty  years  of  age ;  and 
tliougb  his  frame  bad  been  one  of  great  power, 
and  in  his  eyes  there  was  still  beaming  the  light 
of  a  fine  heart  and  active  mind,  yet  time  had 
bowed  him  long  before,  and  many  a  past  labour 
and  former  bardsliip  in  the  Italian  wars  lud 
broken  tlie  »ta(f  of  liis  atrengtb,  and  left  him  to 
fall  before  the  lintt  stroke  of  illness.  Sickness 
had  come  ai  length,  and  now  all  the  powers  of  liib 
were  evi<lently  foiling  fast.  The  features  of  his 
face   tiad  grown  thin  and  sharp;  his   temples 
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seemed  to  httre  &lleit  in ;  and  over  his  whole 
countenance  —  which  in  his  green  old  age  had 
been  covered  vritli  the  niddj  hue  of  liealUi  — 
wu  now  spreading  fast  the  gtoy  ashy  colour 
of  tJie  grave. 

"  Your  Majesty  is  welcome! "  he  said,  in  a  low 
faint  Toicc,  which  obliged  Henry  to  bend  hia 
heud  in  order  to  catch  the  sounds ;  "  but  I  must 
not  hope,  eitlier  for  your  Majesty  or  any  one 
else,  to  set  Uncc  in  the  rest  again.  I  doubt 
not,"  he  continued,  after  a  momcntftry  pause, — 
"  I  doubt  not  th&t  you  have  thought  me  »onie- 
what  cold-licarted  and  ungrateful,  after  many 
Guvours  received  at  your  handa,  and  at  those  of 
your  late  noble  motlier,  that  I  luve  not  long 
before  this  espoused  the  cause  of  those  whom  I 
think  unjuilly  persecuted.  But  I  trust  that 
you  liave  not  come  to  reproach  me  with  wlmt  I 
hare  not  done,  but  rather  to  show  me  now  how 
I  con  Mrve  you  in  my  dying  hour;  without, 
however,  even  then  forgetting  the  allegianee  I 
owe  to  the  crown  of  Fhuce,  and  my  duty  to 
her  monarch." 
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"  To  reproach  you  I  cettainlj  hare  not  come, 
mj-  noble  friend,"  answered  Henry ;  •*  for  ]  have 
crer  respected  your  scruples,  though  I  may  Iwtw 
thought  them  unfounded.  Kcvcrtheleaa,  what 
I  have  now  to  tell  you  will  put  thow  scruples 
to  an  end  at  once  and  for  ever.  Tlie  cauae 
of  Henry  of  Kararre  and  of  Henry  III.  of 
France  are  now  about  to  be  united.  Hy 
good  brothcT-m-law,  the  Kingi  hu  written  to 
me  for  aid " 

"To  yon! — to  you!"  exclaimed  the  Mar- 
quis, nising  his  head  feebly,  and  speaking 
with  a  tone  of  much  surprise. 

"  Ay,  even  to  me,"  answered  Henry.  "  He 
found  that  he  had  misused  a  friend  too  long, 
that  too  long  he  had  courted  enemies;  and, 
wise  at  length,  be  is  determined  to  call  around 
.  him  those  who  really  wish  well  to  him  and  to 
our  country,  and  to  use  against  his  foes  that 
sword  they  have  so  long  mocked  in  safety.  I 
am  now  on  my  way  to  join  him  with  all  speed, 
while  my  friends  and  the  army  follow  more 
■lowly.    As  I  advanced,  I  could  not  resist  the 


hope  that  enticed  me  hither  —  tlie  hope  that, 
when  justice,  and  friendship,  and  loyalty  ate 
all  united  upon  our  side,  the  Marquis  of  St. 
Real,  to  whom  justice,  and  friendship,  and 
loyalty  were  always  dear,  will  no  longer  hesi- 
tate to  give  us  that  great  support  which  his 
fortune,  his  rank,  Ids  renown,  and  his  retainers 
enable  liini  so  well  to  affonl." 

"When  Henry  of  Navarre  lends  his  sword 
to  Henry  of  France,  how  should  I  dream  of 
refusing  my  poor  aid  to  both?"  answered  the 
Miu-(|uis.  '•  When  you  refuse  not  to  serve 
an  enenjy,  sir,  how  should  I  refuse  to  serve 
a  friend  ?  But  my  own  8er\icefi  are  over. 
This  world  and  I,  like  two  old  friends  at  the 
end  of  a  long  jouniey,  are  just  shaking  bands 
before  we  part;  but  I  Uave  behind  me  one 
that  may  well  supply  my  place.  Huon,  my 
dear  son,  are  you  there  ? " 

"  I  nm  hero,  sir,"  said  the  young  lord,  ad- 
vancing :  "  what  is  your  will,  my  father  V 

"  My  son,  I  «m  leaving  you,"  replied  the 
Marqui*:    <*  I  shall  never  quit  this  bed;  an> 
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uther  sun  will  uercr  rise  and  set  for  nii'.  I 
leave  you  in  troublous  times,  Huon,  in  times  of 
difficultj  and  of  sorrow ;  but  that  wbtch  novr 
HDOOtbs  mj  pillow  at  my  dying  hour,  and 
nukes  the  last  moments  of  life  happy,  ia  the 
fearlesa  certainty  that,  come  what  may,  my  son 
will  live  and  die  wortliy  of  the  name  that  he 
inherits;  and  will  find  difficulty  and  danger 
but  atqw  to  honour  and  renown.  So  long  as 
injustice  stained  tlie  royal  cause,  and  cruelty 
and  tyranny  drove  many  a  noble  heart  to  re- 
volt, I  would  take  no  part  in  the  di^evnuions 
tliat  have  torn  our  unhappy  land ;  though  God 
knows  I  have  often  longed  to  draw  the  sword 
in  behalf  of  the  oppressed ;  but  now  tliat  the 
crown  calb  to  its  aid  those  it  once  persecuted, 
in  order  to  put  an  end  to  faction  and  strife,  my 
acruplea  are  gone,  and,  were  not  life  gone  too, 
none  would  aooner  put  tua  foot  io  tlie  stirrup 
than  I.  But  those  days  are  past;  and  on  you, 
my  son,  must  devolve  the  ta»k.  A  few  hours 
now,  and  I  iluiU  be  no  more ;  yet  I  will  not 
fteek  to  command  you  huw  to  act  when  I  am 


gone.  Your  own  heart  haa  ever  been  a  good 
«ad  faithAil  monitor.  Let  me,  however,  counsel 
yon  to  seek  the  Duke  of  Mayenne  ete  you 
draw  the  sword  against  him.  Show  him  your 
purposes  and  your  motives ;  and  tell  him  that 
he  may  he  sure  those  who  have  been  neutral 
will  now  become  his  enemies,  —  those  who  have 
been  his  friends  will  daily  fall  from  him,  imlee* 
he  follow  the  dictates  of  loyalty  and  honour." 

The  old  man  paused,  and  a  sUgbt  smile  curled 
the  lip  of  Henry  of  Navarre.  His  natiirc, 
however,  was  too  frank  to  let  any  thing  which 
might  pass  for  a  sneer  remain  unexplained;  and 
he  said,  "  You  know  not  these  factious  Guises 
well  enough,  my  friend.  They  strike  for  do- 
minion ;  and  that  game  must  be  a  hopeless  one 
indeed,  wliich  they  would  not  play  to  gratify 
their  ambition.  But  let  your  son  seek  Mayenne! 
—  More !  If  he  will,  let  him  not  decide  whose 
cause  he  will  espouse  till  he  have  heard  all  the 
arguments  which  faction  can  bring  forth  to 
colour  treason.  I  fear  not.  Strong  in  the 
frank  uprightness  of  a  good  cause,  and  confident 


91 


both  of  his  honesty  and  clear  g^ood  tense,  I  will 
trust  to  hu  ova  judgment,  nben  he  hu  heard 
all  with  his  own  ears.  Let  him  call  together 
what  followers  he  can;  let  him  march  them 
upon  Paris ;  and,  under  a  safe  couduet  from  the 
Duke  and  from  tl>e  King,  rkit  both  camps 
alUce.  True,  that  widi  Heiu^  of  Valois  he  will 
find  much  to  raise  disgust  and  contempt ;  but 
Uiere,  Coo,  he  will  find  the  only  King  of  France, 
and  with  him  all  ttiat  is  loj'al  in  tlie  land. 
With  Majenne,  and  his  demagogues  of  the 
Sixteen,  he  will  find  laetion,  ambition,  injustice, 
and  fitnattctsm:  and  I  well  know  wlucli  a  St. 
Real  must  choose." 

"Frank,  noble,  and  confidii^,  erer,  rare!" 
said  the  Marquis;  "nor  with  us  will  your 
reliance  prove  vain.  Oh,  that  we  had  a  King 
like  you !  How  few  hearts  then  could,  by  any 
arts,  be  estrai^ed  from  the  throne  I " 

*•  Nay,  nay,"  said  Henry,  smiling,  "  you  for- 
get that  I  am  a  heretic,  my  good  lord  —  a  Hu- 
guenot—  a  maheufref  They  would  soon  find 
means  to  corrupt  the  base,  and  to  persuade  the 
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weak  ftgainst  me,  were  I  king  of  France  to- 
morrow;—  wliicli  God  forcfend!  —  and,  by  my 
faith,  were  I  a  great  valuer  of  that  strange 
thing,  life,  I  should  look  for  poison  in  my  cup, 
or  a  dagger  in  my  bosoni  at  every  hour." 

"  And  yet,  my  lord,  you  are  going  to  trust 
yourself  where  daggers  have  lately  heen  some- 
what too  rife,"  said  the  Chevalier  de  Sl  Beal ; 
"  and  that,  too  —  if  I  luiderstood  you  rightly  — 
witJi  but  a  small  escort." 

"  As  small  as  may  be,"  answered  the  King, 
"  consisting,  indeed,  of  but  this  one  faithfui 
£nend,  who  has  never  yet  proved  untrue ;" 
Bud  he  laid  his  finger  on  the  hUt  of  his 
sword,  adding,  gaily,  "  but  no  fear,  no  fear : 
my  cousin  brother-in-law  could  have  no  earthly 
motive  in  killing  mc  but  to  make  Mayenne 
King  of  France,  which,  by  my  faith,  he  weks 
not  to  do.  He  knows  me  too  well,  also,  to 
think  that  I  would  injure  him,  even  if  I  could ; 
and,  pcrha]M,  finds  now,  that  by  making  head 
against  the  6ui!te!<,  and  their  accursed  Ijcagtte, 
I  have  bi-cn  serving  him  ever,  though  against 
hU  will." 
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"  Would  it  not  be  better,  my  lord,"  aftkeil 
the  old  man,  in  a  feeble  voice,  —  "  would  it  not 
be  better  to  wait  till  you  are  acoompauicd  by 
your  own  troops  I  *' 

"  No,  no, "  replied  Henry ;  "  ]kf ayenne 
presses  bim  bund.  He  it  hinuclf  dispirited,  his 
troops  ar«  more.  Still  more  of  tlie  Spanuh 
eatAolicon — I  mean  Spani»l)  mercenaries  —  luv 
likely  to  be  added  to  the  forces  of  tlie  League ; 
uid  I  fear  tbat,  if  some  means  be  not  taken  to 
keep  up  bis  courage,  more  speedily  iban  could 
be  accomplished  by  the  march  of  my  forces,  he 
may  cast  himself  upon  the  mercy  of  the  enemy, 
and  France  be  lost  for  ever." 

•'  The  Duke  of  Guise  went  as  confidently  to 
Blob  as  your  Majesty  to  TourB,"*  said  the  Ch«- 
ralicr ;  "  and  the  Duke  of  Guise  was  called  a 
friend:  you  hare  long  been  looked  oo  as  an 
enemy." 

"  Bnt  Guise  was  a  traitor,"  answen^d  Henry, 
"  and  met  with  treachery,  as  a  traitor  may  well 
expect  Ue  went  confiding  alone  in  hU  own 
courage,  but  knowing  that  his  own  designs 
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were  e\i1.  I  go,  confiilitig  both  in  myself  .tod 
in  my  lionesty ;  and  well  knowing,  that  in  all 
France  there  is  not  one  man  who  has  just  cause 
to  wish  that  Henry  of  Narorrc  were  dead." 

"  He  has  violated  liis  safe  conduct  more  than 
onc6,"  said  the  Marquis,  "  and  may  violate  it 
•gain." 

"  It  will  not  be  in  my  person,   tlien,"  an- 
swered the  King;  "  for  safe  conduct  have  I  none, 
but  his  own  tetter,  calling  for  my  aid  in  time  of 
need.      Two  drops  of  my  blood,  I  do  believe, 
ipiUed  on  that  letter,  would  raise  a  flame  ther&- 
witli  in  every  noble  bosom  that  would  set  half 
the  land  <-i  fire.     But  I  fear  not :  kings  hare  no 
right  to  fear.     My  honesty  is  my  breastplate, 
my  good  friend ;    and  the  steel  must  be  shatp 
indeed  that  will  not  turn  ita  edge  on  that." 
"  And  the  hand  must  be  backward  indeed," 
.  Raid  llie  Marquis,  "  that  would  refu&e  it3  aid  to 
auch  a  heart.     However,  my  lord,  I  (five  you 
my  promise,  and  I  am  sure  that  my  aon  will 
^ve  you  his,  that  the  followers  of  St.  It«al  aLall 
be  in  the  field  within  a  month  from  tliis  very 
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■  night.  WiUingljt  too,  would  we  promise  that 
H  they  should  join  the  royal  cause;  but,  it  is 
belter,  perhaps,  aa  you  have  oficrcd,  that  he 
who  Ie«da  them  ibould  go  free,  till  Iw  sluU 
have  ap^en  his  feelings  freely  to  the  leaden  of 
the  Leagoe." 

"  So  be  it  I  so  be  it,  then ! "  answered  Henrj. 
••  I  apprelicad  no  change  of  fcclini;  towards 
me.  My  cause  is  that  of  ju«tioCi  of  loyalty,  and 
of  France.  So  long  as  I  opposed  your  king 
in  amu,  I  could  hardly  hope  that  a  St.  RSal 
would  join  me,  howcm  great  the  private 
(ncndship  might  be  betwe^-tt  us ;  but,  now  that 
bis  cause  is  mine,  and  that  the  sword  once 
drawn  to  withstand  his  injustice  is  drawn  to 
uphold  his  tliroDc,  I  know  I  shall  meet  no  rc- 
fiiaaL  But  I  weary  you,  I^rd  Marquis,"  he 
continued,  rising ;  "  and,  good  faith,  I  owe  you 
no  stnalJ  apology  for  troubling  you  with  such 
matters  at  such  a  time.  Yet,  I  will  trust,"  he 
added,  laying  his  hand  once  more  on  that  sick 
man,—"  yet  I  will  trust  that  this  is  not  our 
last  mevtiDg  by  rcry  many,  and  that  I  shall 
soon  bear  of  you  in  better  health." 
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The  Marquis  shook  Ilia  head.    "  My  lorii,"  he 
said,  "  I  am  a  dying  man  ;  and  though,  perliaps, 
were  thechoice  left  to  us,  I  would  rather  have  died 
on  the  battle-field,  serving  with  the  last  drop  of 
my  old  blood  some  noble  cause :  yet,  I  fear  not 
death,  even  here  in  my  bed ;  where,  to  moat 
men,  he  is  more  terrible.    I  have  lived,  I  trust, 
well  enough  not  to  dread  death ;  and  I  have, 
certainly,  lived  long  enough  to  be  weary  of  lifc. 
For  the  last  ten  years, — though  lliey  have,  cer- 
tainly, been  years  of  such  health  and  strength 
M  few  old  men  ever  know,  —  yet,  I  have  daily 
found  some  fine  faculty  of  this  wonderful  ma- 
chine in  which  we  live  yielding  to  the  force  of 
time.     The  ear  has  grown  heavy  and  the  eye 
grown  dim,  my  lord  ;  the  sinews  are  weak  and 
the  joints  are  stiff.     Thank  Heaven  t  the  great 
destroyer  has  left  the  mind  untouched:  but  it 
it  time  that  it  should  he  separated  fyoai  the 
earth  to  which  it  ia  joined,  and  go  hack  to  God, 
who  sent  it  forth.      Fare  you  well,  sir;  and 
Heaven  protect  you  1     The  times  are  e\il  in 
which  your  lot  ia  cast ;  hut  if  ever  I  aaw  «  nun 
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trho  wu  fitted  to  bring  evil  times  to  good,  it  ii 
youraclf." 

"  Fwe  you  w(41 !  fare  you  well,  my  good 
old  friend  \"  answered  lleury,  grasping  lus  hand; 
"  and  though  I  be  a  Huguenot,  doubt  not, 
St.  Kval,  tliat  we  sltuU  m<.'<;t  again." 

**  1  doubt  it  not,  my  lord,"  replied  the  old 
man,  "  I  doubt  it  not ;  and,  till  ih«ii,  God  pro- 
tect your  Majesty !" 

Hcnrj'  echoed  the  prayer,  and  quilted  (he  sick 
man'tt  chamber,  followed  by  the  youi%  lord  of 
St.  Ritl,  He  suffered  not  hts  attendance  long, 
however;  but,  retiring  at  once  to  rvst,  <Iriink  the 
sleeping  cup  with  hia  youn^  friend,  and  sent 
him  back  to  the  chamber  of  his  lather.  He 
had  judged,  and  had  judged  rightly,  tliat  the  end 
of  the  old  Marquis  of  St.  Real  was  nearer  than 
his  son  anticipated.  After  die  King  had  left 
hia  ebamber,  he  was  visited  by  the  surgeon  and 
the  priest,  and  then  again  slept  for  several 
hours.  When  he  awoke  there  waa  no  on<:  hut 
his  90D  by  bis  bed-«ide,  and  he  gazed  upon  him 
with  a  nnile,  which  made  the  young  lord  be- 
li«To  that  be  felt  better. 
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"  Are  you  more  at  ease,  my  fetlier?"  nsked 
the  young  man,  with  reviving  hopes. 

"  I  am  quite  at  «aae,"  my  dear  Huon,"  re- 
ptied  his  father.  "  I  had  hoped  that  iu  tliat 
sleep  I  should  have  passed  nway ;  but,  by  my 
fikith,  I  will  turn  round  and  try  uguin,  for  I  am 
drowsy  still."  Thus  saying,  he  turned,  and 
ones  more  closing  bi«  eyes,  remained  about  an 
hour  in  sweet  and  tranquil  slumber.  At  ibe 
end  of  that  time,  his  son,  who  watched  him 
anxiously,  heard  n  slight  rustic  of  the  bod- 
clothe:!.  He  looked  nearer,  but  all  was  quiet, 
aD<l  his  father  seemed  still  asleep.  There  ww 
no  change  cither  in  feature  or  in  hue ;  but  still 
there  was  an  indescribable  something  in  Uic  a^ 
pcct  of  hia  parent  that  made  the  young  maa's 
keart  beat  painfully.  He  gazed  upon  the  quiet 
form  before  him  —  he  listened  for  tlie  tight  wbi»- 
per  of  the  breath ;  but  all  was  still — the  throb- 
bing of  the  heart  wn»  over,  the  light  of  life  had 
gone  out !  St.  Real  was  glad  that  he  was  alone ; 
for,  iiad  any  other  eye  than  tlut  of  Heaven  been 
up<ui  him,  he  nnglit  not  have  given  way  to  those 


fecliQgH  wliicb  woold  hare  beeo  p«iii^I  to  k- 
Btrmiii>  Afl  it  was,  he  wept  for  some  tine  is 
solitude  and  (ilenee;  und  tlKm,  callings  the  at- 
t«iKUnbi,  proceeded  to  fulfil  all  thoM  pttafiiil 
oSees  towards  tlu>  deceased  which  in  those 
dsTi  were  aadly  multiplied.  When  thew  were 
fioiklied,  the  tooming  light  was  shining:  into  the 
dull  chamber  oi  the  dead ;  and  St.  lUol,  retir- 
ing to  his  own  aporlmentA,  sent  to  annoooce 
Ids  loM  to  his  cousin  and  to  the  King  of  Na- 
varre. The  fint  tnstuitl)'  joined  him,  and  of- 
fered such  oooMlation  as  he  thought  most  likely 
to  soothe  hi»  ooustn's  mind.  Uentj  of  Navarro, 
bowercr,  was  not  in  his  chamber ;  and,  on  fur- 
ther inquiry,  it  was  iouod  that  he  had  taken  his 
departure  with  the  first  ra^r  of  the  uoming 
light. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


A  MONTH  and  some  days  succeeded  —  full  of 
events  important  to  Friincc,  it  is  true,  hut  oon- 
tainiiig  nolliing  calculated  to  affect  materially 
the  course  of  tliis  history;  and  I  shall,  tliurv- 
fore,  pass  over  in  my  narrative  that  lapse  of 
time  without  comment,  clianging  the  eceno  also 
without  excuse. 

'I'here  is  in  France  a  forest,  in  the  heart  of 
which  I  have  spent  many  a  happy  hour, — which, 
Dpproachiiij;  the  banlui  of  the  small  river 
lion,  spreads  itself  out  over  a  large  track  of 
varied  and  beautiful  ground  between  Evreux 
and  I>rcux,  sweeping  round  that  hnbitntton  of 
nicluiicholy  memories  called  Na\-arre,  filled  with 
the  recollections  of  Turennea  and  Benidinntois. 
Over  a  much  greater  extent  of  ground,  how- 
ever, than  the  forest,  properly  so  called,  now  oc- 
cupies, large  masses  of  thicket  and  wood,  with» 
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oocatiiouallj,  much  more  splendid  rcmiiante  of 
tbc  primeval  covering;  of  caitli,  sliotv  how  wide 
the  forest  of  £vreux  taatt  have  >pr«ui  in  former 
jam ;  and,  ia  fiwt,  the  records  of  the  times  of 
which  I  write  cmnputc  the  extreme  length 
thereof  at  thtrty-fire  French  leagues ;  while  the 
breadth  sMtna  to  have  raried  at  different 
points  from  Gtc  to  ton  miles. 
■  In  the  space  thus  occupied,  was  comprised 
almost  e^'cry  description  of  Kccncrjr  which  a 
forest  can  display ;  bill  and  dell,  rock  and 
mer,  with  sometimes  even  a  meadow  or  a  corn- 
field presenting  itself  in  different  parts  of  tlie 
wood,  which  was  alHO  traversed  by  two  Iiigli 
roeda  —  the  one  leading;  from  Touraine,  and  the 
other  from  Alen9on,  Cucd,  and  the  norUiem 
parts  of  Xormandy.  Tlicso  high  roads,  hmv- 
ever,  were,  firom  the  very  circumsunces  of  time, 
but  liltle  frequented;  for  the  eloquent  words  of 
Alexis  Mont«l,  in  describing  the  state  of 
^ance  in  tlic  days  of  the  Leafpie,  afford  no 
exaggerated  picture:  — "  Prance,  covered  with 
Jbrtified  towns,  with  houses,  with  cosUes,  with 
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inonastorics  enclosed  with  nails  witbiD  which 
no  one  entered,  and  from  which  no  one  issued 
forth,  resembled  a  preat  hody  mailed,  armed, 
and  stretched  lifeless  on  tlie  earth," 

Nevertheless,  interest  and  necessity  either 
lead  or  compel  men  to  all  things  \  and  along  the 
line  of  the  two  high  roads  already  mentioned 
were  scattered  one  or  two  villages  and  liamlets 
—  the  inhabitants  of  which  had  little  to  lose  — 
and  a  number  of  detached  houses,  the  pro- 
prietors of  which  were  willing  to  risk  a  Utile  in 
the  hopes  of  gaining  mucli.  The  fronts  of  these 
houses,  by  the  various  signs  and  inscriptions 
which  they  bore,  gave  notice  to  tlie  wayfaring 
traveller,  sometimes  tliat  man  and  horse  could  be 
accommodated  equally  well  within  those  walls ; 
Bomctimcs  that  the  human  race  could  there  find 
rest  and  food,  if  unaccompanied  by  the  four> 
footed  companionwhose  greater  corporeal  powers 
Ve  Iiare  made  subsenient  to  our  greater  cud- 
Bing;.  According  lo  the  strict  letter  of  the 
exiating  laws,  wc  find  that  the  aubcrgc  for  foot 
passengers  was  forbidden  to  lodge  Uto  cquvs- 
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trian,  and  that  tlie  suber^  for  cavnliurs  had  qo 
iright  to  receive  the  ImTellcr  on  foot.  But  ilicsr 
1<m,  like  all  other  fooUiih  ones,  wvrv  nfgU-cted 
or  evaded  in  many  insiancos ;  and  he  who  could 
pay  well  for  hia  entertainment  wiu,  of  course, 
very  willingly  admitted  to  the  mercenary'  ho»- 
pitalitj  of  either  the  one  or  other  claa«  oC  inns, 
whether  he  made  use  of  the  two  identical  feet 
with  which  nature  had  provided  liim, or  borrowed 
(bur  more  fur  either  Kpced  or  convenience. 

Notwitlistanding  the  turbulent  elements  which 
rendered  every  state  of  life  perilous  in  those 
day*,  the  landlord  of  the  auberge,  however 
isolated  was  his  dwelling:,  did  not,  in  fact,  run 
BO  much  risk  as  may  be  supposed ;  for  by  a  Nort 
of  contmon  comtent,  proceeding  from  a  general 
conviction  of  the  great  utility  of  his  existence, 
and  the  comfort  which  all  particit  hud  at  various 
times  derived  &om  his  ever-ready  welcome,  tlie 
tDnkecper'$  dwelling  was  altno«t  universally 
exempt  from  pillage,  except,  iudeed,  in  those 
cases  where  tlie  party  spirit  of  the  day  had  got 
tlie  better  of  that  interested  moderation  in 
r  4. 
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of  tbecka^a■d  hmi  hi  Vm  SDOpoase  ooe  of 
Ife  fittcc  ktiMB  af  ike  t^M  wkfa  somnrlut 
i^iiiwtt  whiMiMW.     S«twthdM»,  it  Med 

luud^  be  said,  thai  between  the  Krenl  villages, 
and  titc  (vmal  detached  booKs  which  cbe^oered 
the  fimat  of  EvretuE,  taige  spaces  were  left 
nitbofit  any  ibit^  Eke  a  homaa  Imbitartd ;  >od 
the  Uavdler  oa  either  <if  the  two  higfawa^a,  or 
OD  any  of  th"  nitiltifiuioiB  ooa  na^  which 
wandered  througih  the  woods,  might  walk  OB 
for  man;  «  k>Dg  and  weaij  milr.  without  aeciog 
ca;  thing  in  the  likenes*  of  manlriiid.  Pcihaps, 
iod&cd,  be  might  think  binuclf  lucky  if  he  did 
find  it  ho;  for — as  there  then  existed  three 
or  four  belligerent  jiiarties  in  France,  besides 
various  bodies  who  took  advantage  of  the  dis- 
crcpaw^  of  other  peopk's  opiniona  upon  most 
nibjccta,  to  ajuert  their  own  ideas  of  proper^ 
at  tho  iwint  of  the  sword — there  was  every 
chaiKC  thnt,  in  any  accidental  rencontre,  th« 
UavcJler  would  find  tfac  first  person  he  met  a 
groat  deal  niorc  attached  to  the  sword  than  to 
tbo  olivv  branch. 
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A  little  more  tbiui  n  month,  t)i«n,  alter  the 
funerml  uf  the  old  MarquU  of  Sl  R«at,  in  u  part 
of  Uk  forest  where  a  few  yean  before  the  axe 
bail  been  bm^  MixMOf^l  th«  taller  trees,  then 
appeared  a  groii|>  of  several  persons,  two  of 
whom  hare  already  been  introduced  to  the 
notice  of  the  reader.  The  «put  in  which  they 
were  seated  was  a  small  dry  gnuay  stri(>  of 
neadow  by  llu;  side  of  a  dear  little  stream, 
which  at  a  hundred  yards  distance  cr»s«ed  the 
high  road  from  Touraloe.  From  the  bank  of 
tbc  stXTAm  the  ground  rose  very  gradually  for 
■one  way,  leaving  a  apaee  of  perliaps  Gtty  yards 
in  breadth  free  of  undcra-ood  or  bush.  It  then 
took  a  boldi-r  KVC4:p,  and  became  varied  with 
suuufold  trc«a  and  shrubs;  and  then,  breakii^ 
into  rock  a*  it  sweUcd  upwards,  it  tow«red  into 
a  h^h  and  cmggy  hill,  diversified  with  clumps  of 
the  fine  tall  b««dies  whicli  the  axe  had  spared, 
and  clothed  thickly,  whercrcr  the  soil  admitted 
it,  with  rich  underwood,  springing  up  from  the 
toots  of  larger  trees  long  felled.  On  the  other 
nde  again,  the  ground  sloped  nw»y  so  consider- 


ably,  that  had  the  stream  flowed  stiaigbt  on,  it 
would  liave  formed  a  cataract ;  and  as  the  eye 
rested  on  the  clear  water,  winding  iu  n  thouBund 
tunu  within  a  very  short  distance  of  the  edge 
of  tlie  descent,  and  seeming  to  seek  a  way  ovex 
without  being  able  to  find  it,  one  felt  as  wc  do 
in  gazing  upon  a  child  in  a  meadow  looking  fot 
aomclliing  it  has  lost,  which  wc  ourselves  see 
full  weU,  yet  cannot  resolve  to  point  out,  lest 
the  little  seeker  should  desist  from  all  the 
graceful  vagaries  of  his  scaich.  Various  bends 
nnd  kiiolbf,  however,  confined  the  riinjlet  to  tbe 
course  it  had  taken;  but  still  the  whole  ground 
on  that  side  was  low,  and  at  one  point  sunk 
much  beneath  the  spot  where  the  travellers 
before  mentioned  were  seated,  affording  —  orer 
the  grcon-trce  tops  —  a  beautiful  vinvr  of  a  long 
expanse  of  varied  ground,  lying  sweet  in  the 
mi»ty  light  of  summer,  with  many  a  wide  and 
undulating  sweep,  fainter  and  more  faint,  till 
some  grey  spires  marked  tlie  position  of  a  di** 
tout  town,  and  cut  the  line  of  the  horixou. 
The  party  here  assembled  consisted  of  five 
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persons ;  the  first  of  wlwm  wat  the  fMge  aitvitiy 
described  tuidet  the  name  of  Leonard  de  Montej 
snd  who,  now  stri>tchctl  upon  the  ground,  nwrncd 
making  a  light  repMt,  while  the  tlwnrf  Bartholo, 
slaading  be«d(>  him,  filled  a  small  horn  cup  u-ith 
wine  from  a  gourd  hv  carriml,  and  i>rv««ntc<d  it 
to  tlie  young  Italian  witli  a  low  inclination  of 
the  bead.  The  other  thre«  personages  who  made 
up  the  group  w«re  evidently  Bcrvnuts.  Tho 
colours  of  their  dreu,  howeTer,  were  very  dif- 
ferent tram  those  of  the  Marquia  of  St.  R«al, 
and  tb«y  w«re  also  armed  up  to  the  teeth, 
though  their  garb  bespoke  them  the  followers 
of  some  private  individual,  aud  not  soldiers  l>e- 
lon^ng  to  any  of  the  parties  which  then  divided 
the  land.  Besides  the  human  denizens  of  the 
•cene,  five  horses  were  browsing  the  forest  grass 
at  a  little  distance.  Three  of  tlie»e  were  equipped 
with  saddles;  while  two  still  bore  about  them 
the  rough  harness,  if  hamr»«  it  coid<l  be  called, 
bjr  means  of  which  they  had  been  attached  to  a 
■Hdl'Tehicle,  somewhat  between  n  carriage  and 
a  car,  wliicfa,  with  its  leathern  curtains  and  ita 
F  6 
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wicker  frame,  might  be  seen  peeping  out  from 
amongst  the  bushes  hnrd  by. 

While  the  page  concluded  hia  repast,  two  of 
the  servants  • —  the  other  seemed  the  drivor  of 
the  cairiuge — stood  behind  him  wiili  their  arms 
folded  on  tb^ir  bosoms,  but  atill  in  an  attitude  no 
common  in  those  times  of  trouble  as  to  have 
found  its  way  into  most  of  the  pictures  which 
have  come  down  from  that  epoch  ^^  Uio  presrnt. 
The  same  movement  which  crossed  the  right  and 
left  arms  over  the  cheat  had  easily  brought  the 
hilt  of  the  sword,  and  the  part  of  the  brood 
belt  in  which  it  liung,  up  from  the  liaunch  to 
the  breast,  wlioro  the  weapon  was  supported 
by  the  pressure  of  the  left  arm  and  the  right 
hand,  and  was  ever  rendy  for  service  at  n  mo- 
ment's notice.  The  youth,  however,  who  was 
tlie  principal  person  of  the  par^,  and  the 
dwnrf,  who  s(?emod  to  ape  his  demcAOour,  wore 
their  swords  diiferontly,  following  the  extrava- 
gant court  fashion  of  the  day,  and  throwing  the 
weapon  which,  in  those  times,  might  be  needed 
at  every  instant,  so  far  behind  them,  that  the 


liilt  was  eoiKcalcdb;  the  short  cloak  then  wcwii, 
and  would  liave  been  out  of  the  reacb  of  ad; 
but  ft  \X!ry  dexterous  band. 

When  the  pHgc  had  concluded  his  repast,  he 
wiped  his  dagger  on  the  grass,  an<)  returned  it 
to  the  sheath ;  and  then,  nudung  the  dwarT 
mingle  some  water  from  tlie  stream  witli  the 
wine  be  oflcred,  he  asked  crc  lie  drank,  "  Arc 
you  sure,  Bortholo,  right  sure,  that  wc  Have 
pawed  ihent!" 

"Certain!  quite  certain!"  answered  tbe 
dwaxf ;  "  unless,  noble " 

"  Huah ! "  cried  the  youth,  holding  up  bis 
hand  impetuoualj ;  "  hare  I  not  told  tbec  to 
forget,  even  wlien  we  are  alone,  tlial  I  ain  any 
other  than  Leonard  the  page.  Some  day  thou 
wilt  betray  nw ;  and,  by  my  troth,  thou  shalt 
repent  it  if  thou  dost.  Go  on !  go  on !  What 
wcrt  tliou  saying?" 

"  Nothing,  then.  Signer  Leonard,"  answered 
tfie  dwarf,  with  bis  usual  sardonic  grin ;  "  but 
that  I  am  certain  we  have  passed  them,  quite 
certain :  for  I  saw  each  day's  march  laid  down 
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bdbrc  they  set  out ;  snd  tltough  wc  were  two 
dayi  behind  them,  and  hod  tu  take  k  round  of 
ton  Ivagiirs  to  avoid  their  route,  >-ct  wc  hare 
done  &ve  leagues  more  than  tliey  each  day  that 
wc  haTC  travelletL" 

"  VftA),  then,  well ! "  said  the  ;oulh;  "  dine, 
and  make  these  varlets  dine.  If  I  am  in  Paris 
three  days  before  them,  it  is  enough.  Yet  lose 
DO  time ;  for  I  would  fain  he  on  far  enough  to- 
night to  be  beyond  tlieir  utmost  fourriert  ere  I 
stay  to  rest.  I  go  up  yoa  bill  to  look  over  thii 
woody  world.  When  all  is  ready,  whistle,  and 
I  will  come."  Thus  saying,  he  turned  away 
witli  a  slow  step,  and,  climbing  ihi?  banks,  was 
quickly  lost  amongst  the  trees  and  underwood. 

As  soon  as  he  was  gone,  the  dwarf  beckoned 
to  the  servanta;  and,  making  them  sit  down  be- 
side him  on  the  grass,  did  the  honours  of  the 
fL-a»t,  but  still  taking  care  to  maintain  that  air  of 
superiority  with  which  a  master  might  be  sit[v 
posed  to  portion  out  their  meal  to  his  domestics, 
on  some  of  those  nccidental  expeditions  which 
lercl,  for  the  time,  many  of  tlie  distinctions  of 
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nnk.  Tile  serrants,  too,  mbmitted  to  thU  sort 
of  assumption  as  amatterof  counc;aodthou^ 
tlw  eye  of  each  might  be  caught  running  mer 
tbo  diminntiTO  limbs  of  the  dwarf  with  a  glance 
in  which  tlie  contempt  pf  big  things  fbi  httle 
was  scarcely  kept  down  by  habitual  deference, 
yet,  in  their  general  demeanour,  they  preferred 
every  sort  of  respect  for  their  small  companion, 
keeping  a  profound  silence  in  his  presence,  and 
treating  him  witJi  cTcty  mark  of  reverence. 

Scarcely  had  tliey  concluded  their  meal,  how> 
ever,  and  wore  in  the  act  of  yawning  at  the 
horses  they  were  about  to  hnmcM,  when  the 
riistling  of  llie  biuhes  on  the  liiU  side,  and  the 
fall  of  a  few  stones,  gave  notice  of  the  approach 
oC  some  living  being.  Tlic  moment  after,  the 
light  and  graceful  form  of  their  yoimg  niaater 
appeared,  bounding  down  the  slope  like  a  scaied 
deer,  with  his  cheek  flunhed,  and  all  tbo  flashing 
eagerness  of  haste  and  surprise  sparkling  in  his 
dark  eye.  "Quick!"  be  cried,  as  he  come 
op,  "  quick  as  lightning!  Draw  the  carriage  into 
that  brake,  and  lead  the  hones  in  amongst  the 
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bushes.  Scatter  as  far  as  possible,  Hnd  corns 
not  hither  agdin  till  you  bear  my  honi." 

"  But  the  carriage !"  cried  the  dwarf,  lookitv! 
towards  the  spot  to  which  the  page  poiittcd — 
**  the  brake  is  deep  and  imeven." 

**  We  must  get  it  out  afterwards  as  beat  we 
may,"  replied  the  youth;  "  do  as  you  are  bid, 
aod  make  haste !  They  are  not  lialf  a  mile 
from  us,  when  I  tliought  tlicy  were  leagues. 
I  saw  them  coming  up,  on  tlie  other  side  of  the 
hill,  and  they  will  be  here  in  five  minutes. 
OuicIe!  quick  as  lightning,  Barlholo!" 

The  dwarf  and  his  companions  obcyod  at 
once,  and  in  a  few  moments  tlie  carriage  was 
drawn  into  a  woody  brake  that  completely 
concealed  it  from  view;  tlie  horses  were  led 
into  tlie  forest ;  Barlholo  betook  himself  tHie 
vay,  and  the  attendants  auotlier ;  and  tlieir 
young  lord,  climbing  the  hill,  sought  himself 
out  n  place  amongst  the  shrubs  and  larger  tre«, 
where  be  could  sec  all  that  passed  upon  the 
high  road,  without  running  any  risk  of  being 
•een  himself.     A  quick  and  impatient  spirit. 
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however,  gauging  all  tilings  by  its  own  activity, 
bad,  aa  is  often  Uie  cam,  deceived  him  as  to  the 
movciaenta  of  others ;  aiid  instead  of  five  mi- 
autes,  wbich  was  tiie  utmost  apace  that  Iiis 
ioiagiiiatioa  lud  allowed  for  the  arriral  of  the 
persons  be  had  beheld,  full  half  an  hour  had 
r]a|»ed  ere  any  one  appeared. 

At  bngtli,  bowercr,  the  trnmpling  of  horaes 
sounded  abng  the  road;  and  the  moment  after, 
winding  round  boot  the  other  side  of  tlie  hill, 
was  seen  a  party  of  six  horsemen,  each  bearing 
in  bis  hand  a  short  matchlock,  vriOi  a  lighted 
matfhi  while  three  other  weapons  of  the  same 
land  hang  round  at  the  different  comers  of  tlw 
■teel  Muldle  with  which  every  horse  was  furniahed. 
After  «  short  interval,  another  small  party  ap- 
peared ;  and,  succeeding  them  agun,  might  be 
seen,  first  moving  along  above  the  interposing 
shoulder  of  the  htU,  and  then  upon  the  open 
road,  Uie  dancing  plumes  of  a  tai^c  body  of  offi* 
cers  and  gentlemen,  in  the  midst  of  whom  rode 
the  yotmg  Marquis  of  St.  lUal,  and  his  cousin, 
the  Count  d'Aubin.    The  eyes  of  Leonard  do 
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Kfonto  iixrd  cagi^rly  upon  tlint  party,  ntid  fol- 
lowed iu  niOT'emenU  for  many  a  minute,  till  a 
new  bend  of  the  road  conceatcd  it  from  his  sight ; 
uid  hv  turned  to  gnxe  upon  iJie  strong  body  of 
troop*  that  tJien  appeared.  Two  compamea  of 
infantry,  each  consisting  of  two  hundrt^  men, 
came  next ;  and  a  gay  and  pleasant  sight  it  WM 
to  set'  them  pass  along  with  thi?ir  shining  alccl 
morions,  and  tnll  plumes,  and  ricJi  apparel,  ilt 
flmi  fUTjy  and  regular  order,  but  all  gay  and 
cheerful,  and  singing  aa  they  went.  Amongst 
them,  but  in  separate  banda,  appeared  iho  ro- 
rioui  (orts  of  foot  soldiers  tlion  common  in 
France ;  th«  musketeer  with  his  long  gun  upon 
liis  shoulder,  and  the  ateel-pointed  fork,  or  rett, 
ttscd  to  assist  hts  aim  in  discharging  his  pisce, 
while,  together  with  the  hroad  leathern  belt 
which  supported  his  long  and  heavy  sword, 
hung  th(i  innumerable  snudi  rolls  of  Icatlicr,  in 
which  the  ckargea  for  his  muakct  were  dei>osited. 
The  ancient  pikcman,  too,  was  tlicre,  with  his 
long  pike  rising  over  th«  weapons  of  the  other 
•ohlicrs,  and  one  or  two  bodies  of  ar<]uebusicn, 


armed  with  a  lighter  and  less  cumbersome,  but 
eren  man  antique  kind  of  mosket,  here  and 
there  chequered  the  ranks.  A  troop  of  canliy, 
■till  itrongcr  in  point  of  numbers,  succeeded, 
cooaittiiig  of  two  compuiies  of  men-at-Arms, 
iridch  old  privileges  permitted  tJie  two  houses  of 
St.  Real  and  D'Aubin  to  raise  for  the  scrvicv 
of  tbe  crown,  and  uf  about  four  hundred  of  more 
li^tly  armed  horse  of  that  description  which, 
from  having  been  first  introduced  from  Germany 
and  Flanden,  liad  Bcqtured  tbe  name  of  reitrtt, 
even  when  tbe  regiment  was  composed  entirely 
of  Frenchmen.  The  first  body  contained  none 
but  men  of  noble  birth,  and  consisted  prinGi|>fd]y 
of  young  gentlemen  attached  to  the  two  great 
bouses  wbo  raised  it.  Each  carried  bis  lance, 
to  which  weapon  tbe  mcu-at-arms  of  that  day 
clung  with  peculiar  tenacity,  as  a  vestige  of  that 
ancient  chivalry  which  people  felt  wus  rapidly 
pasaiag  awny  before  improved  science,  but  from 
which  they  did  not  like  to  part.  Each  nbo  was 
apicudidly  armed ;  and  gold  and  polished  stcol 
made  their  horse*  shine  in  the  suubcBtav. 


Tlie  reltres,  however,  were  more  nn^lj 
clothed,  and  were  composed  of  such  persona 
from  lli<;  wciilthiiT  part  of  the  clatsc  botuyeoise 
as  lliu  lovo  of  anns,  the  distinctions  generally 
ailixcd  to  military  life,  or  feudal  attschmcnt  to 
any  particular  houiie,  brouf;ht  from  tiie  very 
iiiiiccure  tranquillity  then  aflbrded  hy  their  pa* 
tcrnal  dwellings,  to  the  open  stxu^lc  of  th« 
field.  This  corps,  however,  vrns  not  distin- 
guished by  tlie  lance  :  a  long  and  heavy  sword, 
which  did  terrible  execution  in  the  succeeding 
wan,  togetlic-r  with  a  number  of  pistoix,  c*eb 
furnivlivd  witlk  a  rudo  flint  locJc,  composed  the 
oficnsive  iirnu  of  the  rei'trc.  His  armour,  toOi 
iind  his  horse  were  both  somewhat  lighter  thun 
thoKb  of  the  luan-at-jinnit ;  but  bis  movements 
were,  in  consequence,  more  easy,  and  his  march 
less  encumbered. 

The  whole  body  wound  slowly  on  with  very 
little  disarry  or  confusion,  till,  one  by  one,  the 
several  bands  turned  the  angle  of  the  wood, 
and  disappeared  in  the  distant  forest.  A  few 
•catlerud  parties  followed;  then  a  few  stm^lets. 
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uid  then  oil  was  lof^  to  solitude,  while  nothing 
but  a  cloudy  line  of  duit,  rising  up  alwrc  tba 
green  covering  of  the  tree*,  and  two  or  tlirco 
Botca  of  thv  trumpet,  told  Uint  xuch  n  force  wu 
Dear,  or  marked  tho  road  it  took.     Leonard  de 
Monte  gnzcd  from  tlie  |>Uee  of  hi»  coHrvalmcnt 
upon  eadi  party  aa  it  passed,  and  then  waited 
fur  several  minutes,  listening  with  attentive  ear 
till  the  trumpet  sounded  so  fnintlj  that  it  waa 
evident  his  own  small  hunting-horn  might  be 
winded  unheard  hy  die  retiring  squadrons.   He 
descended,  however,  in  the  first  ioBtancc,  to  tho 
bank  of  tJie  »treiun  where  he  hud  been  pre- 
viously  sitting,  and  then  gave  breath  to  a  few 
low  notes,  as  of  a  huntsman  rrcnlUng  hix  dogs. 
The  »oun<ls  were  hc-ard  by  liis  atti-ndanis,  and 
instantly  obeyed.     Hio  lioiscs  wct«  led  forth 
from  the  wood ;  and,  while  the  two  servants  be^ 
■tirrrd  themselves  to  draw  out  the  carriage  from 
the  brake  in  which  it  had  been  concealed,  tho 
youth  beckoned  tlie  dwarf  towards  bim,  de- 
manding, "  Now,  Bartholo t  now!  what  think 

you  of  this  r 
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"  Why,  1  think  it  a  very  silly  trick,  sir,"  re- 
plied the  dwarf:  "  I  could  foi^ire  a  raw  youth 
like  the  Marquis  for  leading  liis  men  through 
such  a  wood  as  this;  but  how  an  experienced 
soldier,  like  my  good  lord  the  Count,  could  let 
liim  do  it,  I  cannot  fancy.  Why,  the  League 
might  have  taken  them  all  like  quails  in  a  fidl- 
ing  net." 

"  You  are  wrong,"  said  the  youth ;  *'  you  are 
wrong,  Bartliolo.  He  knows  full  well  that  the 
League,  close  cooped  in  Paris,  have  not  men  to 
spare,  and  that  Longueville  aud  La  Nouc  ke«p 
Aumolo  in  check  near  Conipeigne.  St.  R4al  is 
nobadsoldicT.— At  It-ast,  sol  have  heard.  But 
it  was  not  of  that  I  spoke.  >Vhat  arc  we  to  do 
now  ?  You  told  me  lliat  they  were  a  day  be- 
hind, and  now  they  arc  light  on  tlie  road  before 
us.  They  must  have  changed  their  route.  What 
must  we  doV 

"  Wliy,  wo  must  turn  back,"  answered  Uie 
dwarf,  calmly ;  "  and  then  at  Dreux  seek  out 
the  maitrc  des  postes,  leave  these  slow  brutes 
behind  U3,  and  on  to  Paris  with  all  the  spe«<l 
we  can," 
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"  But  should  tliere  be  no  bones?"  said  the 
youtli,  "aa  was  tho  cose  at  LaFl«chc;  what 
mtut  wc  do  tbcn?" 

"  Oh,  beyood  all  doubt,  vte  slinll  find  horses 
tliere,"  the  dwarf  replied ;  "  and  if  the  post  bo 
broken  up,  wc  can  but  api^ly  to  the  master  of 
rclus,  whose  horses  will  take  us  on  (or  fifl«ea 
Iwiguci,  while  thcsv  tired  bniles  will  scarea 
fiatry  ua  to  Dreux :  better  go  witti  b«a«ls  that 
hare  dragged  a  cart,  than  halt  half  way  on  the 
Mid."* 

The  youth  p.tu»ed  and  pondered;  aitd  though 
his  nttenlioii  was  at  first  directed  to  the  excr- 
tiotis  of  the  serrants  with  tlie  carriage,  yet  tha 
moment  after  bis  gUnce  began  to  stray  abstract' 
ediy  over  the  forest;  and  it  is  more  than  pro- 
bable  that  hit  tfaought«  wandered  much  farther 
than  the  mere  trifling  emburiuiunent  in  wliich 
be  found  bintttelf ;  for  bis  brow  became  clouded 
and  mclanclioly,  liis  lip  <iuivttr«d,  and  his  eye, 


■  ThU  qicccb  of  Ihc  dotfrapplin  (o  mrioui  muilc*  otua- 
*vUing,  Ibca  known  In  Fnncc,  which  Jl  might  b«  trdioui  to 
ciplain  in«M  nitl}  in  tliit  p[>e*. 
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which  vraa  now  again  striuiiiiig  vacanUy  upon 
the  grtM,  seenieil  as  if  it  would  nillingly  hare 
baibotired  a  tcnr.  The  dwurf  gazed  at  him 
earnestly  with  his  quick  black  ejes,  while  \iit 
habitual  ancer  upon  his  lip  seemed  iniugled 
with  other  feelings,  wliich  somewhat  changed  its 
diiiracter,  but  rendered  it  not  less  dark  and 
keen.  Whatever  were  his  own  thoughts,  how- 
ever, he  seemed  perfectly  to  comprehend  tliat 
his  young  lord's  mind  had  run  beyond  the  aitu- 
■tion  of  the  moment.  "  You  ore  sorry  you 
undertook  it  at  all!"  he  said,  keeping  hia  eyes 
8til!  fixed  upon  the  face  of  the  other. 

"Out,  knave!"  cried  Leonard  dc  Monte, 
turning  stiarply  upon  him.  "Out!  Did  you  ever 
know  mc  hesitate  in  a  puisuit  that  I  had  once 
determined,  or  regret  a  deed  when  once  it  was 
donet  Firm  in  myself,  I  am  firm  to  myself,  and, 
whether  good  or  ill  happens,  I  never  regret. 
No,  no ;  think  you  that  I  am  such  a  fool  or  nuch 
n  child  OS  to  start  from  the  lint  trilling  obotacle  ! 
to  whimper,  becauite  I  am  forced  to  lie  on  a 
hard  bed,   or  fly  olT  indignant  becavisc  some 
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aaucy  terring  nun  breaks  his  jut   upon  tJte 

paf/e  *  Ko,  no !  I  was  thiakinf;  of  my  Eatlier'n 
house,  and  of  a  picture  tlierc  which  some  skilful 
hand  bad  painted  of  just  such  a  scene  as  this. 
Th«re  waa  the  little  sparkling  strcnm,  and  there 
a  nreet  and  tranquil  grassj  bank  like  that,  with 
the  bright  sunshine  —  ci-en  as  it  doos  now  — 
Btreamtng  through  the  liwhes,  and  touching  the 
rounded  turf  with  ^d.  Often,  very  often,  have 
I  stood  and  gazed  upon  tlut  laudsnipe,  aiid  my 
fancy  hiu  rendered  the  dull  canvass  instinct  with 
life.  I  have  dreamed  that  I  could  sec  throu){h 
those  groves,  or  climb  the  hill,  mid  wander 
amoi^t  tlie  rocks;  and  in  infancy  —  that  time 
of  happy  hearts — imagination,  a*  I  stood  and 
looked,  has  shaped  me  out  a  little  paradise  in 
•ucb  a  scene  as  tlut.  The  palace  and  its  cold 
splendour  has  laded  away  around  mc,  and  I 
have  fimcicd  myself  wandering  in  the  midst  of 
Nature's  Iteauties,  with  beings  as  bright  and  us 
ideal  as  my  dream:  and  now,  Bartholo  —  and 
now  —  what  are  all  tliuse  vinous  nowt" 

The  dwarf  cast  bis  eyes  to  the  ground,  and  for 
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s  moment,  a  single  moment,  the  cTnicnl  ainie 
-past  nvrny  from  liis  lip.  "  You,"  he  said,  "  You 
have  mnde  your  fate !  You  have  sought  the  bitter 
well  from  which  you  tire  forced  to  drink.  Yoa 
hare  chosen  sorrow,  and  tJte  way  to  sorrow ;  for 
the  love  of  any  liunian  thing  is  but  the  bigli  road 
thitlier,  and  you  must  tread  it  to  the  end." 

*'How  now,  sir!"  cried  the  youth,  proudly 
tossing  back  his  head,  "  achool'st  thou  ine  ? " 

"  Nay,  I  school  you  not,"  answered  the  dwarf, 
"  and  less  than  all  Bought  to  offend  you.  I 
would  hare  given  you  consolation.  I  would 
have  said  that  you,  for  a  great  prize,  had  played 
•  stake  as  weighty:—!  mean  that  knowingly,  wil- 
lingly, you  had  risked  happiness  for  love ;  and, 
seemingly  having  lost,  are  sorrowful ;  but  still 
you  have  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  your 
fete  has  been  your  own  deliberate  act." 
k  '•  Would  not  that  make  it  at)  the  more  pain- 

I  fill,  thou  bitter  medicine ; "  asked  the  youth. 

I  "Not  so!"  answered  the  dwarf,  "not   so! 

B  Think,  whnt  must  be  his  feelings  who  is  born  to 

H  disappointment  and  to  «com  ;  whose  heart  may 


be  as  fine  u  that  which  beata  id  the  bosom  of  the 
locdUeU  w&rrior  in  the  Lmd,  luid  yet  wboae  birth- 
right  b  contempt,  and  degradation,  and  slight; 
wbo«c  mind  may  Ik-  m  bright  as  that  of  prrUtCi 
or  of  lawgiver,  and  yet  whose  doom  ia  to  be 
dcspiaed  and  neglected!  Think  what  must 
be  hia  foelings,  who  has  oo  refuge  from  disa{>> 
pointment,  bat  in  the  hardness  of  despair;  wlio 
has  uo  war£Bre  to  wage  agaiiist  insult,  but  by 
hiirUog  bock  contempt  and  defiance." 

"  J  am  sorry  for  tboe,  from  my  heart,"  ait- 
BWered  the  youtJi,  "  Indeed,  I  urn  sorry  forthee." 

"  Yovr  pity  I  can  bear,"  replied  the  dwarf, 
"  becauac  1  believe  tt  is  of  a  nobler  kind;  bui 
the  pity  of  this  base  degruilcd  world  is  poison 
to  every  wound  in  my  heart.  Ko  more  of 
ajnclf,  howcTLT,"  he  added,  reaumtiig  at  once 
his  ucual  look ;  "  I  have  ^okcn  too  long  aboat 
myself  already.  I  cannot  change  my  state,  vrvre 
I  to  reason  on  it  till  the  sun  grew  old  and 
weary  of  shining;  but  you  can  do  much  to 
chan):^  youn ;  and,  in  lu>nesty,  it  wen-  better 
to  t>7  a  Dcw  plan,  for  this  is  a  bad  tme," 
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"  Care  not  thou  for  that,"  replied  the  other; 
"  its  wisdom  or  its  folly  rests  upon  me.  Thou 
canst  not  sny  that  there  is  eitlier  sin  oi  crime 
tlierein  i  and  till  tlien,  be  ailcnt." 

"  You  s[>oke  of  your  father's  house,"  stiU 
persevered  the  dwarf.  "  Why  not  return  thither, 
where  now,  since  your  uncle's  death,  peace,  and 
repose,  and  a  princely  fortune  await  you  !  " 

"  Return  thither !"  replied  the  youth,  with  a 
sigh.  "Return  thither  I  and  lor  what?  to  find 
the  voices  I  used  to  love  silent ;  the  forms  that 
used  to  cheer  it  gone;  to  see  in  every  chamber 
a  memorial  of  the  dead,  and  in  each  wcU<knotvn 
object  a  new  source  for  tears.  Oh,  no !  I  loved 
that  place  once  witli  love  far  beyond  that  which 
wc  give  in  general  to  inanimate  things;  but  it 
watt  because  the  living,  and  the  good,  and  the 
kind,  were  mingled  up  with  every  scene  and 
every  object ;  but  now  they  are  gone  ;  the  fitiiy 
ipcU  is  broken ;  the  rich  gold  turned  dross ;  and 
DO  place  of  all  the  earth  is  so  painful  in  my  sight 
as  that — my  iather's  house." 

"  Nevertheless,"  urged  the  dwarf  somewhat 
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anxiouslj ;  but  the  other  went  on :  "  But  that  is 
not  ftU,  Bart  hulo,"  hewiid,  "that  is  not  all;  though 
that  trere  fully  enough.  No,  when  I  last  aaw 
in,T  father's  halls  m^  bosom  was  as  light  as  air, 
and  all  the  tbouglits  tltat  filled  it  were  a.1  tlie 
summer  dreams  of  some  sunny,  happj  child. 
Since  tlien  how  many  a  bitu-r  lesson  have  I 
learned ;  bow  changed  is  the  aspect  of  life,  and 
late,  and  the  world !  —  No,  no !  Ilie  sunsliinc 
that  slKine  in  my  father's  halb  is  gone  for  ever — 
the  BUDsbine  of  a  happy  hcnrt;  and  I  will  carry 
back  with  me  a  new  stjir  to  light  tlicm,  or  never 
see  them  more." 

"  Xeverthele«a,"  repeated  the  dwarf,  "never- 
theteas " 

"  No  more  In  tltat  tone!"  interrupted  the 
youth,  "  let  me  hear  no  more  !  My  rcstolu- 
tions  arc  fixed  beyond  change.  My  fate  is  upon 
the  die  in  my  hand,  and  I  will  cast  it  boldly,  let 
the  chance  be  what  it  will.  Say  no  more !  for 
no  more  will  I  bear !  Quick,  hasten  tliose  lag. 
gards  with  the  homes,  and  let  us  begone  :  oadi 
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word  of  opposition   but  makes  me  the  mora 
eager  to  run  m;  course  to  the  cod." 

TIm:  dwarf's  lip  curled  into  a  more  bitter 
aaHe  than  erer ;  but  be  made  do  reply ;  and 
proceeded  tu  obey  the  cnders  h«  had  re- 
ceived  to  hasten  the  prcparationx  for  departure. 
TliOM  preparations  were  soon  concluded;  for 
while  the  cotiTeraatioD  detailed  above  liad  been 
procecdingt.  the  servants,  with  the  aid  of  tbe 
horses,  had  dragged  the  carriage  out  of  tho 
brake.  With  %ome  cUfHculty,  and  some  danger 
of  overtuminit  it,  it  was  at  length  brougbt  to 
the  high  road.  Leonard  de  Monte  entered;  and, 
wrapping  himself  in  a  lai^  cWL,  cast  himself 
back  with  an  air  of  gloomy  tlmughu  The  i«at 
mounted  their  horses,  and,  as  last  as  the  nature 
of  the  rude  vehicle,  and,  t]ie  Htate  of  tlic  roads 
wutild  permit,  tho  Uttle  cavalcade  wound  awaj 
towards  Drcux,  IcavinR  the  forest  once  more  to 
mleocc  and  toUtudc. 
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In  one  of  the  old  liooses  between  the  Louvia 
and  the  Place  Roynle,  ia  still  preserved  in  its 
original  state  a  fine  antique  saloon  of  the  times 
of  Henry  II.  Nu  goigcous  hall,  no  upaciou* 
rcstibulc,  impresses  you  at  once  with  the  gran- 
deur of  the  mansion ;  but,  winding  up  a  narrow 
and  incommodious  stairt  you  find  youiscif  upon 
a,  small  Undiiig-placv,  whence  two  steps — each 
the  segment  of  a  circle,  and  both  turning  con- 
siderably, at  if  tliey  had  once  formed  part  of 
aspiral  staircase— conduct  you,  tliroughadeep 
but  narrow  passage  in  the  wall,  to  a  door  of 
black  oak.  On  opening  this,  you  find  younctC 
at  the  threshold  of  a  room  some  two  and  thirtjr 
feet  scjuare,  panelled  with  dark  and  richly 
carved  wood,  and  possessing  a  ceiling  of  tlis 
same.  At  the  tartlter  end  of  the  saloon,  oppo- 
nU  to  the  door,  is  a  deep  recess,  or,  rather,  a 
sort  of  bay,  at  th«  entrance  of  which  the  &oor 
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rises  witli  a  high  step,  forming  a  sort  of  little 
platfonn  capable  of  receiving  a  table  and  two  or 
three  chnirs.  From  the  distance  of  about  three 
feet  and  a  half  above  the  ground  up  to  the  ceil- 
ing, Uie  greater  part  of  this  recess  or  bay  is  of 
glass,  with  only  just  so  much  Gotluc  stone  and 
wood-work  as  serves  to  support  the  large  case- 
ments, which  afford  the  sole  light  of  the  room. 
The  form  which  this  projection  takes  on  the  out* 
side  of  the  house  presents  three  sides  of  a  regulai 
octagon,  and,  in  ornament  and  lightness,  is  not 
unlike  one  of  tho  windows  of  the  new  part  of 
St.  John's,  Cambridge,  though  certaiuly  not 
□ear  so  beautiful  as  any  part  of  tliat  exquisite 
specimen  of  Gothic  architecture. 

Hiough,  as  I  have  said,  from  this  window  is 
derived  the  sole  light  which  the  room  possesses; 
nevertheless,  that  light  is  enough,  especially  as 
the  siuisbine  seems  to  regard  that  casement  with 
particular  favour,  and  never  fails  to  linger  about 
it  when  the  bright  beams  visit  earth. 

At  the  time  to  which  we  must  now  go  back, 
the  floors  were  not  so  dingy,  the  oak  was  not 
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so  black,  u  they  are  at  present ;  but  the  MI 
summer  auiutlune  was  pouring  througb  tbe  Urge 
oriel,  cbecqueriog  tlic  wood-work  of  the  raised 
Aooring  witli  the  golden  light  of  the  rays  and 
the  dark  shadows  of  the  leaden  frames  in  which 
the  glaM  wan  »eU  A  stand  for  enibroidciy  ap- 
peared on  the  littlo  platform ;  and  before  it  sat 
•  Udy  plying  tbe  buny  needle  and  the  sliining 
BiHa ;  while  a  maid,  seated  ncur,  read  to  bcT  &om 
abook — till' Gothic  choractentofwhieh  were  fast 
mei;ging  into  tlie  round  letters)  of  the  present 
day— and  another  female  attendant,  a  little  far- 
ther off,  followed  the  induxtrious  example  of 
her  mistres,  and  busied  licrscif  at  hor  frame. 
Tbe  principal  person  of  the  group  was  habited 
ia  deep  noumiug,  which,  in  the  lasliiou  of  that 
day,  was,  perhaps,  the  most  unbecoming  drcn 
that  the  vanity  of  man  ever  permitted.  The 
Bombro  hue  of  the  garment  was  rcliercd  by 
nothing  that  could  giro  lightness  or  grace ;  and 
the  bcsf^  black  veil,  hanging  firom  the  head, 
■Mmcd  designed  purposely  to  cast  a  gloomy, 
unoftencd  shadow  otct  the  face.  But  that  lady 
05 
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was  one  of  those  vrhom  vre  see  sometimGs,  and 
dream  of  oficn,  so  lovely  by  tHe  gift  of  nature, 
that  art  ca»  do  iiotliiiig  either  to  add  to  the 
beauty  or  diniiabb  it ;  and  she  looked  as  tian»- 
cendently  lovely  in  tlic  dark  wimple  and  the 
Kitblc  stole,  as  if  slie  bad  been  clad  in  jewels  and 
in  Ucc.  She  was  u  fair  as  tbc  morning  Mar, 
witli  cy  vs  of  the  deep,  deep  blue  of  the  evening 
sk}',  full  and  sot^,  and  overhung  with  a  long 
fringe  of  jetty  eyelashes,  which  sometimes  made 
tbc  eyes  themselves  seem  block.  Her  cbcek 
bore  the  rosy  hue  of  health,  though  the  colour 
was  by  no  means  deep,  and  was  so  sofUy  dif- 
fused over  her  face,  that  it  was  scarce  possible 
to  say  where  the  warm  tint  of  the  cheek  ended, 
and  the  brilliant  fairness  of  tlie  forehead  and 
temples  began.  The  features,  too,  were  as  lovely 
as  if  the  brightest  fancy  and  tlie  moat  skilful 
hand  Itad  combined  to  personify  beauty ;  but 
they  had  nothing  of  the  cold,  stttl  harshness  of 
the  statue,  and  one  looked  long  in  admiration 
ere  one  could  pause  to  trace  the  graceful  lines 
that  went  to  form  so  fair  a  whole.     The  form 
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tru  in  no  way  unwortliy  of  the  taxe ;  and  evea 
the  stiff,  heavy  folds  of  the  mourning  robe  were 
lurccd  into  graceful  bUa  by  the  symmetry  of 
the  liiulw  Uiey  cuvcrvd.  All,  however,  was  calm 
and  easy,  and  every  part  of  the  figure  was  con- 
cfialnl,  a»  lar  OS  possible,  excvpt  Uie  tip  of  one 
small  fixrt,  and  the  noCt  rounded  delicate  handsi 
which,  with  a  thousand  graceful  morementa, 
orged  the  uecdlc  through  the  embroidery. 

Such  was  Eugenie  de  Menancourt,  whom  her 
bther's  death  in  Paris  hod  left  ouc  of  thv  richest 
Ueirestes  of  Frauce,  and  tiad  cast  into  the  band) 
of  the  Action  called  the  League,  wliich  then 
ruled  in  the  capita],  while  the  King  waged  war 
against  it  in  t)te  field.  The  poasession  of  Ji^u- 
geoie  lie  Meoancourt,  indeed,  was  no  slight 
advantage  to  that  party,  tot  those  who  hav« 
much  to  bestow  will  always  be  followed ;  and 
the  reward  of  her  baud,  and  dl  the  wealth  that 
accompanied  jt,  wa«  one  well  calculated  to  luxe 
many  on  aspiring  noble  to  the  laction  who  had 
the  power  of  awarding  it.  This  the  Duke  of 
^layeune  felt  fully,  and  made,  indeed,  no  sl^ht 
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use  of  Kis  advantage :  not  that  lie  held  out  thtf 
hope  of  obtaining  her  to  any  one  direetly,  ex- 
cept to  the  Count  d'Aubin,  to  whom  she  bad 
been  promised  by  her  fether,  und  whom  Mn- 
ycnne  wna  most  anxious  to  gain  over  from  the 
royal  cause;  but,  nevertheless,  betook  good  care 
that,  when  uny  of  bis  agents  busied  tlicmsctvcs 
to  bring  over  an  opposite,  or  confirm  a  warcring, 
parlisau,  the  list  of  tbc  good  things  wliich  the 
League  could  bestow  should  not  be  left  uurnvn- 
tioricd,  and  amongst  the  first  was  the  hand  of 
Eugenic  dc  Menancourt,  the  heiress  of  near 
Qiie  half  of  Maine.  There  was  many  another 
{)oor  girl  in  the  same  condition ;  but  aa,  iu  tltoM 
days,  inclination  was  the  last  thing  consulted  by 
parents  in  the  marriage  of  their  cUugbters,  there 
was  but  little  difference  between  their  fitte  in 
the  hands  of  the  Loa^o,  and  in  the  hands  of 
tlieir  more  logitimale  guardians.  Ne^xTthcleas, 
tlie  circumstances  by  wbicb  she  was  surrounded, 
her  isolated  situation  in  the  house  wherein  her 
(ather  had  died,  and  which  had  been  assigned 
to  her  by  the  League  as  her  abode  during  the 
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le  of  her  bonourmble  captivity  in  Paris,  and 
[the  proftpect  of  being  forced  to  wed  a  man  she 
I  did  not  love,  oU  contributed  to  faeigbten  tbe 
!  gloom  which  ber  parent's  recent  death  luid  cost 
^ovcr  her,  and  to  make  mclancholj-  the  tcnipo- 
Lrarj'  expression  of  a  countenance  which  seemed 
bj  oatuie  bom  for  smiles. 

One  only  consideration  tended  to  make  her 

•  situation  feel  more  tight:   the  Count  d'Aubin 

hvraa  deeply  engaged  on  the  side  of  the  Iting; 

^Bod,  on  bis  late  jouruey  to  Maine,  had  even 

I  been  intrusted  with  the  high  task  of  keeping  in 

k  check  that  province,  and  some  of  the  neigb- 

tfcouting  districts.    So  long  as  he  adhered  to  the 

king,  Eu^iiie  well  knew  that  Mayenne  would 

never  ccHUcot  to  bis  marriage  with  licr^elf ;  and 

though  she  sometimes  doubted  the  stcatliness 

of  D'Aubin's   loyalQr,   the  trusted  the  artiiil 

game  which  she  knew  that  the  Duke  was  play- 

ing,  in  order  to   detach  liim  from  the  roynl 

caote,  would  insure  her  not  being  pressed  to 

give  ber  hand  to  any  one  eUe.     She  ho]>ed, 

therefore,  Sot  a  d^ree  of  peace  till  such  time, 


kt  least,  as  Home  cliAnge  in  the  political  affiuis 
of  France  delivered  her  &oni  tlie  chauoe  a£ 
force  being  emplojed  to  cunipel  her  obedience 
to  a  choice  made  by  otbets. 

On  such  facts  and  such  speculatious  bor 
mind  was  often  forced  to  dwell ;  but  Eugenie 
de  Menancourt  was  too  wise  to  jield  full  way 
to  painlul  re  membrane  us  or  anticipations  that 
could  produce  no  change  ;  and  she  studiously 
atroTc  to  occupy  her  thoughts  with  other  things; 
either  readiitg  herself  duiiug  all  the  many  hours 
■he  spent  alone,  or  making  one  of  her  maida 
read  to  hvr,  wheu  she  was  employed  with  any 
of  thosv  occupntious,  which  engage  tlie  hand 
without  absorbing  the  attention, 

lliu*,  then,  was  she  employed  plying  her 
needle  in  tlie  siuslune,  and  listening  to  some 
of  the  poetry  of  Du  Bartaa,  while,  though  she 
attended,  and  she  heard,  some  melancholy  Iccl- 
ing  or  some  gloomy  thought,  springing  from  the 
deptlis  of  her  own  heart,  would  mingle  insens- 
ibly with  the  other  matter  which  engaged  ber 
mind,  and  nuke  all  )he  heard  associate  itself 
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I  with  the  painful  circunutances  of  her  situatiMi. 
[  In  the  tnidst  of  the  reading,  however,  titc  door 
of  the  aaloon  opened,  and  a  penoo  entered,  of 
'  wfaom  we  must  pause  to  give  almost  as  full  a  de- 
iscriptioD,  as  we  have  been  beguiled  into  writ- 
hing in  regard  to  Eugenie  dc  Mcuancourt  herself. 
Tbe  figure  tliat  appeared  was  tltot  of  a  ladj 
'  u  bcsutifu)  as  it  is  possible  to  conceive,  but  in 
*  style  of  lavclincM  as  diffbrcnt  from  that  of  her 
ywhe  catne  to  visit  as  the  ruby  is  dtSerent  from 
I  the  sapphire.    She  mi(;ht  be  tliree  or  four  Kn<l 
twenty  years  of  age,  but  urtainly  was  not  more; 
land    tlie  full  rounded  contour  of  woiiuuihood 
'  was  exquisitely  united  in  her  figure  to  the  light 
'  and  easy  graces  of  youth.  Her  hair  vraa  oh  Jetty 
at  a  raven's  wing,  and  her  full  brigiit  eyes  also 
were  a*  dark.     Her  skin  was  fair,  however,  and 
bor  teeth,  of  daxzling  whiteness,  were  just  seen 
thrwii^  the  full   half-open  lips   of  her  small 
beautiful  mouth.      I1te  aofl-arched   eyebrow, 
lbs  chiseled  oose,  the  rounded  chin,  the  gentle 
oval  of  the  &c«,  the  snioll  white  ear,  and  the 
broad  dear  iorehoad,  made  up  a  countcoance 
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such  as  is  seldom  seen  and  never  forgotten; 
and  to  that  face  and  form  she  might  well  have 
trusted  to  command  admiration,  had  such  beeo 
her  object,  without  cuiling  in  '*  the  foreign  aid 
of  omamont."  Dress,  however,  and  splendour 
hud  notbcen  neglected,  though  her  rich  garments 
sat  BO  easily  upon  her,  that  thej  seemed  but  the 
natural  accompaniment  of  so  much  beauty,  worn 
rather  to  harmonise  with,  than  to  heighten  the 
splendid  loveliness  of  her  face  and  person.  Uer 
whole  apparel,  except  the  mantle  and  the  sleeves, 
was  of  the  lightest  kind  of  gold  tissue,  consist- 
ing of  a  small  stripe  of  pink,  and  a  still  smaller 
one  of  gold.  The  bodcUce,  ur  stays,  was  laced 
with  gold;  and  the  body,  or  corps  de  robe, 
shaped  not  at  all  unlike  tliose  in  use  at  prnfcot, 
came  much  higher  over  the  bosom  than  waa 
customary  at  a  libertine  court,  and  in  a  libertine 
age.  The  sleeves,  winch  were  large  on  the 
shoulders,  and  suddenly  contracted  till  they 
fitted  close  to  the  round  and  beautiful  arms, 
were  of  white  latiu,  aa  was  also  the  mantle, 


wliich  round  the  edge  was  richly  embroidered 
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«nth  pink  and  gold.  Her  girdle  was  of  gold 
filigree  worked  upon  while  velvet ;  und  through 
it  vna  paaaed  a  chsptet  of  large  pearLt,  with 
eveij  now  and  tbeu  a  sapphire  or  an  emerald, 
to  mark  sonic  particular  prayer.  Jewels  were 
in  her  can  too,  and  on  the  bosom  of  her  dreu, 
though  it  was  but  mid-day ;  and  in  her  hand 
she  held  one  of  the  unall  black  velvet  masks, 
which  the  fair  dames  of  those  daya  verj-  gene> 
rally  wore  when  in  the  streets,  even  in  their 
carnages,  under  the  pretence  of  guarding  their 
complexiona  firom  the  sun  and  wind,  but,  in 
iact,  more  for  the  sake  of  fashion  (lian  from 
over-tenderness,  and  often  with  views  and  pur- 
poses which  might  well  shun  the  day. 

The  lady,  however,  who  now  entered,  bore 
no  appearance  of  one  likely  to  yield  to  the 
toxorious  solbieea,  or  the  weak  vices  of  the  day. 
There  wax  a  light  and  a  »oul  in  her  dark  eyes, 
a  play  and  a  spirit  about  her  ever  varying  lip,  a 
firmness  and  dcterminatioDonher  fine  clear  brow, 
that  might  perhaps  speak  of  passion  intense  and 
Btroag,  but   could  hardly   admit   the   idea  of 
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weakness.  As  soon  as  Eugenie  de  Menaiicouxt 
belield  her,  she  started  up  with  a.  look  of  joy ; 
and,  advaucing  to  meet  her,  pressed  her  kindly 
in  ber  arms,  exclaiming,  "Dear,  dear  Beatrice ! 
are  you  better  at  length  t  WTiy  would  you  not 
let  me  see  yoai" 

"  Well !  quite  well  now,  Eugenie,"  replied 
the  other,  returning  her  cinbrnce  us  waniiiy  as 
it  was  given;  "  but  my  illness,  they  said,  was 
coiitagiotis;  and  why  should  I  have  suffered  you 
to  nA  your  valued  and  most  precious  life  for 
such  a  one  as  I  am !" 

"Oh!  and  your  life  is  precious  too,  Beatrioe," 
replied  her  friend;  "most  precious  to  those 
who  know  you  as  well  aa  I  do." 

"Buthowfewdo  that,  dearest  iricndt"  replied 
Beatrice  de  Fcraru;  for.strange  as  it  may  seem, 
it  was  she  wliose  name  has  once  before  been  men- 
tioned in  this  work,  who  now  stood  beside  Eu- 
genic de  Menaucuiirt,  on  terms  of  tlie  dear<rsC 
intimacy  and  afiection :  "  How  few  do  tliat !  Do 
you  know,  Eugenic,  that  1  regard  as  one  of  tbo 
greatciU  and  the  sweetest  triumphs  of  my  li£», 
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the  Juring  conquered  all  your  prejudices  iigun§t 
me;  having  won  jour  lore  and  your  estmin, 
and  taught  70U  to  know  me  as  I  axn." 

"  But  indeed,  indeed,  as  I  hare  often  told 
jrou,"  replied  Et^enie,  "  1  hod  no  pTejudii:<M 
agoinat  jrou." 

"  Niqr,  nay,''  replied  the  other,  with  •  smile; 
"joa  beheld  me  surrounded  bjr  the  profligate 
and  the  baae ;  you  bchcUl  mc  mingling  with  the 
idle  and  the  Tain ;  you  beheld  tliv  seducers  and 
the  seduced  of  a  corrupt  court  worshipping  thia 
pretty  painted  idol  that  you  sec  before  you ; 
and,  doubtless,  thought  in  your  own  secret  heart 
that  it  was  «itb  pleasure  chat  I  bore  it  all." 

"  No,  00,  indeed,"  replied  Eugenie,  "  quite 
the  reTerse!  AVherever  I  went  I  heard  you 
mentioned  as  the  exception.  The  malicious  and 
the  Kandaloua  were  silent  at  your  name ;  and 
not  even  the  braggart  idlers,  whose  vanity  is  fed 
by  their  own  boa  agaiaat  our  sex,  ventured  to 
■*y  you  smiled  upon  them." 

"They  djired  not,  Eugenie!"  said  Beatrice, 
bcr  dark  eye  tUudung  as  she  spoke ;  "  they  dated 
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not!  There  is  not  a  minion  in  all  France  wlio 
would  dart-  to  cast  a  spot  upon  my  name !  Not 
because  tliej  fear  to  speak  falsehood,  be  it  M 
gross  and  glaring  as  the  sun ;  but  because  they 
know  I  hold,  tliRt  where  the  honour  of  Beatrice 
of  Ferara  is  assailed,  she  has  as  much  right  as 
any  punctilious  man  iu  all  the  land  to  aren^re 
hurself  as  best  sh?  may.  Nay,  start  not,  dear 
fiiend  1  but  send  away  your  women,  and  let 
us  have  a  lew  calm  moments  together,  if  the 
idle  world  will  let  us." 

The  women,  who  had  been  in  attendance 
upon  Eugenie  de  Me  nan  court,  required  no 
farther  commands;  but,  the  one  laying  down 
her  book,  and  the  other  covering  up  her  em- 
broidery-frame, left  the  room. 

"  You  started  but  now,  Eugenie,"  continued 
Beatiice,  advanciug  towards  the  little  platform 
in  the  bay  window,  and  seating  herself  beaide 
her  friend ;  "  you  started  but  now,  when  I  said 
that  women  have  as  much  right  to  avenge  them* 
selves,  when  their  honour  is  assailed,  us  men ;  but 
I  tay  so  still, — ay,  and  even  uiore  right.    I  liavs 
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long  tbougbt  so,  and  shall  ever  tliink  so,  Eu- 
genie; though  Heaven  only  knows  how  I  should 
iwt,  were  such  a  case  to  liappen.  I  might  be  as 
weak  as  women  generally  arc,  and  let  the  tmtor 

spe  out  of  pure  fear: — but  I  think  not, 
;cnie, — I  think  not.  1  believe  that  I  would 
rather  die  the  next  minute  after  hnviiig  avenged 
myself,  than  lii-e  on  in  tlie  same  world  with  one 
who  had  slandered  that  fair  fame  which,  in  epitc 
of  circumstances,  and  my  own  wild  thoughtless* 
oesi,  I  have  maintained  unstained  in  the  midst 
of  this  foul  court." 

"  Nay,  but  consider,  Beatrice,"  cried  Eugenie, 
eanieslly,  "  this  world  is  not  all." 

"  I  know  it  well,  sweet  friend,"  replied  Boa* 
trice ;  "  hut  I  think,  if  tlierc  be  pardon  in 
bntven  for  any  offence,  it  would  be  fur  that. 
Men  claim  the  right,  and  die  without  a  fear ; 
and  why  should  not  we  have  the  same  privilege  ? 
lliey,  when  their  honour  is  assailed,  could  clear 
tbenisflUea without  revenge;  they  could  call  their 
comrades  to  judge  of  their  conduct:  but,  witli 
us,  the  very  whisper  is  destruction;  and  no  proof 


of  innocence  erer  gives  ua  back  tliat  pure,  un- 
tamislied  name  which  is  our  only  honour:  we 
can  have  no  exculpation,  we  omi  have  no  redien, 
and  rongeniice  is  all  that  is  left  us." 

Eugenie  was  silent,  and  Beatrice  gazed  upOB 
her,  for  a  moment  or  two,  with  a  smile,  adding, 
at  last,  "  But  no  —  no,  Eugenie,  such  thooghti 
and  such  feelings  are  not  fur  you.  Your  nation, 
your  education,  your  country,  will  not  let  you 
feel  att  I  feel,  or  thiuk  as  I  thiuk:  and  yet,  En- 
genie,  we  love  each  other."  She  added,  twining 
her  gracefiil  arm  through  that  of  her  fair  triend, 
"And  yet  we  love  each  other— is  it  not  »o?" 

"Indeed,  it  ial"  replied  Eugenic  de  M»- 
nancourt,  turning  towards  her  witli  a  wann 
amite.  "Your  company,  yonr  affectjon,  your 
nympathy,  dear  Beatrice,  have  been  my  only 
consolations  since  I  came  within  the  walls  of 
this  hateful  dly :  and  all  I  wish  is,  that  I  could 
on  some  points  make  you  think  as  I  do.  1  wish 
it  selfishly,  and  yet  for  your  sake,  Beatrice;  for, 
if  I  could  succeed,  I  should  not  tremble  erery 
moment  for  your  happiness  and  for  your  pence, 
as  I  do  now." 
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"Thank  jom,  thiuik  you  for  the  wish,  dear 
friendl"  replied  Beatrice,  with  more  melancholy 
tluD  mirth  in  her  smile;  "thank  you,  moat  sin- 
cerely, for  tlitf  wish !  but  sliU  it  ia  in  vain.  You 
can  never,  with  all  your  kind  eloquence,  make  a 
wild,  anient,  paasionate  Italian  girl,  a  calm, 
gentle,  yielding  being  like  younelf,  all  ehari^ 
and  hair  Huguenot.  It  is  in  vain,  it  is  in  vain. 
Bat  jou  speak  of  happiness  Eugenie,  a»  if  I 
knew  what  happiness  is.  Now  listen  to  tne, 
and  you  shall  hear  more  of  Beatrice  of  Ferara 
than  ever  you  have  yet  done.  There  is  a  sub- 
ject, I  know,  on  which  we  have  hoth  thought 
often,  and  on  which  we  have  wished  often  to 
speak —  I  know  it,  Eugenie!  I  know  it!  I  have 
heard  it  in  haJf-spoken  words;  I  have  read  it 
in  your  manner  and  in  your  tone ;  I  have  seen  it 
in  your  eyw,^that,  often,  often,  when  we  have 
talked  of  other  scenes  and  other  days,  you  hare 
lotted  to  ask  what  is  Beatrice  de  Ferani  to 
Philip  d'Auhin,  aiid  what  is  he  to  her? — Kay, 
I  dream  not  that  yon  lore  him,  Eugenie;  I 
know  better  —  1  know  that  you  love  him  not; 


I 


14* 


YVftVpff'^-^^^v.^oi--^-' 


a^^-'*'':v.u-^^^'' 


ew 


.*<i\^^ 


.V*-?^'^' 


A.**" 


«\i 


r' 


.ftces 


tOB» 


oo 


cfti 


t^> 


ot  V*^ 


E»8' 


.ev\\« 


icT^^"^ 


av\co' 


,«tt 


P4^^' 


,.«V^^-^'? 


\caB>'*^ 


i 


lU^^'  '~'    ,^.,.  looV.  \*'' 


nXu^" 


Ai" 


vrt»>' 


Via"' 


>4iP 


VifiTt 


.sis'"' 
.1' 


■A» 


tioX 


to 


\»ci 


Vnrt*''^ '     .,   seeing 


flW 


tVve 


tootn^ 


«^6^'^    **Ut  «>"*•"' 


rtivct 


ii\« 


,W*e 


\os<^ 


^^^:::;'"^-::t^^^ 


T»C 


Yito 


Yove' 


ime 


■boI* 


1+5 


I 


although  tite  blooH  that  Qovs  in  ihcac  veins 
may  be  all  fire,  yet  in  my  Jiiart  there  is  a  well 
of  icy  pride,  —  at  least,  so  he  has  gften  called 
it,  —  whid)  would  cool  the  wann  curreot  of  my 
love,  — ay,  till  it  froze  in  death!  —  ere  the  name 
t  bear  ahould  be  stained  even  by  such  a  pitiful 
ircakncM  as  that.  No!  he  sought  me,  li« 
courted  me,  he  lived  at  my  feet,  till  the  proud 
heart  was  won.  Yea,  Eugenie,  he  lived  at  my 
feet,  he  Kcemed  to  feed  upon  my  smiles,  till,  at 
length,  ambition  and  interest  opened  wider 
Tiews,  and  vanity  wa«  piqued  to  lliink  that 
Eupenie  dc  Menancourt  coidd  be  dull  to  such 
high  meritx  an  Im  own——" 

"  If  ambititm  and  interest  swayed  him," 
said  Eugenie;  —  but  her  friend  interrupted 
her  ere  she  coidd  finish.  "  Hear  me  out!"  she 
cried,  "  hear  me  out,  Eugenie  I  Ambition  and 
interest  had  much  to  do  therewith.  Wlien  J  and 
my  young  brother  first  sought  this  court  to  find 
protection  against  the  injustice  of  my  father's 
brother,  I  possessed  little  hut  a  small  inlierit- 
anee  in  France,  the  dowrj-  of  my  mother.    This 
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he  well  tnew;  and  thougli,  if  there  be  wiy 
truth  on  earth,  he  loved  me,  yet,  with  men, 
Eugenie,  there  aie  passions  that  make  cx-cn  love 
subservient:  —  ambition,  iuteie&t,  vauity,  Eu- 
genie, are  men's  gods !" 

"  But  is  it  possible,  Beatrice,"  cried  Made- 
moiselle de  Mennncourt,  "  that,  thinking  thu« 
of  all  men,  and  of  him  in  particular,  you  can 
either  esteem  or  love  him,  or  any  of  his  rncc  V 

"  Oh, yes,  Eugenie !  oh,  yes!"  she  replied. 
"Love  is  a  tyrant  —  not  a  slare:  we  cannot 
hindhim  to  the  chariot  wheels  of  reason;  wecan> 
not  make  him  bow  his  neck  beneath  the  yoke 
of  judgment.  On  the  contrary,  we  Ciin  but 
yield  and  obey.  There  is  but  one  power  on 
CATtJl  that  can  restrain  bim,  Eugenie,^ 
Virtue!  but  every  thing  else  is  vain.  And,  olil 
how  many  ways  have  we  of  deceiving  ourselves ! 
The  sun  will  cease  to  rise,  Eugenie, —  sunmier 
and  vdnter,  night  and  day,  forget  their  course, 
ere  love,  in  the  heart  of  woman,  vriuits  a  wile  to 
cheat  her  belief  to  what  she  wishes.  Even 
now,  Eugenie,  even  now,  I  beheve  and  hope ; 
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and  I  (suaej,  ofteti,  that,  thoiigfa  misl«d  by  things 
whose  einptineitt  he  will  «oon  discover,  the  time 
will  come  wheo  Love  will  re-iisscrt  his  empire  in 
■  bmt  that  is  naturally  noble.  It  may  Iw  at] 
b  nin ! "  the  added,  with  b  deep  sigh ;  "  it 
may  W  all  in  rain!  yet,  who  would  willingly 
put  out  the  last  faint,  liogrring  flame  that 
flickers  on  Hope's  altar!" 

"  Not  1 1"  said  Eugenic,  echoing  her  Iricnd's 
si^;  "  not  Z,  indeed!  — Would  that  he  were 
wtotfay  of  you,  Beatrice !  would  lluit  he  were 
worthy  of  yoa!"  the  added,  after  a  momen- 
larr  pause;  dttring  which,  perhaps,  her  miti<I  ma 
struggling  back  to  the  nral  subject  of  ihcir  con- 
TCTMtion  Irom  some  path  of  association,  into 
which  it  had  boon  led  by  her  companion 's  last 
words.  "Would  that  ho  were  worthy  of  youl 
but  if  his  ficldc  and  wayward  nature  could  never 
be  endured  by  me,  who  can  bear  much,  how 
much  leas  would  it  suit  you,  Beatrice,  who,  I 
ana  ofiaid,  are  calculated  to  bear  but  little!" 

"  You  know  not  how  much  I  have  already 
borne, Eugenie, **  replied  Beatrice;  "you know 
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aot  how  much  love  can  bear:  —  though,  yeSf 
perhaps  you  do,"  slie  added,  in  a  lighter  tone; 
"  nt  lenat,  there  are  those  who  know  well  how 
much  —  how  rery  much  —  they  could  bear  for 
love  of  Eugenie  de  Menancourt." 

The  warm  blood  spread  red  and  glowing 
over  Kugcnie's  fair  face.  "  1  know  not  whom 
you  mean,  Beatrice,"  she  said,  gravely:  "I 
know  none  that  love  me;  and  few  tliut  are 
capable  of  loving  at  all  —  if  you  speak  of  men." 

"  Nay,  aak  me  not  his  name!"  said  Beatrice, 
the  gaiety  of  her  tone  increasing,  as  she  marked, 
or  thought  she  marked,  a  greater  degree  of  con- 
fusion iu  her  friend's  countenance  tlian  the 
subject  would  have  produced  in  oilier  persons 
brought  up  regularly  iu  the  sweet  and  pleasant 
pastime  of  deceit.  "  Nay,  ask  me  not  his  name ! 
I  am  no  maker  of  fair  matches,  nor  half  so 
politic,  as  this  world  goes,  to  endeavour  to 
marry  my  friend  to  the  first  person  that  prv 
sents  himself,  solely  to  rid  myself  of  the  prvsvnce 
of  her  beauty." 

"Nay,  but  dear  Beatrice,"  replied  Kladcmoi- 
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•elle  de  Menaneoort,  "  I  know  no  one  who  has 
ercn  «cen  that  beauty,  if  so  it  must  be  called, 
fur  many  a  month:  so  indeed,  you  are  mistaken." 

**  Nay,  nay,  not  to,"  anawcrpd  Beatrice, 
antling;  "  a  tew  hours,  a  few  minutea,  a  single 
iiutftnt,  are  enough,  you  know,  Eugenie:  and  for 
the  rest,  indeed  1  am  not  mistaken.  I  would 
stake  my  life,  from  what  I  hare  seen,  —  from 
dgna  infallible,  —  that  you  are  loved  deeply, 
truly,  with  all  the  ardour  of  a  first  passion  in 
a  young  —  a  very  young  heart." 

"  Pray  God,  it  be  not  so!"  cried  Eugenic; 
"  fior  it  were  but  uohappiness  to  himself  and  to 
me." 

*•  Are  you  so  cold,  then,  Eugenic,  that  you 
etOBOt  [ore!"  asked  Beatrice,  with  a  smile; 
"  or  is  (hat  sweet  heart  occupied  already  by 
wuno  one  who  fills  il  all  i" 

Eugenw  smiled,  too,  and  shook  her  head ; 
but  there  was  once  more  a  deep  blush  spread 
over  her  face ;  and  tliough  it  might  be  but  tbc 
geoerona  flush  of  native  modesty,  Beatrice  read 
ia  it  ft  eontndktion  of  her  words,  as  the  re- 
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plied,  "  No,  no,  not  bo,  indeed !  Perhaps  I 
mny  be  cold ;  as  yet  I  cannot  tell,  for  no  om 
has  ever  yet  spoken  to  me  of  love  whose  loi'e  1 
could  retiiru.  But,  even  could  I  do  so,  Beatrice, 
would  it  not  be  grief  to  both,  as  here  I  remaiB 
in  the  hands  of  others,  unable  to  dispose  of  my- 
self but  as  they  please  ?" 

"  Out  upon  it,  Eugenie!"  cried  Beatrice; 
"  'tis  your  own  fault  if  you  are  not  your  own 
mistress  in  an  hour.  Never  was  there  a  time 
in  France  when  woman  —  tlie  universal  slave  — 
was  lialf  so  free." 

"  But  what  would  you  have  me  do?"  de- 
manded Eugenie.  "  M'ith  a  thous.ind  eyes  con* 
•tanlli^  upon  me,  I  see  not  how  1  eould  obtain 
more  treedoin,  or  dispose  of  myself,  were  I 
so  inclined." 

"  Aa  easy  as  sit  here  and  sew,"  cried  Beatrice. 
"  Here  is  the  King  claims  the  disposal  of  your 
hand,  and  the  League  cluims  it  too ;  and, 
between  them  both,  you  can  give  it  to  whom 
you  will.  Fly  from  Paris  1  Betake  yourself 
where  you  will,  but  not  to  the  court  of  Heoiy  } 
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for  his  tyraanj  mij^t  lie  greater  than  ctcd  thnt 
of  tlie  Leaga«.  Then,  make  yonr  clioicv. 
Give  your  hand  to  him  you  love ;  and  bo  quite 
•ore,  that  thr  par^  that  your  good  lord  «hall 
join  w-ill  aaiu-tion  your  marriage  with  all  accui- 
tomcd  Ebnm." 

*'  But  if  I  lore  no  one?"  uid  Eugenie,  with 
•  nnile. 

'*  Why,  then,  live  in  single  siroptieity  till 
you  do,"  replied  Beatrice,  with  un  incrcduloua 
rfMfce  of  the  head.  "  But,  at  all  evenU,  fly 
hem  the  yoke  they  now  put  upon  you." 

*  Fly,  Beatrice  T"  onawcrcd  Eugenie ;  "  fly, 
and  howl  IIow  uD  I  to  fly,  with  a  city  be- 
laaguered  on  all  sides ;  a  watchful  Argus  in  the 
League,  with  its  thousand  eyes  all  round  me : 
having  none  to  guide  mc,  and  not  knowing 
where  to  go ;  —  how  am  I  to  fly  ?" 

"  By  a  thouMiid  wayx,"  aiuwercd  her  friend,* 
laughing  at  her  embarraadment.  "  Change  your 
draH,  io  the  first  place :  put  on  a  petticoat  of 
crimson  aatln  embroidered  witli  green,  together 
with  a  black  velvet  body  aud  sleeves,  cut  in 
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the  fasliion  of  the  Duchess  of  Valentinois,  of 
blessed  meniorv !  —  a  cloak  of  straw-coloured 
Biik,  a  capuche  of  light  blue  cloth  broidcred 
witli  gold,  a  mass  of  grey  hair  under  a  bUck 
cap,  and  a  vertugadia  of  four  feet  square. 
Dross  yourself  thus,  and  call  yourself  Madame 
]a  Prcstdente  de  NoaiUes ;  and,  by  my  word, 
the  guards  will  let  you  pass  all  tlie  gatc«,  and 
thank  God  to  get  rid  of  you !  Or,  if  that  doo 
not  suit  you,  take  the  gown  and  bonnet  of  a 
young  advocate,"  she  continued  in  the  same  gay 
tone ;  "  hide  those  pretty  lips  and  that  rounded 
chin  under  a  false  beard  from  Amiandi's ;  and 
be  veiy  sure  the  guards  would  as  soon  think  <rf' 
stopping  you  as  they  would  of  stopping  the 
prince  of  darkness,  who,  after  all,  is  the  real 
governor  of  this  great  city.  Nothing  keeps 
you  here  but  fear,  my  Eugenie !  WLy,  I  vrill 
undertake  to  go  in  and  out  twenty  times  a  day, 
if  I  please." 

"  Ay,  but  you  have  a  bolder  heart  than  1 
have,"  answered  Eugenie  de  Metuuicourt;  "  and 
}  know  fuU  well,  Beatrice,  that  a  thing  whtch( 
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executed  with  a  good  courage,  is  <Iodo  with 
case,  miacanies  at  the  Rnt  step  when  it  is 
attempted  by  timidity  and  fcur.  The  very 
thoDgbt  of  wandering  through  the  gates  of 
Parix  alonv,  makeii  me  shrink." 

"  But  I  wiil  go  with  you,  Eugenie,"  replied 
Beatrice,  "  and  will  answer  for  kuccvm  when- 
erer  you  like  to  make  the  attempt." 

Eugenie  paused,  and  thought  for  seyeral 
moments,  fixing  her  fine  cyea  upoft  racan^ 
with  a  faint  smile  and  a  longing  look,  as  if  she 
would  fain  hare  token  advantage  of  lier  friend's 
proposal,  yet  dared  oot  make  the  attempt. 
"  Not  yet,  dear  Beatrice,  not  yet ! "  she  an- 
swered :  "  I  dure  not,  indeed,  unless  some 
sharp  neccHity  happens  to  give  mc  tempnraiy 
courage.  As  long  as  they  refrain  from  urging 
me  to  wed  one  I  can  nercr  love,  and  from  prosa- 
ing  on  me  any  other  in  his  room,  so  long  will  I 
stay  where  I  am." 

"  But  ace  that  your  decision  come  not  too 
late,  Eugenie,"  answered  her  friend.  "  They 
ouy  soon  begin  to  press  you  on  the  subject ; 
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and,  when  once  thej-  find  you  reluctant,  they 
may  take  measures  to  prt-vcnt  your  flight." 

"  I  do  not  think  they  will  press  me,"  an- 
swered Eugenie.  "  First,  in  regard  to  Philip 
d'Auhin,  they  will  never  lavour  him,  as  he  U 
of  the  party  of  the  King ;  and,  in  regard  to  any 
other,  they  know  full  well  that  I  could,  if  I 
would,  urge  my  father's  promist.-  to  him." 

"  But  you  would  not  do  itl"  exclaimed 
Beatrice. 

"  No,  Beiitrice,  no ! "  answered  Eugenie, 
laying  her  hand  kindly  upon  here ;  "  no,  I 
would  rather  die ! " 

*'  But  hear  me,"  said  Beatrice,  aoincwluit 
eagerly ;  "  think  of  all  that  may  happen.  A 
thousand  things  may  tempt  D'Auhin  to  quit  the 
royal  party.  He  may  come  over  to  the  League — 
he  may  urge  your  father's  promise— he  may 
obtaui  the  sanction  of  Mayenne :  —  what  will 
you  do  then?" 

"  Fly  to  the  farthest  comer  of  the  earth," 
replied  Eugenie,  "  sooner  than  fulfil  a  promiM 
that  was  none  of  mine,  and  against  whicli  my 
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whole  hoart  rerolts  on  ererj  Aocoont.  Lift«ii, 
BeMrice;  I  do  believe  tlut,  in  tlie  momcDt  of 
seed,  I  shall  not  want  courage,and  certainly  shall 
not  want  resolution.  Should  I  have  any  reason 
to  fear  compuliiion,  but  too  often  used  of  late,  I 
will  take  counsel  with  none  but  you ;  you  shall 
guide  me  as  you  think  fit,  and  I  vrill  fly  any 
where,  rather  than  gire  my  hand  to  one  X  can- 
not love." 

"  Write  me  but  five  words,"  replied  Beabrioe, 
"  write  me, '  Come  to  me  with  speed/  and  send 
it  by  a  page  when  you  want  assistance,  and  doubt 
not  but  I  will  find  means  to  deliver  you,  were 
yoo  at  the  very  altar.  But,  hark !  I  hear  steps 
upon  the  staircase,  and  horses  before  the  housei 
and  I  must  resume  alt  my  bold  and  haughty 
ImiiiH,.  and  put  on  tbc  mask,  which  I  huve  laid 
■rirtn  to  Eugenie  de  Meoancourt  alone." 

As  she  spoke,  she  drew  her  diair  a  little 
further  from  that  of  her  friend ;  and,  placing  it 
in  tbo  exact  pontjon  which  the  eeremomous 
intercourw  of  that  day  pointed  out,  sbe  re- 
mained with  tbe  gloTc  drawn  off  from  one  fair 
a  6 


hand,  which,  dropping  gracefully  orer  the  arm 
of  the  fauleiiil,  continued  to  hold  her  small 
hinck  mask,  twirling  It  us  listlessly  round  and 
louud  BH  ever  the  fair  hand  of  fashionable  dome 
in  our  own  days  played  witli  a  glove,  to  show 
her  skin's  whiteness  or  her  brilliant  rings. 
Eugenie  de  Menancourt's  eyes  sought  the  door 
with  an  expression  of  anxiety ;  but  Beatrice, 
on  the  contrary,  gazed  vncanlly  through  the 
window  towards  the  buildings  ou  the  opposite 
side  of  the  river ;  and  the  visiters  had  entered 
tlie  room,  and  were  already  speaking  to  her 
friend,  before  she  appeared  to  be  conscious  of 
their  presence,  or  condescended  to  notice  tliem. 
Turning  her  head  at  length,  she  tixed  her  oyc« 
upon  a  square-built,  punerfiil  man,  with  a 
somewhat  heavy,  but  not  unpleasing,  counte- 
nance ;  who,  richly  dressed,  and  followed  by  two 
or  tliree  gentlemen,  in  a  more  gay  and  smart, 
but  not  more  magnificent,  costume,  was  speak- 
ing to  Mademoiselle  do  Menaucourt,  with  all 
that  courteous  respect  which  chivalrous  timesi 
tlicn  Just  pu»aing  away,  bad  left  behind  tbcm. 


Mr 


"Good  moiTow,  idj  lord  Duke!"  tvd 
fieatrioe,  u  the  Tiiiter  turned  toward*  her:  "  I 
anticipated  not  tbr  pleasure  of  aeeing  your 
HjgiuicsB  here  to  day.  Good  faith !  haTe  you 
»o  muck  ease  in  a  beleagueied  dty,  as  to  exer- 
cise your  boraes  in  visiung  ladies  before  noon  f 
On  my  booour,  I  will  be  a  HoldJi-r,  fur  'tis  the 
idlest  life  I  know,  and  only  fit  for  a  woman." 

"  I  came  but  to  ask  briefly  nllcr  your  £iir 
friend's  liealth,"  replied  the  Duke ;  "  and  knew 
Dot  that  I  should  have  to  risk  with  you,  gay 
lady,  one  of  our  old  encounters  of  ilutrp  words. 
I  trust,  however,  your  health  is  belter." 

"  Did  you  ever  »ee  toe  look  more  beautiful, 

Duke  of  Maycnnc?"  asked  Beatrice,  with   a 

ay  toes  of  her  head ;  "  and  can  you  ask  if  I 

'  am  ill  ?     But  at  to  my  fritndt  health,  if  you 

would  that  she  should  be  well,  ard  keep  well, 

llct  her  go  out  of  Paris,  home  to  her  own  <lw«U- 

ling ;  and  keep  her  not  here,  where  one  is  sur- 

Ijraunded,  night  and  day,  with  the  sound  of  cannon 

and  an|uebuses.     Do  you  intend  that  it  should 

Ik:  said,  in   future,  that  carrying  on  the  war 
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ftgninst  women  and  children  tras  first  intro- 
duced into  modem  Europe  by  the  I>uke  of 
Mnyenne  and  tbe  Catholic  League,  that  you 
keep  a  lady  here  a  cloae  prisoner  in  your  be- 
leaguered capital  ?" 

"  Not  as  a  prisoner,  fair  lady,"  answered  the 
Duke  of  Mayenne ;  "  God  forbid  that  eillter  I 
or  she  should  look  upon  her  situation  as  one  of 
imprisonment;  but,  being Lieutenant-Genernl  of 
the  kingdom, and,  consequently,  her  la wi'ui  guar- 
dian and  protector,  till  marriage  gives  her  a 
better,  I  should  be  wanting  both  in  duly  and 
in  courtesy,  were  I  to  leave  her  in  a  distant  and 
distracted  province,  in  a  time  of  unfortunate 
civil  war." 

"  Well  explained  and  justified,  my  good  lord 
Duke!"  cried  Beatrice,  who,  both  in  right  of 
rank  and  beauty,  treated  the  ambitious  leader 
of  thcLeague  ascqualtoequal.  "Andyet,aftcr 
all,  my  lord,  has  not  that  same  marriage  that 
you  mention  some  small  sliare  in  your  tenacloua 
kindnesa?  Did  you  ever  hear,  my  lord,  of  a 
nt-eatchor  giving  tbe  rats  the  bait  out  of  hi* 
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Imp,   tma  pure  affection  for  the  heretic  ver- 
min*" 

The  Duke  of  Maj'enne  fir>l  re<ldcn«l|  And 
then  nailed ;  either  more  amused  than  aiigry  at 
the  ga;  flippancy  of  bU  fair  opj>onent,  oi  judg- 
ing it  best,  at  leaxt,  to  appear  bo.  "  Your  siioi* 
tics  savour  of  a  professioD  that  I  know  not,  fair 
Udy,"  he  replied ;  "  but  if  you  mcan>  Lady 
Beatrice,  tliat  hereafter  I  may  dispowi  of  your 
&ir  friend's  band  in  such  a  manner  as  sceuia  to 
no  most  conducive  towards  her  happiness — tf 
you  mean  that,"  he  repeated,  in  a  marked  tone, 
"  I  deny  not  that  you  are  righL  Yet  I  would 
fain  know  who  has  a  better  right  to  do  so  than 
the  Lieu  tenant-General  of  ttte  kingdom  i " 

"Oh!  no  one,  surely  1 "  answered  Beatrice,  in 
the  same  tone  of  mingled  pride  and  gaiety ;  "  no 
one,  surely,  my  lord,  except  the  King  of  that 
kingdom,  or  the  poor  frightened  girl  herself." 

"  Come,  oome,  fair  lady,"  cried   Mayenne, 

Uogbiog ;  "  you  carry  your  jest  to  Ear,  that  I 

[        will  bid  you  take  care  what  you  say  farther,  lest 

I        I  should  dispoM  of  your  hand  fur  you,  too,  fi>r 


1 


160 


tbe  purpose  of  showing  you  —  to  uso  your  own 
figure  —  that  I  have  more  baits  thui  one  to  my 
rat-trap." 

"  Indeed,  lord  Duke,  you  count  wrongly,  if 
you  reckon  that  I  am  one,"  replied  Beatrice. 
"  You  know  too  well  that  llio  task  would 
ncitlier  be  a  very  safe  or  very  eatiy  one,  to  try 
to  wed  me  to  any  one  against  my  will.  You  may 
be  LieutcDant-GciieTal  of  the  kingdom,  and  I, 
for  one  —  being  not  of  this  kingdom,  and  think- 
ing  much  better  of  you  than  of  the  crowned 
Vice  at  St.  Cloud  —  will  not  deny  your  right ; 
but  you  are  not  licut«nant-grnvral  of  Beatrice 
dc  Ferara,  and  you  might  Jind  it  more  diffi- 
cult to  govern  her  than  half  the  realm  of 
Franco ;  and  so,  good  morrow !  Love  me, 
Eugenie ;  and  do  not  let  titesc  men  persuade 
you  that  they  arc  half  such  powerful  and  ter- 
rible  thinga  as  ihi-y  would  make  thcmselTee 
appear.     Fare  you  well  I " 

Each  of  tlic  gentlemen  in  the  prince's  suite 
stepped  forward  to  oBer  his  lumd  to  ibo  gay, 
proud  beauty,  whose  tone  of  light  defiance  had 
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something  in  it  more  attractive  to  the  general 
youth  of  those  excited  times,  thati  all  Uie  retir- 
ing graces  and  gentle  modesty  of  Kugenie  de 
MeRancourt.  Beatrice  scarcely  noticed  them 
while  her  friend  took  leave  of  her;  but,  aa 
soon  as  the  embrace  wo*  over,  site  t»o  her  eye 
over  the  three  or  four  cavaliers  who  stood 
round,  and,  singling  out  one,  gave  him  her 
band,  saying,  "  My  lord  of  Aumale,  I  believe 
yoo  are  the  only  one  here  present,  except  my 
lordUukc,  who  never  whispered  that  you  loved 
me ;  and  therefore  I  doubt  not  that  you  do  love 
me  enough  to — hand  me  to  my  carriage." 

The  young  noble,  to  whom  she  addressed 
herself,  answered  with  all  tJiose  professioni 
which  the  formal  gallantry  of  the  day  not  only 
permilted,  but  required,  and  led  her  down  to 
the  rudely  formed,  but  riclily  decorated,  veiuele, 
which  was  the  carriage  of  those  days. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Eugenic  de  Menancourt 
remained  waiting  in  some  suspense,  to  hear  tlie 
real  object  of  the  visit  paid  her  by  the  Dulce  of 
Maycnnc,  the  puqrart  of  which  she  could  not 
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oooccirc  wms  merely  to  inquire  after  bcr  liealth. 
Wlicthcr,  however,  tte  great  leader  of  the 
League  judged  tlmt  his  conversation  with  Be- 
atrice of  Ferara  was  not  the  moat  furourable 
prelude  to  any  thing  he  had  to  say  to  the  young 
heiteat,  or  whether  be  really  came  but  to  trifle 
away  a  few  minutca  in  a  risit  of  ceremony,  it  is 
certain  that  he  said  notliing  which  could  induce 
£ugeiiie  to  imagine  tliat  be  had  any  immediate 
ricw  of  pressing  her  to  a  marriage  with  any 
one.  AAcr  spending  about  ten  minutes  in 
ordinary  conversation,  upon  general  and  unin- 
tenstit^  subjects,  and  expressing  many  a  wish 
for  the  comfort  and  welfare  of  his  fcir  ward,  as 
he  did  not  fail  to  stylo  Mademoiselle  de  Menao* 
court,  Mayenne  rose,  and  left  her  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  solitude  and  her  own  reflections,  which, 
for  the  time,  were  sweetened  by  the  hope,  that 
the  evils  to  which  her  situation  niiglit  ulti- 
mately give  rise  were  yet  remote. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


The  cuTuge  wliich  contatDcd  Beatrice  of 
Fcntra  rolled  on  with  slow  and  measured  pace 
through  the  narrow  and  lortuoiu  streeUi  of  old 
Paris,  tUl  at  Icn^b,  as  it  waa  perfonniiig  the 
(lifEcult  muueuvrtt  of  tumiog  a  sharp  angle,  it 
was  encountered  hy  a  mnall  part}*  of  horsrmco, 
in  the  sitnpte  gamienta  of  peace,  which,  at  Uiat 
warlike  period,  was  a  leas  common  oecurrence 
than  to  sec  cvciy  one  wlio  could  bear  them  cUd 
in  grim  arms.  The  right  of  ttariug  into  car- 
riages, when  the  velvet  curtains  were  withdrawn^ 
was  already-  established  in  Paris;  and  it  needed 
but  a  brief  glance  to  mal^e  the  principal  cavalier 
of  the  group  draw  in  his  bridle  rein,  beckon  tJic 
coachman  to  stop,  and,  springing  to  the  groimd^ 
I  approach  the  portiire  of  tlie  vehicle  wHerciii 
I        Beatrice  was  placed.     As  usual  in  those  days, 
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she  was  not  aIon«;  bat,  while  a  number  of 
lackeys  graced  tlie  outside  of  her  carriage,  two 
or  three  female  atleudAnts  were  seated  in  the 
iiitvrior  of  the  machine,  leaving  still  a  space 
within  its  ample  bulk  for  many  another,  had  it 
been  necessary.  More  than  one  pair  of  eyes 
were  thus  upon  he^^  and  yet  Beatrice,  though 
brought  up  in  a  court — ^where  feelings  themselves 
were  nearly  reckoned contrnband,and all  expres- 
sion of  tliem  prohibited  altogether — could  not 
repress  the  very  evident  signs  of  agitation  which 
the  approach  of  that  cavalier  occasioned.  Her 
cheek  reddened,  her  breathing  becamo  short, 
luid  she  sank  back  upon  the  erabroidered 
cuKliionit  of  the  carriage,  as  if  she  would  fain 
have  avoided  the  meeting.  The  agitation 
lasted  but  a  moment,  however ;  and  as  soon  as 
he  spoke,  she  was  herself  again :  perhaps  gain- 
ing  courage  from  seeing  that  his  own  cheek 
was  flushed,  and  that  his  own  voice  trembled  as 
he  addressed  her. 

"  A  thousand,  thousand  pardons,  lady!"  he 
said,  standing  bareheaded  by  the   door,  "for 
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itopping  your  cairia^  in  the  streets ;  but  those 
unfortunate  wan  have  rendered  it  so  long  dnc« 
vrc  have  met,  tltat  moat  anxious  am  I  " 

"  My  lord  Count  d'Aubin,"  replied  Beatrice, 
xaiong  her  head  proudly,  "  the  time  of  your 
«ba«nce  from  Paris  baa  not  seemed  to  mc  so  long 
as  to  make  me  rejoice  that  it  is  at  an  en<l ! " 

"  I  have  no  right  to  expect  another  fmswcr,* 
replied  D'Aubin,  in  «  low  roice ;  "  and  yet, 
Beatrice,  perhaps  I  could  say  something  in  my 
own  dc fence." 

"  AMiich  I  should  be  most  unwilling  to  hear," 
replied  the  lady,  coldly.  "  I  doubt  not,  m 
Count,  that  you  can  say  much  in  your  own 
defence :  I  atvct  yet  fcuew  man  that  could  not, 
but  n  plain  idiot,  or  one  bom  dumb.  But  what 
is  your  defence  to  ine?  I  am  iieitluT  your 
judge  Dor  your  accuser.  If  your  own  lieart 
charges  you  with  ambition,  or  avarice,  or  false- 
hood, plead  your  cause  with  it,  and,  doubtUiv, 
you  will  meet  with  a  most  lenient  judge.  Will 
you  bid  tlio  coachman  drive  on,  sir?  tliis  is  a 
IboUth  int«miption,  and  a  tuurow  street." 
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Oh,  Beatrice  t "  exclaimed  the  Count  d'Autin, 
piqued  by  her  coldiieijs,  "  at  least  delay  one 
moment,  till  you  tell  me  you  are  well  and 
happy:  I  have  just  heaid  that  you  liave  been 
ill— very  ill." 

"  I  have,  sir,"  she  replied;  "  I  caught  the 
fevei  that  was  prevalent  here ;  hut  I  ata  well 
again,  as  you  see,  and  should  be  perfectly 
liappy,  if  I  (lid  not  hear  King  Henry's  artillery 
above  once  a  week,  and  if  people  would  not 
atop  my  carriage  in  the  streets." 

"  And  is  that  ail  you  will  say  to  mc,  Bc- 
tttricoT*  asked  the  Count,  in  the  same  low  tone 
which  he  had  liltberto  used ;  "  is  that  oU  you 
will  say,  after  all  that  has  passed*" 

"  I  know  nothing,  air,  that  has  paaaed  be* 
twecn  us,"  replied  Beatrice  ftloud,  "  except  that 
once  or  twice,  in  a  fit  of  wine  or  folly,  you 
vowed  that  you  loved  Beatrice  of  Forara  belter 
than  life,  or  wealth,  or  rank,  or  station ;  and  that 
she  received  those  vows  as  she  has  done  a  tliou- 
sand  others,  from  a  thousand  brighter  persons 
than   Philip  Count  d'Aubin,  namely,  as   idle 


1«7 


I 


words,  wbich  foolish  men  will  spcalc  to  fooliflli 
vomen,  for  want  of  better  wit  and  more  pies* 
■ant  ooDTcrutioii ;  ss  words  which  yaa  hod 
probablj  rpakcn  to  a  liundred  others,  before 
you  spoke  ihem  to  me,  and  wluch  you  will  yet, 
ID  &U  probabiUtyt  speak  to  a  hundred  more, 
who  will  believe  them  jutt  M  much  aa  I  did, 
and  for^t  them  quite  as  so<hi.  Once  more, 
sir,  then,  wtU  you  order  the  coacbnuui  to  drive 
on,  OT  let  me  do  ao,  and  retire  firom  the  wheel* 
lest  it  strike  you,  and  the  Catholic  League  lose 
a  valiant  convert  bj  an  ignoble  death  t " 

"  Nay,  there  at  least  you  do  me  wron|r!" 
replied  the  Count  d'Aubin :  "  the  Catholic 
League  has  no  convert  in  nw ;  X  am  bore,  under 
a  aafb  conduct,  cm  mnttcn  of  no  slight  import- 
aaee  to  my  good  cousin  St.  R£«l :  but  to  hia 
Majesty  will  I  adhere,  so  long  as  he  and  I 
both  live!" 

"  Indeed!"  cried  Beatrice,  with  a  It^t  laugh. 
"  b  tlicre  any  tJiing  in  which  the  fickle  Count 
d'Aubin  will  not  be  fickle  ?  Kay,  nay,  make  no 
lash  tows;  remember,  you  have  not  yet  heard 
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all  the  golden  ailments  which  bis  Highnca, 
the  Lioutenaat-Gcneral  of  the  kingdom  and  th« 
League  cnii  hold  out.  Suppose  he  ofier  jou 
the  tiand  of  some  Hch  lieire§s ;  could  you  resut, 
sir  Count?  could  you  resist?" 

D'Aubin  coloured,  perhaps  because  Beatrice 
had  gone  deeper  into  the  secrets  of  lits  inmost 
thoughts  than  he  felt  agreeable.  He  aiutvered, 
however,  boldly,  "  I  could  resist  any  tiling 
against  my  honour." 

*'  Honour  1"  exclaimed  Beatrice,  with  a 
scoff:  "  honour !  Marguerite,  tell  the  coacb- 
man  to  drive  on.     Honour ! " 

D'Aubin  drew  back,  with  an  air  at  once  of 
pain  and  lutgcr,  made  a  silent  sign  to  tlic  coach- 
man to  proceed,  and,  springing  on  his  horse, 
galloped  down  the  streeti  followed  by  his  at- 
tendants, at  a  pace  which  risked  their  own 
neclcs  upon  the  unequal  causeway  of  the  town, 
and  wliich  certainly  showed  but  little  con- 
sideration for  the  safety  of  the  piutnengcn. 
Tbo  emotions  of  Plu'lip  d'Aubin,  however, 
were  such  as  did  not  permit  of  consideration. 
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for  himscir  or  others,  lie  felt  himitelf  con- 
dcniDcd,  and  he  Ix-lievwl  himsolf  despised,  by 
the  oaly  woman  that,  p«rluip»,  he  hji<l  ever  truly 
loved.  The  better  feelings  of  hia  heart,  too, 
roM  against  him:  he  knew  th«t  his  conduct 
WW  ongenorous ;  and  ho  felt  that,  had  the  timo 
beea  one  when  faith  and  honour  towards  woman 
were  aught  but  mere  names,  his  behaviour 
would  have  brcn  dishonourable  in  the  eyes  of 
mankind,  as  well  as  in  the  stem  code  of  ah- 
■tract  right  and  wrong:  and  unhappy  i.t  the 
nun  who  has  no  other  means  of  justifying  him- 
•cif  Id  hia  own  heart  but  by  plcadlitg  the  follies 
ud  vieea  of  his  age.  D'Aubin  did  plead  those 
EolHea  and  vices,  Itowerer,  and  he  pleaded  them 
■DFcessfuIly,  so  far  as  in  soon  banishing  re> 
flection  went;  but  there  was  a  sting  lefl  behind, 
which  was  the  more  bitter,  perhaps,  as  mortified 
vanity  had  no  small  share  in  the  pain  that  he 
mfltrvd.  He  hul  believed  tliat  he  could  not  so 
•oon  be  treated  with  seom  and  indifference ;  be 
had  fanc-icd  that  his  hold  on  the  heart  of 
tk-atriee  dc  Ferora  was  too  strong  to  be  shaken 
VOL.  I.  1 
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otr  flo  easily ;  and  Uiough  he  liad  no  definite 
abject  ill  retiuniiig  tliat  Iiold,  though  otbei 
paniom  had  for  the  time  triiuii[^ed  grer  affec> 
tion,  and  placc-d  «  bfurrier  Iwtwtcn  himself 
and  her  which  he  was  not  n-illing  to  overleap, 
yet  atiU  the  lingering  lore  that  would  not  be 
banished  was  wounded  by  her  hitter  tone ;  aiid, 
joined  to  humbled  pride  and  ottcndcd  rauity, 
made  his  feelings  aught  but  ploaving. 

In  the  mninlimc,  tlie  oirriagc  of  Beatrice 
of  Ferara  bore  tier  on  with  a  bean  in  which 
Muationa  as  hitler  were  thronging ;  though,  as 
we  hare  seen  in  her  conrerution  with  Kugenie 
ie  Menancourt,  twr  fechiigs  towarda  her  lorer 
were  lee  keen  and  scornful  than  her  words 
might  lead  Mm  to  believe.  On  the  state  of  her 
bosom,  however,  thero  b  no  neccsaity  to  dwell 
here,  as  nuuiy  an  occasion  nil!  present  iLielf  for 
explaining  it  in  her  own  words ;  and  it  may  be 
better,  also,  to  let  her  thus  speak  for  henoU^ 
because  in  endearuuring  to  depict  abstractedly, 
by  means  of  cold  descriptions,  that  vaiying  and 
cliamelion-like  thing,  tlio  human  heart,  one  U 
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often  led  into  ucming  coutredktions,  from  Uio 
iafinit«  vtxiety  of  hues  vrliidi  tt  tftkes,  accord- 
ing to  lite  things  wliich  surround  it. 

Tlw  cwriage  rolled  on  &iid  enteretl  llie  court- 
jord  of  the  iplcndid  mAnsion  in  n-liicit  she  dwelt. 
Ht^ie  Beatrice  alighted ;  but  she  did  not  go  into 
Ilic  house,  for  a  hand-litlcr,  or  cltair, — one  of 
tbe  moit  ancient  of  French  coave^mioes, — 
waited  under  the  archwaj,  a*  if  prepared  bj 
her  pre\'ious  order,  nith  itji  two  bearers,  and  a 
single,  armed  attendant ;  and  this  new  cou- 
Teyanee  received  her  as  scion  as  she  set  foot 
oot  of  llie  other.  Tlte  door  was  immediately 
doaed,  and  tho  l^ds,  filled  with  their  small 
tquares  of  painted  g)a»s,  were  drawn  up^ 
Beatrice  merely  saying  to  the  attendant  who 
atood  beside  her  as  she  shut  out  the  gaze  of 
the  pasMrs  by,  "  To  Armandi's ! " 

The  bearen  instantly  lifted  tlieir  burden, 
and  began  their  course  at  the  same  peculiar 
trot  which  has  probably  been  tl>e  pace  of  chair- 
nen  in  all  ages ;  nor  from  this  did  tlicy  cc«e 
or  pause  till  they  reached  one  of  tlie  moit 
1  2 


showy,  if  not  tme  of  the  richest,  shops  in  ttc 
city.  Standing  forth  from  the  building,  under 
a  little  projecting  penthouse,  to  secure  the 
•Kwns  against  botii  sun  and  rain,  was  a  long 
range  of  glass  cases,  containing  every  sort  of 
cosmetic  then  in  rogue,  from  the  plain  essence 
«f  violeta,  wherewith  iht-  simple  burgher's  wife 
perfumed  her  robe  of  ceremony,  to  the  rich 
ointment  compounded  from  a  thousand  rare  En- 
gredicota,  when^ith  the  King  himself  nuuked 
Ills  own  effeminate  countenance  against  tlie 
night  air  whilst  he  slept.  Beliind  these  cases 
wa«  the  shop  itself,  hanging  in  which  might  be 
■een  a  crowd  of  various  objects  for  the  giati£- 
cation  of  vanity  and  luxury, — the  hlack  velvet 
maik,  or  loupe,  the  embroidered  and  many- 
coloured  gloves,  the  splendid  hair  pins  and 
enamelled  clasps,  the  girdles  of  gold  and  silver 
filigree  and  precious  stones,  together  with  many 
another  part  of  dress  or  ornament,  some  full  of 
grace  and  taste,  some  fantastic  and  abdurd,  and 
some  uarcely  within  the  bounds  of  common 
'decency.    Beyond  the  shop,  again,  but  sepor- 
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stcd  from  ii  by  a  partition  of  glass,  covered  in 
tlie  iiutide  iritli  curtains  of  crimson  silk,  wm 
the  inner  shop,  or  most  private  receptacle  for 
all  those  peculiarly  rich  or  fragile  wares  which 
Annandi,  the  famous  perfumer  of  tliat  day,  did 
not  choose  to  expose,  to  tempt  cupidity,  or 
lose  their  freshness,  in  the  more  exposed  juris 
a(  bis  dwelUng.  Her«,  too,  report  whispered, 
were  ooDceoled  those  drugs  and  secret  prepara- 
tions, bis  skill  in  compounding  which,  it  was 
said,  liad  been  much  more  the  cause  of  bis  great 
Ikvbur  with  Catherine  de  Kledtcis  than  bis  art  as 
a  perfumer,  vrhtcb  was  the  ostensihlc  motive  of 
her  calling  bim  from  Italy  to  lake  up  bis  abode 
in  her  husband's  capital.  However  this  might 
be,  certain  it  is  that,  after  the  sudden  death  of 
the  Queen  of  Nararr«,  tlic  suspicions  of  the 
Hugucuotn  turned  strangely  against  Annandi,  to 
whose  diabcdic*]  skill  they  very  generally  attri- 
buted the  loM  of  tbeir  beloved  princess:  and  it 
is  nwre  than  probable  tliat  he  would  have  fallen 
a  rictiro  to  their  indignation,  whctbcr  just  or 
nnjust,  had  not  the  horrors  of  St.  Bsrtlioloniew 
I  S 
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shortly  after  delivered  Mm  from  the  presence 
of  his  adversaries  in  Paris. 

Nevertheless,  although  suspicion  might  bt 
strong,  and  tlie  man's  character  as  iDfamous  at 
such  suspicions  could  render  it,  yet  tlie  shop  of 
Armandi  was  not  less  the  resort  of  the  beautiful 
and  the  fair,  and  even  of  the  gentle  and  good: 
for  it  is  most  extmordinary  liow  far  female 
charity  will  extend  towards  liiose  who  contri- 
bute to  the  gratification  of  vanity  and  satisfy  the 
thirst  for  novelty.  The  newest  lasMous,  the 
most  beautiful  objects  of  art  and  luxury,  the 
freshest  and  moat  costly  rarities  wt're  no  whero 
to  be  found  hut  nt  liis  shop ;  and  no  one  cfaow 
to  hchcvc  that  Amiandi  dealt  in  poisons  —  but 
those  who  wanted  them. 

Thither,  then,  the  chair,  or  RtHre  encaistef,  as 
it  was  called,  of  Beatrice  de  Ferara,  was  borne 
at  an  hour  when  the  greater  part  of  the  gay 
Parisians  were  haty  with  that  employment 
which  few  people  love  better,  namely,  that  of 
eadng  the  good  things  which  their  own  gu'f 
tronimic   art   produces.      The  bearers   halted 
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BOl  at  tbe  Itep*  wlkicli  led  into  the  shop,  hut 
proceeded  till  the  chair  was  brought  paridlcl  to 
a  door  in  the  partition,  between  the  outer  and 
th«  inner  chamber,  so  that  she  could  pwa  at 
oocc  bom  the  one  into  tliv  otlicr.  Her  couii- 
teouice,  however,  bore  but  little  tbo  expression 
of  one  going  to  buj  trinkctSi  or  to  omu^c  one- 
lelf  b^  turning  over  the  Light  Jrivolities  of  such 
t  i^soc  as  chat  m  which  she  stood.  The  usual 
fire  of  her  eje  was  soniewliat  qucUeil,  aiid  a 
degree  of  iael«lid»ly,  perhaps  of  anxiety,  had, 
since  her  meeting  with  the  Count  d'Aubin,  per- 
vaded her  whole  countenance,  unusiuil  with  her 
at  any  time.  Tlie  door^  of  the  partition  and  that 
of  tbe  chair  lud  been  both  llirown  open  aa  soun 
as  Uie  gilded  lions'  feet  of  the  latter  touched 
the  floor,  and  there  stood  the  Sigiior  Annandi, 
di«»ed  in  silks  and  Tclveu  of  rose  colour  and 
drf  blue,  with  his  mustachio  turning  up  almost 
to  his  eyes,  and  a  small  jewelled  dagger  occupy- 
ing the  place  of  the  sword,  wliich  lii^  calling  did 
not  permit  him  to  wear  in  Paris.  liis  fjice  ysas 
dressed  in  sweet  complacent  smiles ;  and,  as  he 
t  4 
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bowed  three  times  to  the  rery  ground  before 
his  lovely  xisiter,  his  head  wiui  certainly  "drop- 
ping odours;"  for  no  one  held  his  own  perfumes 
in  higher  veneration  than  he  did  himself." 

"  Enchanted  and  honoured  ore  my  eyes  to 
see  you  once  again,  lady  moat  fair  and  chaste!" 
said  he,  in  high-flown  Itahan.  *'  I  heard  that 
you  bad  been  upon  that  sad  couch,  wbere  the 
head  is  propped  by  the  thorns  of  sickness,  rather 
tlian  by  tlic  roses  of  love." 

"Hush,  bush,  Amiandi!"  cried  Beatrice,  with 
an  impatient  waive  of  the  hand ;  "  you  should 
know  me  better  than  to  speak  such  trash  to  me. 
I  neither  use  your  cosmetics,  nor  will  hear  your 
nonsense.  1  liave  come  upon  more  weighty 
matters." 

"For  whatever  you  have  come,  most  beautiful 
oi  the  beautiful,"  replied  the  other,  affecting  to 
subdue  bis  exalted  tone;  "you  hare  come  to 
command,  and  I  nm  here  to  obey.  Speak  1 
your  words  arw  law  to  Anuandi," 

"  When  followed  by  tlie  necessary  seal  of 
gold,  I   know   they  are>"  answered   BcatricOj 
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gnvcl;.   "  Kow  hear  me,  then.     I  wish 1 

wUli "  aiie  paused  and  hexitfited,  Aiid  the 

crfiuncr,  Accustomed  to  receive  communicadom 
[or  too  delicate  a  natun^  to  iK-or  the  coarse 
of  language,  basteucd  to  aid  her. 
"  You  wish,  perhaps,"  he  said,  in  a  soft  voice, 
^^  to  sec  some  friend,  and  require  the  magical 
Inenoe  of  Armandi  to  hriiig  him  to  your  pre* 
L-ncc— —  " 
"  Out,  TilUint"  cried  Beatrice,  her  eyes  flash- 
ing  fire.  "  For  whom  do  you  take  me,  pitiful 
slave!  Do  you  lancy  yourself  speaking  to 
Clara  dc  Villefranche,  or  Mai^ueritt:  ie  Tours  en 
Brie,  or,  higher  still  in  rank  and  inlatny,  Mu^ 
gaeritc  de  Valoi* !     Out,  I  sny  1    Talk  not  to 

Be  of  such  tliingK ;  —  I  wish  —  I  wish " 

Perhaps  you  wish  to  see  some  friend  no 
more,"  said  tlie  soft  voice  of  the  perfumer,  ap- 
parently not  in  tlte  Iciut  offended  by  the  hard 
.terms  she  had  given  him,  and  equally  disposed 
■  to  do  her  good  and  uncompromising  service  of 
f'«ny  kind.      "  Fcrbn^n  you  winli   the  magical 
^.influenoc  of  Armandi   to   remove   from  your 
I  5 
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right  some  one  vVio  has  hccn  in  it  too  longi 
and  troubles  you  ? " 

A  bitter  and  painful  smile  played  round  Uw 
beautiful  lips  of  Beatrice  de  Ferara,  while, 
bowing  her  head  slowly,  she  replied,  after  a 
motiient's  thought,  *'  Perhaps  I  do." 

"  Then,  I  uni  right  at  last,"  smd  Armaiidi 
softly,  rubbing  hb  hauds  together.  "  I  am 
right  nt  last;  and  you  hare  nothing  to  do, 
fair  Indy,  but  to  name  the  person,  and  tlie  tim«, 
imd  the  manner,  and  it  shall  he  done  to  your 
full  satiffaction ;  though  I  must  hint  that  all  the 
preparations  for  rendering  disagreeable  people 
invisible  are  somewhat  expensive  ;  and  the 
amount  depends  greatly  upon  the  mode.  Would 
you  have  it  slow  and  quietly,  that  he  or  she 
should  disappear?  That  is  the  best  and  easjest 
plan,  and  also  the  least  expensive  — for  there 
is  Uie  IcNH  rixk." 

"Nol"  replied  Beatrice  firmly, "  I  would  hare 
it  act  at  once  —  in  a;  moment,  and  so  potently, 
that  no  jjhysician  on  the  earth  can  find  skill  suf- 
ficient to  undo  that  which  has  been  done." 
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"  Of  the  latter  be  quile  sure,"  replied  tbo 
perfutDcr.  "  But  mlh  regard  to  the  furner,  it 
a  much  mure  dnng<erotu,  u  a  utdden  cata- 
(troplic  leads  instantly  to  examiuation.  Now,  a 
few  diofM  of  iwect  aqaa  lopAana  hat  its  calm 
and  tranquillbing  effecta  so  gradually,  that  no 
doubt  or  suspicion  ta  awakened ;  and  you  can 
«urely  wail  patiently  for  a  montli,  or  a  fortnight, 
to  give  it  time  to  act  7" 

"  YoQ  mictakc,"  replied  Beatrice  thought- 
fully ;  "  yon  mistake :  yet  »ay,  how  are  xuch 
things  managed?  XiCt  ue  hear,  that  I  may 
JBdge." 

"  Why,  lady,"  replied  Armandi,  with  a  mys- 
terious smile,  "  there  are  aecreta  in  all  thinjpt  on 
this  earth,  from  the  fine  composition  of  a  lady's 
heart,  to  the  simples  of  poor  ArmandJ.    Ncrer- 
tbele!»,  although  the  mysterica  of  the  art  must 
remain  hidden  in  my  own  boMnn,  as  I  enjoy  tl»e 
McOTng  of  having  been  Ixnit  in  the  same  land 
I        with  one  so  beautiful,  and  as  I  know  that  you 
I        were   deeply   beloTcd  by  my  late    royal   and 
I       honoured  mtstresa,  though  somewhat  froiruiug 
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on  the  soft  pleasures  of  lier  court,  I  will,  with- 
out reserve,  reveal  to  you  how  your  purpose 
may  be  best  effected." 

Thus  sayiDg,  he  took  a  small  silver  key  from 
his  pocket,  and  opened  a  Venetian  cabiaet,  that 
stood  near.  "  See  here!"  he  said,  producing 
a  small  gilded  phial,  containing,  apparently,  a 
quantity  of  a  peritictly  limpid  fluid;  "see  here! 
tlic  wutL-r  that  Adam  found  in  the  £rst  foun- 
tain ho  met  in  Eden  was  not  more  clear  than 
itiis ;  and  yet  the  fruit  of  tlie  tree  that  stood 
near  It  was  not  more  ceitaui  death.  No  odour 
is  to  be  diEcerucd  therein  :  to  the  eye  it  has  no 
colour;  to  the  lip  no  taste;  and  yet,  like  many 
another  thing,  with  all  tliis  seeming  simplicity, 
it  is  the  most  potent  of  all  things,  hnWng  power 
unlimited  over  life  and  death.  Three  drops  of 
tliiit,  in  the  simplest  beverage,  will  ensure  that 
slow  uud  gradual  decay,  which,  at  the  end  of  a 
year,  »]iidl  leave  luin  who  drinks  it  a  clod  in  his 
mother  eartli.  A  larger  dose  will  shorten  the 
time  by  one  half;  and  a  larger  still  will  reduce 
the  time  to  a  few  weeks  or  days.    The  only 
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diflicuUy  is  how  to  give  it :  but  titAt  I  will  find 
muns  for  vrhea  I  know  the  penon," 

"  It  wjl)  not  do !"  replied  Deatrice ;  "  it  will 

Iftot  do!  it  is  not  quick  cnougfa.     Have  you  no 

■Other  means?" 

"  Man]-,  ladj!  manj!"  replied  the  perfumer, 

[ftniling)  "  but,  in  good  sooth, you  are  as  impa- 

[tient  u  a  joung  lover.     All  our  art  lias  been 

ttukcd  to  render  the  meiuu  nt  once  slow  and 
■ecore,  so  as,  in  cases  of  necessity,  to  cflect  our 
delireraDco  from  enenucs  without  calling  sus- 
picion  on  ourselves.     Sec  h«r«l  this  artificial 

Fsofe,  so  like  the  natural  flower,  that  the  eye 
must  be  keen  indeed  which,  at  the  distance  of 

j-tMlfayard,  eould  detect  the  diiference.    The 

'  Kent,  too,  is  the  same " 

"  But  why  do  you  keep  it  under  that  gloss 
baUfdemandedBcatricCtinterrupting  tliclong 
dewription  with  which  be  was  proceeding. 

"  Because,  lady,"  replied  the  Italian,  "  that 
lOK,  placed  in  as  (air  a  bosoni  as  your  own, 
and  worn  titcre  for  but  one  half  hour,  would 
lose  tU  scent,  and  the  wearer  health  and  life 
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rfrithin   A  w^ek.     Its  odour,  therefore,   b  too 
valuable  to  trust  to  the  commou  air." 
"  And    those    gloves  ? "    asked     Beatrice ; 
"  those  gloves,  so  beautifully  embioidcied,  for 
wliat  purpose  are  they  designed?" 

"  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  Bce  them  on 
your  hands!"  replied  Arinaiidi ;  "though  1 
have  heard  that  they  were  once  worn  by  a 
queen  —  who  is  since  dead.  But  you  spoke  of 
quicker  means.  Here  is  this  small  box  of 
powder,  containing  a  certain  salt  that,  in  the 
twiiYkling  of  an  eye,  extinguishes  the  fire  of  the 
heart,  and  the  lig))t  of  the  mind,  and  leaves 
nothing  but  the  ashes  behind.  We  often  use 
it,  diluted  with  other  things,  for  other  purposes; 
but  I  would  not  administer  one  dose  of  tliat,  to 
any  one  of  note,  for  a  less  sum  than  ten  thou- 
sand golden  Henrys,  though  the  whole  box  is 
scarcely  worth  a  hundred  crowns.  But  so  quick 
is  its  cifect,  and  so  marked  the  traces  thjit  it 
leaves  behind,  that  the  chirurgeon  were  a  fool 
who  did  not  at  once  pronounce  the  cause  of 
death  in  him  who  took  it." 
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"  Give  mo  yon  boabonni^e,"  said  Bentrice, 
I  pointing  to  a  |Nuiit«l  tnilc  on  one  of  tb«  tables. 

^*'  And  now,"  she  eontiaued,  aa  the  man  gave  It 
her,  "  i>  that  enough  for  one  dose?"  and,  as  iibc 
■poke,  she  rmpdcd  part  of  the  powder  from  the 
box  vflik-h  coDtainvd  it  into  the  bvnbfnnihv  /  ^ 
"  Is  that  cnoagh  for  one  dose  i" 
t  "  It  is  enough  to  kill  the  King's  army ! "  ro- 
plied  tlte  man.  "  But  what  mean  you,  lady  t 
"What  do  you  intond  to  do?" 
"  The  person  for  whom  I  mean  this  drug,"  re- 
I 

plied  Bntrice,  "  nliall  receive  it  from  no  hands 
but  my  own.  You  shall  risk  nothing.  There  is 
ft^ewel,  worth  one  half  your  shop,"  she  added, 
drawing  a  ring  from  her  finger,  and  casting  it 
upon  the  table  ;  "  and  the  powder  is  utitKi," 

"  But,  Uidy!  lady!"  cried  the  perfumer,  re- 
garding the  diamond  with  eager  and  expcriuneed 
eyes,  and  yet  trembling  for  the  consequences 
which  his  &ir  visiter's  strong  passions  might 
bring  Dpou  himself;  "  but,  lady,  if  you  should 
be  diKOTcred !  You  are  young  and  incxpe- 
.rieaced  in  such  matters.     They  mtwt  be  per- 
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ibnncd  with  a  calm  lurnd,  and  a  steady  eye,  and 
an  uticjuivcring  lip :  and.  if  you  should  be  dis- 
i»vcrcd,  and  put  to  the  torture,  you  would 
btitruy  me." 

"  However  I  may  contemn  thee,  maD,"  an- 
swered Beatrice,  "  there  is  no  power  on  earth 
that  could  make  me  betray  thee.  But  rest 
8atisfie<l ;  I  take  the  powder  from  thee,  wliether 
thou  wilt  or  not ;  —  but  I  will  make  thcc  easy, 
and  tell  tbeo,  that  if  one  grain  thereof  ever 
{Mutaes  any  human  lip,  that  lip  will  be  my  onu. 
It  is  well  to  be  ju-epared  for  all  things — to  hare 
ercr  at  band  a  ready  remedy  for  all  the  ills  of 
lift" — to  possi.'ss  the  means  of  snatching  our- 
selves from  the  grasp  of  drcumstaace :  and,  in 
the  path  whicli  I  may  be  called  to  tread,  th« 
time  may  well  come  when  I  shall  wish  to  change 
this  world  for  another.  I  leave  to  better  moral- 
ists to  decide  whether  it  he  right  or  not,  cou- 
rageous or  cowardly,  to  shake  off  a  life  tliat  we 
are  tired  of.  For  my  part,  I  will  bear  it  to  the 
litmost ;  and,  when  I  can  endure  it  no  longer, 
then  will  I  try  aiiollier  path." 
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"  If  such  bo  year  purpose,  Udy,"  amwcred 
ae  perfumer,  with  a  aweet  smite,  and  a  tow 
inelinatian,  "  for  bo  it  from  me  to  oppose  you. 
Every  our,  as  you  say,  should  be  prepared  for 
all  things ;  and  I  bold  that  niau  not  half  pre- 
pared who  do«B  not  possess  the  mcaus  of  limit- 
it^  the  power  his  encmie*  have  over  hioi  to 
[tiiDpIe  death,  a  fate  that  all  mujt  undergo. 
rUen  think  far  too  much  of  death :  it  is  bat  cut- 
ng  ofT  a  few  short  hours  from  a  long  race  of 
'pain  uid  anxivty :  far  o^ncr  is  it  a  mercy  tliau 
a  wrong.     Men  think  too  much  of  deatli  1" 

"  You  think  little  cnouffb  of  it  in  others,  at 

least,"  answered  Beatrice,   looking  upon   him 

with  curiosity  and  hate,  not  unmingled  with 

Ltbat  pectiliur  kind  and  di^rco  of  adiniratiun, 

vhich  wonder  always  more  or  less  produces. 

'"  Have  I  not  heard  ttiat  you  were  busy  amongst 

the  buneai  on  tlio  night  of  St.  DarlliolomewT" 

'*  Not  I,  lady  1  not  I ! "  exclaimed  the  per* 

oer,  with  a  look  of  disgust  and  horror  at  the 

■J  name  of  tliat  fearful  massacre.     "  Not  I, 

indeed  1  not  for  the  world  would  I  haw  bonie  a 
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part,  either  in  that  shameful  affair,  or  in  the 
late  brutal  murder  of  the  great  Duke  and  the 
Cardinal  de  Guise." 

"  Why,  how  now !"  cried  Beatrice.  "  Would 
you,  who  hold  life  so  lightly,  and  take  it  w 
carele^alj  from  others ;  would  you  aSect  scru- 
ples at  Mlaying  tliose  you  consider  heretics,  oi 
at  pultuig  away  ambitious  tjTants  ?" 

"  Lady,  you  luistako  it  altogether,"  answered 
the  dealer  in  poisons,  with  a  grim  smile.  The 
Huguenots  are  heretics,  and  danuiable  heretics, 
since  such  is  your  good  pleasure  and  the 
Pope's :  but  in  that  capacity  I  have  nought 
to  do  with  them.  The  Guises  were  tyranU 
if  you  will;  thougli  Heaven  lurbid  that  any 
cars  hut  yours  should  hear  me  say  ao !  But 
they  tyrannised  not  over  mc  What  I  ob- 
jected to,  was  the  manner  of  tlie  thin^ ; 
and  it  is  tlie  manner  that,  in  this  world, 
makes  tile  only  difTercnco  between  crime  and 
virtue.  What  is  murder  in  one  manner,  is  wax 
and  glory  in  another ;  what  is  fraud  in  a  mer- 
chant, is  skill  in  a  raiuiatcr ;  what  is  busc  whcD 
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done  in  a  btuglier's  eoat  anti  with  a  ninpering 
nnile,  is  nol))«  when  done  in  royal  robes  and 
vith  s  king];  frown.  Now,  what  could  be 
more  beastly^  or  brutal,  or  indecent,  than  to 
cut  the  throats  of  some  hundreds  of  men  in 
their  beds,  stain  all  their  pillows  with  blood, 
and  tlirow  tlie  old  adniirnl  himself,  hulf  naked, 
out  of  a  window  ?  WliaC  coiUd  be  more  cruel 
than  to  put  tlictn  for  hours  in  mortal  terror ; 
upuu  them  excruciating  woundit,  iind,  in 
I  instances,  learo  them  half  dead  half  linng, 

l«hcn  the  whole  Btight  have  been  elFected  with- 
out p«o,  without  fear,  without  bloodshed,  in 
the  midst  of  some  gay  banquet,  or  some  plea- 
sant carouse :  where  they  would  all  have  died 
as  if  tbey  were  going  to  sleep !  Nay,  nay, 
lady  I  our  late  royal  mistress  made  tltcre  a  great 

I  and  a  cruel  mistake ;  and  as  for  the  Guises,  — 
Pbo !  was  ever  any  thing  so  stupid  and  so  filthy 
as  to  swim  the  King's  own  closet  u-ith  gore,  and 
fatre  a  nua  reeling  and  tumbling  about  in  the 
Budit,  under  the  atrokes  of  half  a  dozen  dag- 
gers I   I  cauoot  conceive  how  the  King,  who  is 
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as  delicate  a  gentleman  aa  any  in  all  France, 
could  consent  to  such  an  indecency !" 

Beatrice  of  Ferara  listened,  but  she  thought 
deeply  too ;  for  there  ^as  something  in  the 
character  of  the  man  who  spoke — such  a  blend- 
ing of  (nTolity  and  foppery  with  cold-blooded 
nllainy,  that  it  led  her  thoughts  far  on  into 
the  vilds  of  speculation ;  aud  was  not  without 
its  moral  for  hersel£  She  saw,  &om  his  ex- 
ample, how  COSY  it  is  for  any  one  to  persuade 
oneself  of  any  thing  on  earth,  however  much 
opposed  to  reason,  or  to  virtue.  She  saw  that 
there  are  no  bounds  to  self-deceit,  that  it  is 
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I  oT  buinan  nature,  site  would  not  loso 
her  bold  npon  the  nicAiu  of  doing  that  vrhiek 
stiff  mon;  tltnn  half  betiev«d  to  be  wraa^. 
Without  replying  to  the  perfumer's  disserution, 
she  turned  thoughtfully  towards  the  door ;  but, 
n»  slie  did  so,  tlic  took  the  poison  which  she 
lud  purchased  fix>in  tlie  table,  and  concealed  it 
in  her  bo»om. 

Annandi  hastened  to  open  the  door  between 
the  inner  and  the  outer  sltop,  and,  with  low 
reverence,  presented  tlie  tips  of  \m  delicate 
fingers  to  lead  the  lady  to  her  chair ;  but  at 
that  very  moment  the  clatter  of  nuuiy  horses' 
ftr«t,  and  the  rusli  and  luunuur  of  a  passing 
crowd,  made  them  both  pause,  and  turn  tfacit 
tjKt  towards  tli>e  stri;et.  The  matter  did  not 
remain  long  unexplained.  A  considerable 
body  of  thow  merccnnry  soldiers,  who,  from 
their  blackened  arms,  were  called  the  black 
nitra,  were  pa«sing  along  before  tlic  houac : 
but  their  march  through  the  strecta  of  Paris  was 
•0  common  an  occurrence,  tliat  it  would  have 
attracted  no  crowd  to  gaze,  in  the  present  lo- 
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stance,  had  not  some  additional  circumstanoe 
given  another  kijid  of  interest  to  their  appear- 
ance  on  this  occasion.  In  the  intdst  of  them, 
however,  well  nioujited,  but  diaarmed,  appeared 
a  handsome  and  noblc-looking  young  man,  — 
no  other  than  the  Marquis  of  St.  Real,  —  fol- 
lowed by  about  twenty  retainers,  also  disarmed, 
and  bearing  those  hiack  scarf«  which  wct«,  at 
tliat  time,  symbols  of  military  mourning.  TTiere 
was  nothing  either  depressed  or  anxious  in  the 
couutcnancc  of  St.  Real ;  and  lie  gnzvd  about 
at  the  many  interesting  objects  which  tlic  streets 
of  the  capital  presented,  with  tlie  cahu  and  tD- 
guiring  glance  of  a  person  mentally  at  case: 
but,  at  the  same  time,  on  either  side  of  the  file 
in  which  he  and  his  followers  rode,  appeajed 
a  body  of  the  rcitrcs,  with  their  short  match- 
locks rested  on  their  knee,  tlieir  hands  upon 
the  triggers,  and  their  matches  lighted ;  evi- 
dently showing,  that  those  they  guarded  wew 
brought  into  Paris  in  the  condition  of  pri- 
soners. 

The  moment  this  spectacle  met  her  e;et] 
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Beatrice  de  Ferara  called  to  the  aimed  attcnd- 
uit  who  had  accompamcd  her  chair,  and  who, 
like  his  mistress,  had  now  turned  to  giUtc  upon 
the  cavalcade  as  it  ptis«c4  by.  "Quick!"  she 
ericd,  "follow  them  ([uick,  Bertrandl  follow 
them  quick,  and  leave  them  oot  till  you  sec 
iheir  prisoner  iafcly  lodged.  Make  sure  of  the 
place,  and  then  bring  all  the  tidings  you  can 
gather  to  mc." 

The  servant,  aceuatomcd  to  comprohead  and 
to  obey  at  once  the  ordcn  of  a  mistress  whoAc 
mind  waa  itself  as  rapid  as  the  ligbtoing,  sprang 
fromthc  door,  without  a  word,  and,  raijigling  in 
the  crowd,  fallowed  the  reitres  on  their  way. 
Beatrice  remained  in  silence  till  the  last  had 
passed,  and  then,  entering  her  chair,  was  borne 
bttck  to  her  own  dwelling. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


We  must  now  turn  to  trace  tlie  pToceedinga  of 
Philip  Count  d'Aubin,  ^vho,  riding  on  at  full 
speed,  drew  not  his  bridle  rein  till  he  readied 
the  magnificent  Hfitel  de  Guise;  where,pushing 
through  the  mingled  crowd  of  attendants  and 
petitioners,  that  swarmed  around  the  parte 
cochere  of  the  dwelling,  in  which,  for  the  time. 
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n«ntioned  tiis  name,  without  fodicstinf^  in  anj 
manneT  which  of  the  nuny  peraotM  thni  the 
house  nffltaincd  was  the  object  of  his  preseat 
fidt. 

Although  unacquainted  with  his  pcrsoo,  the 
ulct,  who  had  at  length  obtained  on  answer, 
happening  to  recal  some  of  the  court  wrondai  of 
fbimcr  times,  instantlj,  by  an  association  not 
oiinaturai,  connected  the  coming  of  tlie  Count 
d'Aubin  with  the  piescnce  of  the  Duchess  de 
Uontpcoeicr,  the  sister  of  the  Duke  dc  May- 
nate,  in  the  house  at  that  moment;  and  be 
proceeded  forthwith  to  show  tlie  Cuuitt  to  her 
apartments.  D'Aubin  entered  tlie  splendid 
lalooQ  in  which  the  Ducheiu  was  Mtting 
n-ilh  the  same  thoughtful  and  abstracted  air 
which  had  been  left  behind  by  the  strong  iOid 
turbulent  passions,  that  had  just  been  excited 
in  fait  bosom  by  his  interview  with  Beatrice 
of  Ferara.  Madame  de  Monlpensier.  sur- 
TOtuided  by  a  group  of  the  gay  idlers  of  the 
capital,  who  even  at  that  time  mingled  in  their 
character  that   d^ree  of  ievity   and   feroci^ 
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which  marked  with  such  dreadful  Craita  the 
firxt  I'Vench  revolution,  was  oDga^d  id  tha 
Beemini^ly  puerile  employment  of  cutting  out  a 
paper  crown  wil}i  a  hiigt-  p«ir  of  scifsors,  the 
sheath  of  which,  hlack,  coarse,  and  didi^r- 
ingr  was  passed  through  the  silken  girdle  that 
quinncd  her  beautiful  waixt. 

SlioutJ  of  laughter  were  ringing  through  the 
ball,  when  the  ralet  opcni^  the  door,  and  an- 
nounced tlie  Count  d'Auhin.  Tlie  Duchmw 
instantlj)'  looked  up,  with  a  smilv  of  pleasure; 
but,  remarking  the  rulRcd  aspect  of  the  Count, 
•he  inslnntly  cxclaimcil,  "  Why,  how  now, 
D'Aubin !  how  now  1  Alter  so  long  nn  absence, 
do  you  come  back  to  our  feet,  not  like  a  peni- 
tent suing  for  pardon,  but  rather  like  a  hanh 
husbAnd,  full  of  scolding*  and  tempestsf 

Thv  cause  of  those  gloomy  looks,  wliich  slic 
remarked,  was  not  one  which  Philip  d'Aubin 
would  willingly  have  eomniuniealed  to  tlie  gay, 
satirical  Ducheas  dc  Montpcnsier,  who,  to  the 
libertine  frec<lom  common  to  the  whole  court, 
added  many  a  wily  art,  and  many  a  vindictiro 
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puuon,  derived  from  (he  lui^jr  politics]  factions 
of  tbe  time.  Tbe  immexlinte  nu*e  of  liis  visit 
to  P&rijt,  bowcvcr,  aSbnIcd  him  a  rcadv  motive 
to  asngn  for  hiii  darlc  brow  and  ft<{itau>d  look. 
"  Wtfll  may  I  be  ili§turbed,  madam,"  he  replied, 
•ftcr  •  hasty  word  of  salutation,  "  when  my 
DoUe  couan,  St.  Real,  confiding  iu  an  authentic 
pus,  from  tbe  bandx  of  your  Highncss's  brother, 
(us  been  entrapped  in  tbe  neif;hboiirhood  of 
Senlis,  and  u  now,  as  I  am  well  informed,  a 
prisoner  in  Paris ! " 

"  Nay,  but  why  boar  such  a  countenance  into 
our  presence,  Count  d'Aubin?"  rejoined  tlie 
I>uchc8s ;  "  1  am  guiltless  of  entrapping  your 
oouun,  or  of  even  trying  to  entmp  younwlf; 
though,  onee  upon  a  time-,"  she  added,  in  a 
low  tone,  "  I  may  have  seen  the  Count  d'Aubin 
•  Intel  not  unwilling  to  be  lureil ;"  and  she 
hxdced  up  at  him  with  a  glance  in  which  re> 
prooch  was  so  skilfully  mingled  witli  ]>Iikyfulnoss 
and  t4-ndeniess,  that  D'Aubin,  although  be 
knew  that  full  two  thirds  of  the  pageant,  which 
daily  played  its  port  on  her  counteoaiice,  was 
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mere  artifice,  could  not  refirain  irom  amiling  iq 
his  turn. 

"  Ever  willini;  to  be  lured,  <Iear  ludy,  when 
the  lure  is  fair!"  he  replied;  "  and  though  I 
certainly  c«me  to  speak  reproaches,  they  were 
not  to  you.  I  know  not  why  your  hlockhead 
groom,"  he  added,  "  brought  me  hither,  unless 
he  divined,  indeed,  how  much  the  sight  of  your 
Highness  Moitena  all  wrath.  My  business  wa« 
witli  your  brother,  the  Duke  of  Mayenne." 

The  Duchess  muttered  to  herself,  "  That  will 
never  do !  If  he  see  Mayenne,  he  will  ispoJl  the 
whole !  —  I  appeal  to  you,  fair  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen nil,"  she  exclaimed  aloud,  with  one  of 
those  quick  and  happy  turns  of  artifice,  which  no 
one  knew  better  how  lu  employ,  "  if  this  is  not 
a  high  crime  and  misdemeanour  in  the  court  of 
love  and  gallantry,  to  tell  a  lady,  whom  ho  dare 
not  deny  to  be  fair,  that  he  came  for  any  other 
purpose  on  eortli  tlian  to  sec  herself?  " 

"  Blasphemy!  btasphemy!  utter  blasphemy!" 
cried  half  a  dozen  voices.  "  Judge  him,  fair 
liidy,  for  hia  great  demerits  !" 
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Philip  d'Aubin!"  exclaimed  tlie  Duc)ics», 
putting  on  a  thcntiicol  air,  "you  arc  condemned 
b;  your  pccn ;  but,  under  considcmtioa  of  your 
havii^  been  thoruuglily  bruuilised,  by  &  two 
months'  residence  at  the  distance  of  a  himdr«d 
leagues  from  Piuis,  wv  arc  inclinod  to  show  you 
lenity :  hneel  down  here,  (hen !  bunibly,  at  our 
feet,  Confess  your  crime !  and  swear  upon  this 
paper  crown,  which  wc  have  cut  expressly  for 
the  royal  Henry's  head,  never  to  commit  the 
like  iniquity  again ! " 

D'Aubin  liad  entered  the  apartment,  not  very 
well  disposed  to  jest ;  but  yet  llie  feelings  wliich 
bod  oppressed  Him  wem  of  such  a  nature,  tliat  be 
was  quite  willing  to  fo^ct  tlicm  ;  and  tlie  smites 
of  the  Duchess  dv  Monlj>enHier,  as  well  as  the 
tone  of  tenderness  she  assumed  towards  liim, 
together  with  the  remembrance  of  many  gay 
BKHDentSf  spent  iii  her  society  long  before,  made 
him  gladly  enough  take  up  the  part  that  she 
assigned  him.  Bending  his  knee  gracefully 
before  her,  then,  lie  made  confevsion  of  his 
fUBW,  declared  bis  penitence,  and,  rowing,  in 
k3 
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the  tcnn*  nhe  liad  dictated,  never  to  oSetiA  again, 
h«  stooped  hia  hend  to  kiss  the  paper  crown 
which  she  held  uptai  her  knee.  At  the  same 
moment  llie  Duchess  bent  forward,  as  if  to 
receive  his  vow,  and,  as  she  did  so,  shewhispcrcd, 
rapidlj,  "  Stay  with  me,  D'Aubin,  and  I  will 
soon  send  these  fools  awaj." 

The  Count  replied  nothing,  but  rose;  nnd, 
■till  holding  the  paper  crown  playfully  in  his 
hand,  demanded,  in  his  ordinary  tone,  what  was 
the  real  intent  and  purpose  of  that  fra^e 
mockery  of  tlie  royal  symbol. 

Tlie  Duehess  saw  that  he  had  heard,  under- 
stood, and  was  prepared  to  obey  her  vbisper; 
and  she  replied,  "  'Tis  exactly  as  I  have  told 
you,  most  incredulous  of  men.  When,  by  tlie 
fote  of  war,  or  by  the  blessing  of  God,  Heniy, 
eallintf  himself  the  Third,  shall  be  brought  in 
chains  into  Paris,  it  might  be  expected  that  the 
sigterofthcmurdered  Guise," — and,  as  she  spoke, 
her  eye  flaslied  for  a  raoment  with  all  the  fierj- 
apiritof  her  race; — "  it  might  be  supposed  that 
the  sister  of  the  murdered  Guise  should  Dot 
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I  bound  her  wishet  for  revenge,  till  she  saw  th« 
■Humu's  blood  flow  like  water  in  the  kenncL. 
But  ihc  is  more  clumtnblv,  or,  rather,  he  ia  too 
pitdJii]  a  thing  to  be  worthy  of  severe  puiiUh- 
meot.  With  these  scissors  shall  he  cut  off 
bis  royal  lockn,  «re  he  (}uit3  th«  courtly  world 

'  <br  the  world  of  the  cloister ;  and  on  his  head 
shall  he  bear  this  crown,  from  tlic  door  of  Notre 
DMnc  to  tiie  abbey  of  6t.  Denisr  when  he 
goe.H  to  take  the  vows  that  exclude  him  for  ever 
front  the  world." 

D'Aubin  laughed.     "  So,  this  crown  is  for 

lldDg  Heniy  t"  he  exclaimed :  "  and  have  you 
never  thought,  madam,  of  cutting  out  another, 
from  some  dtfrcrent  materials,  for  your  noble 
brother  of  Mayenne!" 

"  It  must  be  on  iron  crowii,  tlicn,"  replied 
the  Duchcsa,  toaoing  her  head  proudly ;  "  and 
be  must  hew  it  out  for  himself,  with  his  good 
fwora* 

"  Rather  a  Cyc]q>can  Uboiul"    answered 
IVAubin,  "  rather  a  Cyclopean  labour  I  sus- 
pect! eipedolly  sioce  Harry  of  Valoia,  to  whom 
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ment  occupied  by  some  other  person  present, 
she  said,  in  a  low  voice,  "  Do  not  return,  do  not 
return:  we  must  keep  the  Count  away  from 
Mayenne,  or  they  will  together  spoil  some  of 
our  best  schemes," 

D'Aubin's  oye  turned  upon  her;  and  his 
quick  suspicions  might  h&ve  gone  lar  to  coun- 
teract her  purposes,  hail  not  Madame  de  Mont- 
pensicr,  almost  as  soon  as  Mont-Augier's  bock 
W»S  turned,  contrived,  on  various  pretences,  to 
dismiss  the  rest  of  her  Little  court.  Led  thus 
alone  with  a  fascinating  and  beautiful  woman, 
who  condescended  to  court  his  society,  D'Aubia 
could  not  resist  the  temptation  to  trifle  away 
with  her  half  an  hour  of  invaluable  time,  though 
he  knew  all  her  arts,  and  even  suspected  that, 
gn  the  present  occasion,  tLcy  were  employed 
against  him  for  insidious  purposes.  He  was  on 
the  watch,  however,  and,  ere  long,  the  clatter  of 
many  liorses'  feet  in  the  court-yard  caught  hU 
attention,  and  led  him  instantly  to  conclude  that 
the  Duke  of  Mayenne  was  about  to  go  forth, 
witliout  having  seen  him.     It  was  now  all  in 
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sow  to  deftl,  not  to  be  armed  at  all  point* 
aguiut  evei7  wt  aud  deccplioD,  D'Aubin  began 
to  tuspcct  Ibat  the  Dudicss  was  trifling  with 
fiim  for  R»ne  purticiilar  purpoite,  and  was  seek- 
ing to  occupy  hint  with  otber  matters,  till  some 
moment  of  importance,  to  liim«elf  or  hi»  cousin, 
was  irretrievably  lost. 

"  Harhl*  he  exdaimed,  as  tbia  thought 
croaaed  his  mind ;  "  there  is  the  clock  of  St. 
Ocrvais  strikinf^  one,  and  I  must  really  seek 
my  lonl  the  Duke." 

**  I  hear  BO  clock,"  replied  the  Duchess  — hoc 
could  she.  for  none  had  struck  ;^"  I  hear  no 
clock  !  But  )H)t  yet,  D*Aubin,  not  yet ;  I  am 
not  yet  going  to  slip  the  jesses  of  my  fauctm 
gendl,  after  having  just  recovered  him  tJrom  so 
loug  a  flight.  Stay  you  witlime,  D'Auhin,  and 
J  wilt  send  and  see  if  my  Inother  be  witliio. 
You  go,  Mont-Augter  "  she  added,  turning  to 
one  of  tlie  young  cavaliers,  who  in»taiitly  sprang 
to  obey  her :  but,  ere  he  reached  the  door,  the 
Duchess,  by  n  sudden  movement,  pUiced  herself 
near  him  i  aud,  while  D'Aubin  was  for  a  mo> 
K  0 
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tiiciit  occupied  by  »omc  other  person  preseDC, 
ilic  said,  iu  a  low  voice,  "  Do  »ot  return,  do  not 
return:  we  must  keep  the  Count  away  from 
Mayontw,  or  they  will  together  spoil  some  of 
our  beflt  scUemeA." 

D'Aubin's  eye  turned  upon  her;  and  hia 
quick  suspicious  might  have  gone  far  to  coud- 
t«nict  her  puipoiM,  had  not  Miutiuiie  dc  Mont- 
peiuicr,  almost  as  soon  as  Mont-Augier'a  bock 
wia  tuntcd,  contrived,  on  various  pretences,  to 
dtamiss  the  rest  of  her  little  court.  Left  thus 
alone  with  a  lasciuating  and  beautiful  woman, 
who  condescended  to  court  liis  society,  D'Aubin 
could  not  resist  the  temptation  to  trifle  away 
with  her  half  an  hour  of  invaluable  time,  tliougb 
he  knew  all  her  art«,  aud  even  suspected  tliat, 
on  the  present  occasion,  they  were  employed 
against  Iiini  for  insidioun  purposes,  He  was  oa 
the  watch,  however,  and,  ere  long,  the  clatter  of 
oumy  horses'  feet  in  the  court-yard  caught  his 
attention,  and  led  htm  instantly  to  condudo  that 
the  Duke  of  Mayennc  was  about  to  go  forth, 
without  having  sct-u  hiut.     It  was  itow  all  io 
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nin  tlut  Madame  dc  MotitpcD»er,who  likcwUe 
baud  the  sounds,  and  attri)>uled  Uicm  to  the 
same  cause,  endeavoured  to  occupy  bis  attention 
by  every  little  art  of  coquetry.  jyAubin  started 
up,  and,  in  gay,  but  resolute  terms,  expresaed 
hit  determination  of  seeing  the  Duke  ere  he  teft 
the  houic. 

To  what  evasion  Madame  de  Montpenaicr 
would  have  had  recourse,  is  difficult  to  say ;  but, 
ere  she  could  reply,  the  door  opened,  and  a 
lady  entered,  whom  we  will  not  pause  here  to 
describe.  SufGco  it,  that  she  was  the  widow  of 
the  murdered  Duke  of  (ruiHe,  and  that,  though 
her  person  wore  the  weeds,  her  face  betrayed 
few  of  the  sorrows,  of  widowliood. 

"  Cailierine!  Catherine!"  she  exclaimed,  en. 
t«ring ;  "  there  is  our  slow  brotlier  of  Mayeonc 
just  returned,  and  calling  for  you  so  quickly  that 
one  would  tliink  he  were  himself  as  nimble  as 
Hsxry  of  Navarre." 

"Returned!  I  knew  not  that  he  was  absent  1" 
replied  the  Duchess  de  Montpcnsier,  with  an 
air  of  irrepressible  mortification,  on  finding  that 
k6 
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nil  lier  arts  liiwl  been  throw*ii  away,  wid,  instead 
of  preventing  I>'Aubin  from  seeing  h«r  brother 
etL-  he  went  fortb,  had  only  tended  to  keep 
the  Count  there  till  he  returned.  A  meaning 
smile,  too,  on  the  lip  of  CAubin,  sen-ed  to  in- 
crease her  chimin;  and  she  exclaimed,  with  • 
slight  touch  of  pettish  impatience  in  her  tone, 
'*  Well,  well,  I  go  to  him;  and  you,  my  fiur 
sister,  had  better  stay  aud  console  tliis  tiresome 
man,  till  my  return.'' 

The  Duchess  of  Guise  saw  tliat  something 
had  gone  wrong:  but  lyAubiu  Uughcd,  and 
replied,  as  Madame  dc  Montpcnsier  turned  to- 
wokU  the  door,  "  May  1  request  yoti  to  tell  his 
Highness  that  tlie  tiresome  man  waits  an  au- 
dience ;  and,  as  his  business  will  be  explained 
in  few  words,  ho  will  not  detain  the  I>ukv  so 
long  as  he  bas  detained  Madame  (te  Montpenaier, 
—  or  as,  periiaps,  I  might  say,  more  truly, 
Madame  de  Monlpensicr  has  detained  liim, — 
probably  under  a  mistake;"  and  he  made  her  « 
low  and  significant  bow,  to  wliich  she  only 
replied  by  shaking  her  finger  at  him  as  she 
passed  through  ttic  doorway. 
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"Wliere  u  the  Duke!"  she  demanded  cagcrl; 
of  the  pages  in  the  corridor,  who  started  up  at 
her  approach;  and  then,  scatcelf  listening  to 
their  answer,  she  hurried  on  to  the  room  in 
which  she  expected  to  find  him,  and  opened 
the  door  without  ceremony. 

The  Duke  was  seated  at  a  table,  hafitQj  seal- 
ing $omc  letters,  while  a  courier,  booted,  spurred, 
and  armed,  stood  by  his  side,  ready  to  bear  them 
to  their  destinations  as  soon  >u  the  packets  were 
complete. 

"  ^Vhy,  how  now,  Catherine ! "  he  exclaimed, 
turning  towardx  her  as  she  entered,  and,  in  so 
doing,  spilling  tlie  boiling  wax  over  his  broad 
band,  without  suffering  the  pain  to  produce  the 
slightest  change  of  expression  on  Itis  heaiy, 
detenoined  countenance ;  "why,  how  now,  Ca- 
therine', you  hare  been  tampering,  I  find,  with 
thing*  wherein  you  have  no  right  to  meddle. 
"What  is  this  business  about  the  yoiiog  Marquis 
of  St.Kcal!  Is  it  not  bad  enough  that  that  rash 
boy,  AunuJe,  should  lose  me  a  battle  beneath 
the  walla  of  Scnlis,  without  my  sister  losing  me 
my  honour!" 
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"  Tush,  nonsense,  Buke  of  Mayennc ! "  re- 
plied his  sister;  "  Nonsense,  I  tell  you !  If  you 
intend  that  packet  for  Senlis,  you  may  spare 
the  wax,  and  your  trouble,  and  your  fingers,  fiw 
it  shall  never  go!" 

"  Indeed!"  said  the  Duke,  pressing  firm  upon 
it  the  broad  seal  of  hts  aims;  "iudeedl  and 
why  not?  Do  you  not  know  me  better  than 
that,  my  feir  sister?  Do  you  not  know  that  my 
word,  or  my  safe-conduct,  wan  never  in  life  vio- 
lated by  myself,  and  never  shall  be  violated  b^ 
any  one  else  with  impunity?" 

"  All  very  true !  all  very  true,  Charlca  of 
Mayenne ! "  she  replied ;  "  but,  in  the  first  place, 
I  tell  you  that  your  safe-conduct  cajinot  be  said 
to  bo  violated,  because  some  friends  of  mine 
choose  to  help  tliia  young  St.  Real  to  pursue 
Ids  journey  on  the  very  road  for  whidi  the  safe- 
conduct  WAS  given  i  and,  in  the  second  place, 
tliere  is  no  use  of  sending  to  Mortfontaine  or 
Kanteuil  either,  for  within  an  hour  St.  lUol 
will  be,  I  trust,  in  Paris. 

"  Then  within  an  hour  he  shall  be  set  at  li- 
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berty!"  replied  the  Duke;  "  for  I  shall  suffer 

Qo  qoibbliiig  witb  my  honour:  he  shall  be  free 
to  come  aitd  live  to  go,  till  the  ttim  of  the  safe 
ccHuluct  expires." 

"  KoDsense,  notisciuc,  Ch«ric»t"  replied  the 
Duchess;  "do  not  ttilk  like  the  nuui  iu  the 
mj'Meiy.  Send  thU  tellow  anay,  and  It-t  ine 
gpeak  will)  you  calmly ;  fur  lit^re  is  the  Count 
d'Aubiu  already  in  the  house;  and,  if  you  go  on 
vapouring  in  this  way,  you  tnay  miss  a  golden 
opportunity  of  gaining  more  than  the  battle  of 
Senlis  lias  lost." 

The  Duke  made  a  sign  for  the  courier  to 
withdraw.  "I  know  your  skill  well,  Kate!" 
he  said,  as  tbc  man  left  the  room,  "  and  am  far 
&om  wishii^  to  counteract  your  news;  but 
neither  must  you  meddle  with  my  schemes,  nor 
affect  my  honour.  Now  let  me  hear  what  it  is 
you  have  done,  and  what  you  propose  to  do." 

"  For  tlie  done  iirst,  then,"  replied  Biladame 
de  Montpensior:  "  what  I  have  done  Is  simply 
this:  —  Hearing  from  good  authority  that  this 
St.  R«al  had  loft  his  troops  under  the  command 
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of  Kis  Lientcnaiit,  and,  while  his  cousin  D'Aubiii 
went  to  join  Longue^-iUe  at  Chantill)",  had  shown 
a  strong  inclination  to  seek  the  camp  of  the 
Henrys  before  he  came  to  Paris,  I  thought  it 
much  better  to  change  liis  destination,  and  bring 
him  liither,  well  knowing  that  the  first  step  ia 
all.  So  much  for  the  past!  and  now  for  the 
future.  Leave  Hm  but  in  my  handa  two 
days;  and  if,  in  that  time,  I  do  not  find  a 
way,  by  one  means  or  another,  to  make  him 
put  his  hand  to  the  union,  and  draw  Iiis  sword 
for  Mayenne,  why,  set  liira  free,  in  God's  name  • 
and  then  talk  of  your  honour  and  your  s&fe- 
conducts  us  much  as  you  like.  He  shall  be  well 
and  kindly  treated,  upon  my  word ! " 

The  Duke  smiled.  "  I  doubt  not  that,  Ca- 
therine," he  said  ;  "  you  an<l  your  fair  sister  of 
Guise,  who,  I  suppose,  has  some  hand  in  the 
aSiur,  ore  not  such  liard'hcartcd  dames,  I  know, 
as  to  use  hnrsh  measures,  when  tender  ones 
wiU  do." 

"  WeU,  well,  Mayenne,"  she  answered,  "if 
we  bestow  our  amiles  to  promote  your  iutvrest, 
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joa,  at  least,  hare  no  ocewioD  to  conplaiti, 
good  brother:  but  you  consent,  u  it  not  >of" 

"  On  condition  tb&t  do  harshoess  a  used  — 
that  I  know  not  where  he  is  — that  1  *vc  him 
not — and,  that  he  finds  no  means  for  applying 
for  libenttioQ  to  mc :  for  on  the  instant  1  set 
him  firee!" 

"Manifold  conditions!"  replied  his  sister; 
"  bat  they  shall  bo  all  complied  with.  And  now 
for  the  Count  d'Aubin,  If  we  can  but  win 
Su  R£al,  I  will  promise  you  D'Aubin  ;  for  I 
know  one  or  two  of  the  good  Count's  secrets, 
which  give  mc  some  tic  upon  him.'' 

"  I  hold  him  by  a  stronger  boiiil,"  replied  tbe 
Duke ;  "  the  bond  of  interest,  Catherine ;  for, 
by  my  faith,  if  he  quit  not  soon  him  whom 
Beatrice  of  Ferara  calls  tlie  crowned  Vice  at 
Sl  Cloud,  I  will  give  the  hand  of  Eugenie  de 
Menancourt  to  some  better  friend  of  the  League. 
1  am  glad  he  is  come,  fur  I  may  give  bim  a 
gentle  notice  to  decide  more  sjwedily. 

At  the  Damo  of  Beatrice  dc  Feiara,  the  check 
of  Madame  de  Montpensicr  redilciied,  and  h«[ 
brow  contracted ;  and,  without  noticing  tlie  con- 


eluding  words  of  her  brother,  she  replied,  "  I 
hati^  that  woman,  tbut  Beatrice  of  Ferara ! "  and, 
as  she  spoke,  she  moved  absently  towards  the 
door.  The  Duke  marked  hor  with  a  smile,  and 
followed,  saying,  "  Well,  well,  where  is  this 
Count  d'Aubin!" 

The  Duchess  led  the  way  to  tlie  apartmenC 
in  which  he  had  been  left  with  the  Duche^  de 
Guise,  and  where  she  still  found  him,  bandy- 
ing repartees  with  the  fair  widow,  and  with 
the  Clievalier  d'Aumale,  who  had  lately  been 
added  to  tlie  i>arty.  The  entrance  of  the  Duke 
of  Mayenne,  however,  at  once  put  a  stop  to  tlie 
light  jfsts  which  were  flying  thick  and  fast; 
and  the  Duke,  without  preface,  entered  upon 
the  subject  of  D'Aubiii's  journey  to  Paris. 

'*  Cio«d  morrow  t  Monsieur  le  Comtc,"  said 
he,  with  an  air  of  unconsciousness,  which  his 
somcwliat  inexpressive  coimtenance  enabled 
bun  easily  tg  assume.  "  Right  glad  was  1  of 
your  application  fur  a  safe-conduct  last  night, 
doubtiugiiot  that.by  this  time,  you  are  heartily 
tired  of  consorting  nitli  the  effeminate  rabble 
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of  psintcd  minioiis  uidHugucnot  boon  gathered 
together  at  St.  Cloud,  And  arc  come  to  support 
the  Catholic  fiutli,  with  a  iharp  sword,  tltnt 
luu  l>eea  somewhat  too  long  employed  against 
her." 

"  Your  Highiwjt's  compliment  to  the  sharp* 
ncMof  mjr  Bword,"  replied  D'Aubtn,  "  docs  not, 
I  am  afraid,  extend  to  the  sharpness  of  my  wit ; 
tot  the  occurrences  which  hitvc  taVcn  pUce 
within  the  last  fire  days  are,  surely,  not  calcu- 
lated to  bring  over  a  cousin  of  the  Marquis  of 
St.  Real  to  the  party  of  the  Catholic  Lcnguc, 
or  to  raise  very  high  the  character  of  dealers  iu 
Spanish  Catholicon." 

Tlie  Duke  of  Mayenne  turoed  n  sharp  and 
somewhat  angry  glance  upon  Madame  de  Mont- 
penaier]  but  to  D'Auhin  he  replied,  coldly, 
"  You  seem  angry,  Monsieur  le  Cointe  d'Aubin; 
and  as  it  is  (or  from  my  wiali  to  give  just  cauae 
Sot  anger  to  a  French  nobleman,  who»c  good 
•enae,  I  am  sure,  will,  sooner  or  later,  dctnch  him 
fron  a  party  composed  of  nil  that  is  eillior  infa- 
BDOua  or  heretical,  if  you  will  explain  the  subject 
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of  your  wrath,  I  will  do  all  that  is  in  my  power 
to  satisfy  joii,  if  I  shall  find  youi  complainta 
just  and  reasonable." 

"  My  complaint  is  simply  tliis,  my  lord 
Duke,"  replied  D'Aubin,  smiling  at  the  air  of 
unconsciousness  which  Mayenue  assumed: — ^"If 
my  imagination  have  not  deceived  me,  some- 
what less  tlian  a  month  ago,  Charles  Duke  of 
Mayenne  vouchsafed,  under  the  title  of  Lieu- 
tenant-General of  the  kingdom,  to  grant  a  re- 
gular safe-conduct  to  a  noble  gentleroaa  called 
tlie  Marquis  of  St.  Real,  in  order  that  the  said 
Marquis  might  lisit,  iu  safety,  the  capital  of  this 
country,  as  well  as  the  court  of  King  Ht-ury,  in 
order  to  judge  between  the  factions  which 
strangle  tliis  unliappy  land,  and  take  bin  pnrt 
accordingly." 

"  True,"  said  the  Duke  of  Mayenne,  bowing 
bis  head,  "  true,  we  did  so." 

"  Well,  then,  my  lord,"  continued  D'AubiD, 
*'  u  it  not  equally  true  thai,  when  my  cousin, 
St.  Real,  thought  fit  to  leave  his  forces  at  n 
luflicicut  distance  from  either  army  to  give  hiia 
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an  opportunity  of  jotuLn^  which  be  pleased 
hereai'tCT,  and  was  advancing  calmty  to  confer 
with  the  King,  ho  was  entrapped  hy  false  io- 
fonnalJoD,  Murroundcd  hj  a  partj  wtfamg  the 
gncn  scarfs  of  tiic  League,  and  carried  off,  in 
direct  eontiavention  of  the  !»«£s-c(mduct  you 
hod  given  him ! " 

"I  will  not  affect  to  deny,  Monaicur  d'Aubin," 
r«pbird  the  Duke, — and  Madame  de  >f  ontpcnsier 
looked  in  no  small  anxiety  while  he  spoke ;  — 
"  I  will  not  oiTirct  to  deny,  tlrnt  the  rumour  of 
some  NOch  skirmish  as  you  speak  of  has  reached 
n»c " 

•'  Skirmish,  my  lord  Duke!"  exclaimed 
D'Aubin;  "there  baa  been  no  skirmish  in 
the  businem ;  tlie  simple  facts  are  these :  — 
My  cousin,  with  only  twenty  gentlcnit-n  in  fail 
train,  was  surrounded  by  a  party  of  two  hun- 
dred men;  and,  uf  course,  offered  no  resistance. 
He  produced  your  safe-conduct,  however;  but 
it  waa  aet  at  nought ;  and  the  leaders  of  tlie 
band  garv  him  very  sulEcicntly  to  undcntond, 
that  they  had  your  own  authority  fur  what  they. 


did.  Such,  at  least,  is  the  account  brought  to 
me  by  one  of  my  cousin's  attendants,  who  con- 
trived to  effect  his  escape :  and  I  now  make 
the  charge  boldly  and  straightforwardly,  in 
order  that  you  may  have  the  opportunity  of 
clearing  yourself  at  once ;  or,  that  the  spot  of 
darkness,  which  such  n  transaction  must  affix  to 
the  character  of  the  Duke  of  Mayenne,  may  bo 
stamped  upon  it  in  characters  which  no  after- 
time  can  efface," 

The  Duke  reddened,  and  bit  his  Up,    "  Vou 
make  me  angry,  sir!  he  said,  —  you  make  me 


angry 
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"No  cause  for  anger,  my  lord  Duke,"  replied 
D'Aubin,  if  you  be  clear  of  this  transaction.  It 
is  I  who  am  a  friend  to  the  character  of  the 
Duke  of  Mayenne,  by  giving  him  an  instnot 
opportunity  of  clearing  it ; — and  let  me  say,  my 
lord,  if  you  be  not  free  from  share  in  this  bu- 
siness," he  added,  sternly  and  boldly,  "  you 
may  find  tliat  yoii  are  not  the  only  one  who  is 
made  angry:  for,  putting  aside  all  respect  to 
your  high  rank,  and  to  the  station  which  you 


215 


hold,  I  shall  ui^e  the  matter  ogoitut  voa  u 
noble  to  noble,  and  gentleman  to  gentleman." 

«  Was  ever  the  like  heard  r"  exclaimed  Ma- 
dame de  Montpenricr.  "  Jleed  him  not,  Bro- 
ther of  Mayenne  I  heed  him  not;  the  man  ia 
mad,  raving  mad !" 

"  Not  so  mad,  nor  ao  foolish,  lady,"  replied 
D'Aubin,"  his  lip  bending  into  a  a%ht  smile, 
"as  to  be  turned  from  my  purpose,  cither  by 
sweet  worda,  or  angry  ones.  My  lord  Duke," 
he  continued,  i^proaching  nearer  to  the  Duke 
of  5[ayenne,  who  had  taken  u  hasty  turn  in 
the  room,  as  if  to  give  his  passion  vent  before 
he  Npoke;  "  my  lord  Duke,  1  mean  not  to 
offend  you ;  but  my  cou»n  has  sutfered  wrong, 
and  that  wrong  must  be  redressed." 
.  "  You  have  spokea  too  boldly,  Count 
d'Aubin,"  replied  Mayenne,  to  whom  the  con- 
■idcrations  of  policy  h.td  by  this  time  restored 
die  calmness  of  which  personal  anger  had 
deprived  liim :  "  but  I  must  make  excuses  for 
the  warmth  of  aifection  which  you  aeem  to 
bear  your  cousin  j  and,  in  reply  to  your  charge, 


I  have  merely  to  say,  dmt  the  iirat  correct 
informntioii  respecting  this  ereot"  —  and  he 
turnei!  «  somewhat  reproachful  glance  upon 
Madame  de  Montpensier — "  has  been  received 
from  yourself;  that  tJie  capture  of  your  cousin 
was  tmauthoriscd  by,  and  unknown  to,  me; 
that  I  know  not  precisely  in  whose  hands  be  is; 
and,  that  I  promise  you,  upon  my  honour,  he 
shall  be  set  free  as  soon  as  ever  I  meet  with 
him.  Farther  slill,  I  pledge  myself  to  find 
him  and  liberate  him  before  three  days  have 
expired,  and  to  punish,  most  severely,  lho» 
who  are  concerned,  in  case  he  have  met  with 
any  ill-treatment  whatever." 

*'  Your  promise  goes  farther  than  even  I 
could  expect,  my  lord  Duke,"  repUcd  D'Aubin, 
in  a  softened  tone ;  "  and  I  most  sincerely  thank 
you  for  having  met  MO  candidly  a  charge  whicli 
I  may,  perhaps,  have  lu-ged  too  boldly,  as 
your  Highness  says.  Forgive  my  hastiness, 
my  lord;  for,  on  my  honour,  in  these  times 
of  indiflerence,  it  is  sometimes  necessary  to  give 
way  to  a  little  rashness,  in  order  to  show  that 
we  have  some  heart  and  feeling  left." 
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"  We  esteem  you  sU  the  more  highly  for  it," 
Siuwere<l  the  Duke,  and  aaly  r^jrct,  Monsieur 
d'Aubio,  that  one  who  can  so  well  feel  whnt  is 
right  tuid  noble,  in  some  poinu,  should  attach 
himself  to  a  party  stained  with  murder,  trea- 
cbety,  falsehood,  and  many  a  rice  that  I  will 
not  number;  while  s«n*e,  and  wisdom,  and 
good  feeling  should  all  induce  him  to  take  the 
more  patriotic  part  that  we  are  in  arms  to 
maintain." 

"  And,  let  me  add,  his  ovn  intercut  alito," 
said  Madame  de  itontpenaier,  "  should  lead 
him  to  join  ii»  here." 

"  Wisely  reserving  the  beat  argument  fox  the 
last ! "  joined  in  ihc  Chevalier  d' Aunulc.  *'  The 
great  God  Interest,  finl  couain  to  the  little  God 
^fammun,  is  powerful  both  with  Catholic  and 
Huguenot,  Leaguer  andRoyalist;  and,  doubt- 
less, beautiful  pricstesM,  if  you  can  show  thnt  the 
Det^  favours  tlie  League  more  than  itn  op- 
ponents, you  will  soon  bring  over  Monsieur 
d'Aubin  to  worship  at  his  shrine." 

■'  That  can  be  eaaUy  shown,"  rejoined  tbeDuke 
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of  Mayenne,  following  the  idea  of  the  Che- 
valier d'Aiimale,  Iiolf  in  jest  and  half  m  eamcat: 
•'  Has  not  the  god  already  put  at  our  disposal 
sundry  Huguenot  lauds  and  lordships,  purses 
well  stuffed  with  gold,  and,  nhove  all,  the  hand 
of  more  than  one  fair  heiresaT-^^On  my  word! 
Monsieur  d'Aubin,"  he  added,  assuming  a  mora 
serious  and  feehiig  tone,  "  far  would  it  be 
from  me  to  hold  out  to  you  views  of  interest, 
in  order  to  bring  you  over  to  the  party  of  the 
Faith,  did  not  those  views  of  interest  coiiieide 
entirely  witii  yout  honour^  your  reputation, 
and  your  duty." 

D'Aubin  innsed  for  a  moment,  and  then  an- 
swered laughing,  "  I  never  yet  did  hear,  my 
lord,  that  interest  did  not  bring  a  long  train  of 
seeming  virtues,  to  pve  greater  strength  to 
her  own  persuasions :  and  yet,  I  do  not  see 
how  my  honour  could  be  raised  by  abandoning 
my  king  at  a  moment  of  his  greatest  need ; 
how  my  n^putation  could  be  increaied  by  quit- 
ting a  party  which  I  have  long  served ;  or  how 
my  duty  is  to  he  done  by  breaking  my  oath 
of  allegiance  to  my  legitimate  sovereign." 
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"  Thus,  Monsieur  d'Aubin,"  ri>plied  the 
Duke: — "  if  jou  are  a  nun  of  honour, —  and 
moat  trul^r  do  I  hold  you  to  be  nicb,  — you  will 
flee  the  society  of  tlioee  vho  have  none  ;  if  you 
bare  a  fiur  repntatioa,  you  will  quit  a  court 
whose  very  breath  is  infamy  ;  and,  if  you  bold 
sincerely  to  the  Catholic  faith,  you  canoot  re- 
fuse to  turn  your  sword  against  its  most  invete- 
late  eneimei." 

"  No,  no,  my  lord  T  replied  D'Aubin ; 
"  King  Henry  holds  the  Catholic  fcith  as 
well  aa  youraelf;  and,  indeed,  lores  monks 
and  priests  rather  better  than  either  you  or  I 
do.  To  him,  aUo,  have  I  sworn  fidelity  and 
attodimcnt,  at  my  lawful  sovereign ;  and  I 
will  neither  break  my  onth,  nor  forget  my  alle- 
giance." 

"  Thank  Ood,  that  the  thread  of  a  tyran^i 
U£e  U  span  of  vciy  perishaliW  materials  1"  smd 
Madame  de  Monlpenaier,  with  a  ngnificant 
glance  at  tliu  Duchess  de  Gxiise  ;  "  and  were 
this  Henry  dead,  we  might  well  count  upon 
you,  D'Aulun:  is  it  not  so?" 
L  8 
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D'Aubin  replied  not  for  a  moment;  and  the 
soft  sleepy-eyed  Duchess  of  Guise  could  not 
refrain  from  pursuing  the  subject  je.>itiikgly ; 
altliough  her  sister-in-law  endeavoured,  by  a 
chiding  look,  to  stay  her,  tilt  D'Aubin  had  an- 
swered. "  Perliaps  the  noble  Count  may  bo  a 
Huguenot  Jiimsclf,"8hc  exclaimed:  "who  knows, 
in  tliesc  strange  cliaiigenblc  times- " 

"  Or,  perhaps,  this  dearly  beloved  cousin  of 
hb  may  have  been  one  these  twenty  years," 
said  the  Chevalier  d'Aumale ;  "  for,  shut  up  in 
that  old  castle  of  theirs,  these  St.  Reals  may 
have  been  Turks  and  infidels,  for  any  thing 
that  wc  can  tell." 

"  1  wi»h  there  was  as  good  a  Catholic  pre- 
sent as  St.  Real,"  replied  D'Aubin ;  "  and  as 
for  myself,  though  Dot  very  learned  in  all  its 
mysteries,  I  hold  the  fiuth  of  my  fathers,  and 
will  not  abuiidon  it.  My  lord  of  Maycnne,  I 
would  fain  speak  with  you  for  one  moment,  in 
this  griel  here,"  he  added. 

The  Duke  of  Mayenne  instantly  complied ; 
and,  advancing  wi^  the  Count  into  the  deep 
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recG«8  of  one  of  the  windows  at  tho  &rthcr  end 
of  th«  room,  lie  lutemxl  to  what  D'Aubin  hid 
to  t»y,  aad  then  rcpUwi  gravt-ly.  The  Count 
rejoined ;  and,  though  the  subjeet  which  they 
diacuMcd  seemed  to  interest  thom  highly,  it 
might  be  inferred,  from  tlic  laughter  which 
occasionally  mingled  witli  their  discourse,  tlint 
their  conversation  had  taken  a  turn  towards 
some  t<^ic  less  unpleasant  than  that  which 
bad  been  broached  at  the  beginning  of  their 
first  intcrriew. 

In  the  meantime,  however,  a  new  personaga 
had  been  added  to  the  party  at  tho  other  end  of 
the  room.  He  was  a  tail  gaunt  man,  of  about 
live  and  forty ;  with  aquiline  features,  a  keen 
kite-like  eye,  fine  teeth,  and  curly  hair  and 
beard  :  in  aliort,  he  was  one  of  ihoKe  men  who 
arc  called  handsome  by  people  in  whooe  com- 
putation of  beaufy  the  expression  of  mind,  and 
louli  and  feeling  make  no  part  of  the  account. 
Hia  dress  was  not  only  military,  but  of  such  a 
character  as  to  show  that  his  moat  recent  occu- 
|tatioa  had  been  the  exercise  of  his  profession, 
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The  steel  cuirass  was  still  upon  his  shoulders, 
the  heavy  boots  upon  hU  legs;  audi  though 
some  attempt  had  been  made  to  brush  away  the 
dust  of  a  Journey,  a  number  of  long  brown 
streaks,  on  various  parts  of  his  apparel,  evinced, 
that  whatever  toilet  he  liad  made  had  been 
hasty  and  incomplete. 

As  soon  as  Madame  de  Montpensier  caught 
the  first  glance  of  his  person  entering  the 
saloon,  she  made  him  an  eager  sign  not  to 
come  in ;  but  he  cither  did  not  pcrcMve,  or  was 
unwilling  to  oliey  the  signal,  and  proceeded, 
with  an  nir  of  perfect  assurance,  till  the  Duchess, 
starting  up,  advanced  to  meet  him ;  trusting, 
apparently,  that  the  eager  conversation  which 
Wits  going  on  between  D'Auhin  and  the  Duke 
would  prevent  eitlier  of  them  from  remarkiag 
her  mancouvres  at  the  oilier  end  of  the  room. 

"  What,  in  misfortune's  name,  brought  you 
here?"  she  said,  giving  a  hasty  glance  toward* 
tlic  oriel,  and  perceiving  at  onoc  that  she 
must  make  the  best  of  what  had  occurred,  for 
that  U'Aubin's   eye   had  already  marked   the 


•iitnoce  of  Um  strunger ;  "  what,  la  mistor- 
time's  tame,  brought  you  here  just  now  f  Hare 
u  XyAnbin  hitnscLf  ioquirii^  furiously  after 
this  young  keitril,  that  wc  iave  token  such 
puns  to  catcl) ;  and  Majcnne,  like  a  totA, 
stan^i^  on  his  honour,  lias  promised  to  set 
him  free  as  soon  as  ever  he  finds  biin.  So, 
you  know  nothing  about  the  matter :  pretend 
tittfir  ignorance ;  and  swear  you  bare  never  smo 
the  young  Marquis." 

That  I  can  well  swear,"  replied  the  other, 
in  the  sami:  low  tone,  but  witli  a  sliglit  Teutonic 
Boceot ;  "  that  I  can  well  swear,  moat  beautiful 
and  charming  of  prin«esaes  1  for  I  took  especial 
care  to  keep  out  of  the  way  while  the  poor 
bird  was  being  limed;  nnd  have  ridden  on 
before  to  tell  you  that,  by  thia  lime,  he  must 
be  safe  in  ray  bouse,  in  the  rue  St.  Jacques." 

"  Keep  him  close  and  iiure,  then,"  replied 
Madame  de  Montpenaier,  "  at  least  till  his 
shrewd  cousin  is  out  of  the  city ;  for  ilaycnne 
will  let  us  keep  him  but  two  days;  and  we  mutt 
work  him  to  our  purpose  before  that  tiau 
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ggakat,"  She  bad  jast  time  to  finish  her 
gentenWi  cre  Mayenne  and  D'Aubin  quitted 
tbe  recess  of  the  (oiel  window ;  and  the  lat- 
ter, adraDctng  towards  the  place  where  she 
stood,  addressed  her  coupanion  as  an  old  ac- 
^uamtance. 

"Hal  Sir  Albert  of  Wolfetrom,"  he  s«d, 
frith  an  ironical  smile,  "  faitlifiil  and  gallant 
ever!  Receiving  the  sofi  commands  of  this 
beautiful  lady  with  the  same  devotion  as  in 
days  of  yore,  I  see !  But  T  have  reason  to 
beliere  that  yon  are  lately  become  acquainted 
with  one  of  my  cousins,  and  lutre  hud  lum  under 
MHne  obligations.** 

"  No,  no ;"  replied  Wolfetrona,  with  «  grin 
which  showed  his  white  teeth  to  the  back; 
"  no,  no:  if  you  mean  Monsieur  de  Rus,  we 
hare  been  veiy  intimate  ever  since  that  night 
when  we  three  played  together  at  Yineennes, 
and  when  I  won  from  you  ten  thousand  lirrea. 
Monsieur  d'Aubin." 

"  Well,  well,  I  will  win  tliem  back  again," 
replied  D'Aubin,  "  the  first  truce  that  come*." 
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"  I  don't  know  that,"  rejoined  tlie  German ; 
*'  you  are  alwsys  onlueky  with  the  dice, 
D'Aubin :  you  should  1>e  more  careful,  or,  by 
taj  &ith,  the  Jews  will  hare  all  your  fine  estates 
in  pnwn." 

D'Aubin  coloured  deeply;  for,  as  Wol&trom 
well  knew,  the  hint  that  he  tlirew  out  of  exces- 
nve  expenses,  and  consequent  embarrassments, 
went  home.  Msyenne,  however,  wlio  by  those 
words  gained  a  new  insight  into  the  situation  of 
the  Count,  smiled,  well  satisfied ;  assured,  from 
tlut  moment,  that  those  who  had  it  in  their 
power  to  grant  or  to  withhold  the  hand  of 
the  rich  heiress  of  Menancourt  would  not 
be  long  without  the  support  of  Philip  of 
Aubin. 

The  Count  recovered  himself  in  a  moment ; 
and,  turning  the  matter  offwith  a  pointed  jest, 
which  hit  the  German  nearly  as  hard,  he  pre- 
pared to  take  his  leave  before  any  thing  more 
unpleasant  could  be  said. 

"  I  shall  look  for  the  perfonnaiKe  of  your 
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promise,  m^  lord  Buke,"  he  said,  aa  he  turned 
to  depart;  "  and  tliiee  days  lience  shall  hop* 
to  hear  that  my  cousin  has  been  liberatedL" 

"  Come,  to  ntake  sure  of  it,  youiself,"  replied 
Madame  de  Montpensier,  holding  out  to  him 
her  band,  which  be  raised  with  gallaiit  reverence 
to  bis  lips  J  "  conu',  to  nuike  sure  of  it,  your- 
self. Come  and  sup  with  me  at  Ren^  Ai^ 
mandi's,  our  dearly  beloved  perfumer,  who  has  » 
right,  chuieo,  and  tnsttrful  cook;  and,  though 
the  profane  rabble  insist  upon  it  that  he  used  to 
tiid  our  godmother,  of  blessed  memory,  Cathe- 
rine, mother  of  many  bnd  kings,  in  sending  to 
heaven,  or  the  other  abode,  various  persons,  to 
prepare  a  place  for  her,  we  will  ask  him,  on 
this  occasion,  to  give  us  dainties,  and  not 
poisons." 

"  You  must  send  me  a  safe-conduct,  how- 
ever," replied  D'Aubin,  laughing,  "  and  I  will 
come  with  all  my  heart." 

"  A  safe-conduct  you  shall  have,"  answered 
Mayenne,  "  and  as  many  ns  you  like.  But, 
r«member,  I  do  not  make  myself  responnble 


fof  Amandi no,  nor  Cstbcnne,  either,"  he 

•ddni,  with  It  smile 

'•  Oh !  I  will  tnut  her  Highness,"  replied 
lyAutuii :  "  the  only  thing  I  fear  are  her 
cyea ;"  uid,  with  a  low  bow,  »id  «  glaiicv  which 
left  it  difficult  to  determine  whether  the  gallant 
I'Jpart  of  hia  speech  was  jest  or  earnest,  he  to<^ 
his  lenK,  and,  mounting  hii  hone,  rodr  away 
towards  the  gates  of  Fans. 

"  He  tcazcs  mc,  that  Count  d'Auhin,"  said 
Madame  dc  Montpctisirr :  "  I  don't  know  whe- 
ther to  love  him,  or  to  hate  him." 

"  Oh  \  if  he  teazcs  ifou,  you  will  love  him,  of 
course,"  replied  the  Chevalier  d*AumaIc. 

"  I  think  jon  may  low  him,  Kate,"  replied 
the  Duke.  "  At  all  (nenUi,  one  thing  is  very 
ccrtaiD,  that  Philip  Count  d'Aubin  is  varying 
fast  towarda  titc  Le«gue ;  and  if  you,  Catherine, 
by  some  of  your  wQd  schemes,  do  not  spoil 
my  more  sober  ones,  we  shall  soon  have  him 
as  one  of  our  most  strenuous  and  thorough- 
going portiaaos :  for  you  know,  Wol&trom,"  ho 
added,  laying  his  broad  hand  siguiiicantly  upon 
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the  iron-covered  shoulder  of  the  German,  who, 
together  with  three  thousand  lansquenets,  had 
deserted  from  the  party  of  Henry  the  Third,  on 
the  pretence  of  wantitig  pay ;  "  for  you  know, 
Wolfstrom,  there  is  no  one  so  zealous  as  a  re- 
begadel" 
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[Those  were  busy  days  in  Paris  !  So  manifold 
[were  tlie  iatngaet,  so  frequent  tlie  diangcs,  so 
rapid  tlie  events,  of  that  time,  tliat  it  would  bare 
reqaired  almost  more  than  mortal  atrengtli  and 
activity,  in  those  who  plajed  any  prominent 
pan  amongst  the  factions  of  the  day,  to  accom- 
pliah  the  inceBSant  business  of  everj'  succeeding 
hour,  had  not  that  levity,  for  which  the  Pari- 
•taiu  hare  been  famous  in  every  age  of  history, 
Btood  them  in  better  stead  than  philosophy 
eould  have  done,  and  taught  them  to  consider 
the  fierce  turmoil  of  party,  the  eager  anxiety  of 
Intrigue,  and  even  the  appalling  scenes  of  strife 
and  bloodshed  in  which  they  lived,  rather  as 
playthings  and  as  pageants,  than  as  fearful 
Z«ali(iefl. 

Ko  sooner  bad  the  conference  terminated,  of 
which  we  have  given  an  outline  in  the  hut 
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cliKpter,  tlum  Madame  de  Montpcnsicr,  Ictring 
her  brother  of  Maycimc  to  )>re«lc  his  somewhat 
bitter  jctt  U[>on  the  leader  of  the  ItmsquL-ncts, 
hurried  from  the  room  j  but,  ere  the  con- 
versation wliich  succeeded  was  over,  though  it 
lasted  but  a  very  hiiof  space,  she  reappeared, 
covered  with  what  was  then  called  a  penitent's 
cloak,  and  holding  her  mask  in  her  band,  as  if 
prcpated  to  go  fort]). 

Beckoning  Wolfstrom  towards  her,  she  spoke 
with  him  for  a  few  moments,  in  an  tuder  tone ; 
and  then,  concluding  with,  "  Well,  be  oa  quick 
as  possible,  and  bring  me  Mime  certain  tidings," 
she  a^ain  quitted  the  apartment,  without  making 
Maj'cnnc,  who  was  conversing  upon  lighter  mat- 
ten  with  the  DucIicM  de  Guise  and  the  Chevalier 
d'Aumole,  a  sharer  in  her  plans  and  purposes. 

We  shall  not  follow  t]ic  progress  of  her  cluir 
through  the  long,  tortuous,  busy  Htreets  of 
Parts ;  nor  record  how  her  attendants  cleared 
the  wa;  through  many  a  crowd,  gathered  toge- 
tlier  round  the  stall  of  some  great  bookaelter,  or 
before  the  stage  on  which  some  itinerant  fHar, 
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Kke  »  HwuntelMuik  of  modfim  t!in««,  >old  bis 
treasure  of  relics,  or  cbapleU,  or  autiientic  pic- 
turefi  c^  saints  and  martjTs,  or  tbc  stiU-vdued 
indulgence,  which  tlie  cliurch  of  Home  did  not 
bil  to  grant  to  those  who  had  money  and  folly 
enough  to  ptirrhosc  cither  tlic  right  of  eating 
Aetb,  while  othent  were  da»n)e<t  to  fi&li,  or  the 
gntification  of  nny  other  little  carnal  inclina- 
tion, not  held  amongst  irremiiuihlc  sio*.  Su& 
fioc  it  that  —  amitUt  ttinka,  and  shouts,  and 
bawlings,  mingled  now  and  then  with  tlic 
"  shiiU  iqaeaking  of  the  wiy -necked  fife,"  and 
VBiious  savoury  odours  wafted  from  the  kitchens 
in  which  cooks,  and  liait«unt,  and  aubcrgistes 
prepared  all  sorts  of  viands,  from  the  fat  quail, 
and  luscious  ortolan,  to  good  stout  horse-flesh 
and  delicate  cat — the  Princess's  vehicle  bore 
her  on,  till  wide  at  her  approach  flew  open  the 
gatd  of  the  Dominican  convent,  in  the  rue 
St.  Jacques,  and,  entering  the  first  court,  the 
Duchess  was  set  down,  under  the  archway,  on 
the  lefl-liand  side. 

After  wiiispcring  a  word  to  the  frire  por~ 


tier,  the  errant  daughter  of  the  noble  house 
of  Guise  was  led  through  the  long  and  narrow 
passages  of  the  building,  not  to  the  parlour 
which  usually  formed  the  place  of  reception  by 
the  priors  of  the  couvent,  but  to  a  smalt  room, 
vhich  had  but  one  door  for  entrance,  and  but 
one  narrow  window  to  admit  the  needful  Ught. 
The  fiimiture  was  as  simple  a.s  it  could  be,  con- 
sisting of  five  or  six  long-backed  ebony  chairs, 
a  table,  a  crucilix,  a  missal,  and  a  human  skul), 
not,  as  usual,  nicely  cleaned  and  polished,  so  as 
to  take  nway  all  idea  of  corruption  &om  the 
round,  smooth,  meaningless  ball  of  shining  bone, 
but  rough  and  foul  as  it  came  from  the  earth, 
with  the  black  dirt  sticking  in  the  hollow* 
where  once  had  shone  the  light  of  life,  and  the 
green  mould  of  the  grave  spreading  faint  and 
sickly  over  the  Jlesldess  chaps. 

Standing  before  the  tabic,  with  his  arms 
crossed  upon  his  breast,  und  his  dork  gleaming 
eyo  fixed  upon  the  memento  of  the  tomb,  stood 
k  tall  pale  man,  habited  in  the  black  robe  of  a 
^or  of  the  owler  of  St.  Domlnick,  with  tli« 
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white  imder>gim»ent  of  the  DomiDicuu  still 
apparent.  He  nosed  his  eyes  as  the  Docheas 
entered,  but  fixed  them  ag&in  inuncdiateiy  upoa 
the  skull ;  and,  ere  he  proceieded  to  notice  in 
words  the  approach  of  his  mitant,  he  muttered 
wliat  .ippcarcd  to  be  a  brief  piayer,  and  bowed 
towards  the  cross. 

"  Welcome,  madato!"  he  said,  atlcn^;  "I 
have  been  eagerly  expecting  you ;  for  it  wiU  not 
be  loDg  ere  vespers,  and  we  have  much  to  con* 
nder." 

"  I  have  been  forced  to  delay,"  replied  the 
Duchess,  "  in  order  to  save  some  of  our  Tery 
bcM  schcmcti  from  going  wrong.  But  is  not 
Armandi  come  t  Ho  sltould  have  been  here  an 
hour  ago." 

"  He  is  here,  though  he  has  not  been  here  so 
long,"  replied  the  Prior.  "  I  made  them  keep 
him  without  till  jou  came;  for  I  lore  not  his 
nogbbourhood." 

"  I  ought  to  prmy  yoor  forpvcneM,  father, 
lor  bringing  him  here  at  all,"  replied  the 
DnehcM;  "but,  in  truth " 
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"  Make  no  excuse,  buiy,  ni*ke  no  excuse  1^ 
replied  the  Prior.  "  Wo  labour  for  the  hdy 
diurch,— wc  labour  For  the  faith ;  und  tJierc  J*  no 
weapon  put  within  our  reach  by  God,  but  ve 
hive  law  and  lioeuce  to  use  it  against  the  rank 
and  corrupted  encmica  of  the  church  militant 
upon  cortli.  Did  not  the  blciitcd  St.  Dominick 
himself  say,  '  I^t  the  Kword  do  iVt  work,  and  let 
the  fire  do  its  work,  till  the  threshing-Aoor  of 
the  houae  of  God  be  thnrougldy  purged  aod 
purified  of  the  huska  and  the  chaff  which  pollute 
itr  Did  not  he  himself  lead  the  way  in  the 
extirpation  <»f  the  heretic*  of  otd,  till  the  riren 
of  Languedoc,  from  their  source  even  to  tho 
ocean,  flowed  red  with  tho  foul  blood  of  tli« 
enemies  of  the  faith  ?  And  shall  we,  his  poot 
followers,  halt  like  fastidious  girls  at  any  mcaiu 
of  pursuing  the  same  great  object,  of  obtaining 
the  same  holy  end  !  As  I  hope  to  reach  the 
heaven  that  has  long  received  our  sainted 
founder,  if  tliit  Armandi  can  find  means  of  ac- 
eompKshing  our  mighty  purpose,  1  will  embrace 
him  as  a  brother,  and  pronounce  with  my  own 


lips  his  ab«olution  from  all  the  mjmy  sins  of  hia 
life,  on  account  of  that  worthy  act  in  defence  of 
the  Catholic  Aitli Shall  I  caU  him  in !" 

"By  all  meang!"  said  the  Duchwa,  seating 
herself  near  the  table ;  "  by  ell  means !  tct  us 
bear  what  he  has  derised." 

The  Prior  of  the  Dominican,  or  rather,  o«  it 
was  called  in  Paris,  th«  Jocobino,  convent,  pro- 
ceeded to  the  door,  and  made  a  sign  to  some 
one,  who,  standing  at  the  end  of  the  long  paa- 
nge,  seemed  to  wait  his  commands ;  and,  after 
a  inomentaiy  pause,  an  inferior  brother  of  the 
order  appeared,  introducing  the  perfumer, 
habited  in  titc  same  silks  and  Trivets  wherewith 
we  luLve  seen  him  clotlicd  when  visited  by 
Beatrice  of  Fersra,  about  on  hour  before.  With 
a  courtly  sliding  step,  inclined  head,  and  rounded 
shoulders,  Armandi  odvaneed  toivards  the  spot 
where  the  I>uches8  was  seated;  and,  after  laying 
hi)  hand  upon  his  breast,  sad  bowing  low  and 
reverently,  drew  back  a  step  beside  her  chair, 
as  if  waiting  her  commands,  with  a  look  of  deep 
humility.     The  Prior  of  the  Jacobines  seated 


himself  at  the  sune  time,  and  looked  tnwai6t 
the  Duchess,  as  if  imvrilling  himself  to  begin  the 
coavcTSRtion  with  the  worth]-  coadjutor  who  had 
just  joiaed  tbnn.  Madame  de  Montpenuer, 
iriiose  acquaintance  with  Armaiidi  was  of  no 
ncent  date,  had  not  the  same  delicacy  on  the 
•rigect,  but  at  oqcc  began,  in  the  familiar  and 
jocular  tone  which  the  light  dames  of  Paris 
were  but  too  much  accustomed  to  use,  towards 
tlie  smooth  minister  of  e«l  that  stood  before 
her :  "  Well,  pink  of  perfumers,"  she  said, 
"  let  us  hear  what  means  your  ingenious  brain 
has  derised  for  accomplishing  the  little  object 
I  mentioned  to  von  some  days  ago." 

"  Beautiful  as  excellent,  and  bright  as 
noble!"  replied  Annandi,  in  his  sweetest  tone; 
•*  adorable  princess,  whose  charms  the  lowest 
of  her  slam  may  reverently  worship,  sorry  I 
am  to  say,  that  the  enterprise  which  yon  hare 
been  graciously  pleased  to  propose  to  roc,  I  !— 
luckless  I ! — am  unable  to  undertake." 

The  Duchesa  heard  all  his  rhodomontade 
upon  hor  charms  ~  although  the  very  broadness 
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of  Aimandi's  flatter;  sarourcd  somewlutt  of 
mocker)' —  with  more  oonpUisiuicc  than  had 
been  criitccd  towaxtis  him  by  Beatrice  of 
Ferara ;  but  the  Prior  ltsteiie<l  with  impatience 
to  hit  waste  of  words,  and  seemed  to  bear  bis 
rancluditig  dvcUuatioD  with  disappointment  and 
iadignntion. 

"How  is  thia!"  cried  he,  "how  ia  tliiaj 
Surely  tbott,  unscnipulotu  in  every  thing, 
af&Hrteat  no  vaia  quidms  in  r^;ard  to  the  ty- 
rut  at  St.  Cloud !  If  thou  holdest  dear  the 
Catholic  faith," — and  the  keen  eyes  of  the  Prior 
lixcd  ecarclting  upon  the  soft  smiling  count«- 
uaoccof  thcpoisouer; — "  if  thou  art  not  iufidd, 
or  atheist,  oi  Huguenot,  thou  wilt  clear  away 
thy  many  sins,  by  exercising  a  trade,  hellish  in 
other  circUtnstaocea,  in  Uie  only  instance  where 
it  is  not  otdy  justiliable  and  praiseworthy,  but 
where,  by  the  great  deliverance  of  the  church, 
it  may  marit  you  hereafter  a  crown  of  glory. 
Or  is  it,  perchance,"  he  added,  "  that  thou  fear- 
eat  becwiae  thia  tyrant  ia  a  king,  and  the  son  of 
thy  ibnaer  patroness  2    I  tell  ihv«,  that  were  be 


thine  own  brother,  us  a  good  Catholic,  thou 
should  est  not  hesitate." 

Amiandi  listenctl  to  the  vehement  declanu- 
tioQ  of  the  moiik  with  his  usual  composted  tir, 
and  Jinlf  subdued  smile,  and  at  the  end  replied, 
with  every  apparent  reverence, ' '  No,  holy  Father 
Bourgoin;  you  mistake  entirely  yonr  humble 
and  devoted  servant.  I  am  not  so  prpsump< 
tuous  as  to  think,  that  what  such  a  holy  man  a» 
you  tcUs  me  to  do  can  be  against  eitlier  right 
or  religion ;  and,  besides,  I  would  humbly  be- 
seech you  to  give  me  absolution  for  any  thing  I 
might  do  at  your  command;  so  that,  being  a 
sincere  and  devoted  Catholic,  my  conscience 
would  be  quite  at  ease."  There  was  the 
slightest  possihle  curl  on  Armandi'a  Up  aa  he 
spoke,  which  in  the  eyet  of  the  Dominican 
looked  not  imlike  a  sneer ;  but  his  manner,  w 
well  ns  hill  words,  was  in  every  other  point 
respectful,  and  ho  wont  on  in  the  «imo  tone:— 
"  Neither  is  it,  reverend  father,  tliat  the  royal 
object  of  the  ministry  which  yon  wish  me  to  prac* 
tise,  has  had  more  than  one  crown  put  upon  his 
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i,  which  makes  me  lialt ;  for  I  never  yet  coul3 
diwoTer  that  the  holy  oil  with  which  he  i» 
oaoiolcd  bju  the  IcMt  n-semblance  to  that  elixir 
of  life  which  forbidit  the  approach  of  death ;  or 
that  ia  the  golden  circlet  with  which  his  brows 
arc  bound  lies  anj  antidote  for  ccrt&in  druga  that 
I  poaBBM.  Nor  am  I  moved  by  coiuidering  that 
hia  most  Chiistiau  Majesty  is  the  son  of  my  dear 
and  lamented  miatresa ;  for,  taking  into  account 
the  troiibloiu  world  in  which  wc  live,  aud  tlie 
many  difficulties,  dangers,  and  disasters  which 
aurround  Henry  at  ttiis  niomenl,  truly  it  would 
be  no  uncharitable  act  to  give  him  a  safe  and 
Mty  pMBport  to  another  world." 

"  Then  why,  why,"  demanded  the  Duchess, 
"why  do  you  hesitate  to  do  so?" 

"  Sweet  lady  1  it  is  because  I  cannot,"  an* 
■wcred  Armandi :  "  the  King's  precautions  put 
■11  ny  art»  at  fault.  Not  a  dish  it  set  upon  his 
table,  but  a  portion  of  it  ia  tasted  two  hours 
before  ;  hia  gloves  thcmtclves  arc  made  within 
xhu  circle  of  Uio  court;  his  own  apotliecary  pre- 
parca  the  perfumes  for  his  toilet ;  and  the  co»-. 
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metic  ma&k  wliicli  lie  wears  in  bed,  to  keep  his 
countenance  from  the  rhill  ni^it  air,  is  iaai]U> 
fiu:turcd  by  his  own  royal  hands." 

Madame  de  Montpen&ier  and  the  Prior  looked 
at  each  other  with  somewhat  sullen  and  disap- 
pointed looks;  and  Armandi  added,  "Unlets 
you  can  ^t  me  admitted  to  his  household,  1 
fear  ray  skill  can  be  of  no  avaih" 

"  We  have  no  such  interest  with  the  «fle- 
miuate  tyrant,"  replied  Mudiune  do  Montpen* 
ner,  "and  so  this  scheme  is  hopeless,"  she 
added.  "  But  I  fear  me,  Armandi,  that,  from 
some  love  to  this  tyrant,  or  to  his  minions,  your 
will  is  less  disposed  to  find  the  means  Uian  the 
means  diHicult  to  be  fuiiiid." 

"  No,  as  I  live,  beautiful  princcM!"  an- 
swered the  poisoner,  with  more  cKgcmeM  than 
he  often  displayed*  "  No,  as  I  live  I  I  had 
ODW  a  (laughter,  lady,  as  beautiful  as  you  are; 
and  it  was  her  father's  ])ride  tliat  slie  should  be 
wise  and  chaste:  when,  one  mid-day,  in  the 
open  stxccU  of  Parts,  my  child  was  met  by  the 
base  minion,  Saint  Maigrin,  hot  with  pride,  and 
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Tice,  and  vine.  He  treated  her  as  if  she  had 
been  an  idle  courtesan  j  and  liow  for  he  would 
have  carried  his  brutalit;,  none  but  the  dead 
con  tvll,  had  not  a  gentleiiuin,  whoso  name  I 
k&ow  not,  rescued  her  frum  liix  liands:  although 
so  hurt  and  ternfied,  that,  ere  long,  site  died.  X 
called  loudly  ibr  justice,  lady — I  called  with 
tile  voice  of  a  £fttltcr  and  a  nun ;  but  1  was 
heard  by  tliis  Henry,  who  Itas  never  been  a 
(atlier,  and  is  but  half  a  man.  He  mocked 
me  openly:  but  the  house  of  Guise,  in  re- 
vm^g  tlieir  own  wrongs,  revenged  mine ; 
and  you  may  judge  whether  X  would  not 
wilUngly  aid  you  to  remove  from  llie  earth 
one  who  has  cumbered  it  too  long," 

"Then  you  absolutely  cannot  do  it?"  de- 
BMAded  the  prieat. 

"  1  cannot,"  answered  Armandt ;  "  but,  if  I 
may  say  bo,  rcrcTGnd  father,  I  think  you  can." 

"  Ay,  and  bow  so?"  demanded  the  Prior 
eagerly :  "  if  it  rests  with  me,  it  is  done ;  for, 
so  help  me  Heaven !  if  this  right  hand  could 
plant  a  dagger   in   his  heart,    I   would  not 
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pause  between  the  conception  stud  the  act : 
no,  not  the  twinkling  of  an  eyei-^no,  not  ths 
brentliitig  of  a  prayer !  so  sure  am  I  that,  by 
so  dning,  I  should  better  Beiro  the  Catholic 
&ith,  ttian  had  I  the  eloquence  of  St.  Paul 
to  preach  it  to  the  world.     How  can  I  do  it?" 

•*  Very  simply,  I  think,"  replied  the  poi- 
soner. "  I  have  often  remarked,  standing  l^ 
the  gate  of  yoiir  convent,  or  kneeling  at  tho 
shrines  at  Notre  Dame,  a  dull,  heavy-looking 
inan,  pale  in  the  face,  strong  in  the  body,  and 
having  but  little  meaning  in  his  ey«,exccpt,  wheo 
before  some  relic,  or  the  image  of  wmc  favourite 
saint,  a  n-ild  and  uncertain  fire  is  seen  to  beam 
up  but  for  a  moment,  and  go  out  again  as  soon. 
He  accms  about  twenty  years  of  age;  and  I  met 
him  now  just  going  forth  as  I  came  hither." 

"  Oh,  yoa!  I  know  him  well,'*  replied  the 
Prior :  "  you  mean  poor  Brother  Clement  j  « 
simple,  dull,  enthusta.itic  youth,  whose  strong 
animal  passions  now,  most  happily  for  bim- 
•elf,  all  centre  in  devotion." 

A  dark  and  bitter  amile  curled  the  lips  of 
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B«nc  Aimattdi  u  ha  btrnwd  lo  eke  Pocc's 
MCouDt  of  the  peisoQ  on  w^oui  be  luaietf  hmi 
fixed  «s  a  fit  itutnuoeat  &a  the  ibvl  and  bloody 
Khemcs  tbat  were  ^utod  k>  insqaaUy  ia 
tbeai  >trang«  condave.  "  Yes,'  be  laid  j  "  yn^ 
•topid  he  ii  i  wild,  viuoouj,  and  mihiimMtir, 
heBcems  to  be;  aod  tbe  nine  aaiaul  paaaaaa, 
wbieb  once  plooged  bim  in  brutal  Icwu  and 
fbul  debauchery,  may  now  act  as  a  ituiittltu  ta 
drirc  hone  the  dagger  ta  tbe  cause  of  tbe  Ca- 
boUc  faith  !*- 
The  glearainjr  eyes  of  the  Phor  £xed  sternly 
|»pon  the  ooonteaaoce  of  ibe  paJeoocr  while  be 
l^oke ;  and  it  seemod  that  no  reiy  Cbiiuian 
woTC  czat«d  in  the  bosom  of  the 
Inook  by  the  bitter  and  tatxmg  lone  which 
tbe  Italiaa  employed.  The  suggeedotit  bow- 
ever,  which  his  words  had  implied,  rather  tbaa 
tt^BMcd,  instantly  caught  his  attcntioo,  and 
diverted  his  ruind  towarda  more  iiaporlaat 
matter.  Ua!"  he  excUimvd ;  "ha!  think  you 
be  ooold  be  prevailed  upon  I ' 

"  I  have  oftan  remarked,  reverend  fatfacr,*' 
M  2 
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replied  Armandi,  who  had  CAUght  the  tnui* 
■itory  look  of  wrath  as  it  hnd  passed  over  the 
monk's  counten;mce,  and  whu.  Wing  but  little 
disposed  to  make  an  enemy  of  one  both  power- 
ful and  unscrupulous,  now  spoke  in  a  milder 
und  more  deferential  tone ;  "  I  have  of^en  re< 
marked,  reverend  father,  that  ther«  arc  men 
in  whose  souls  the  animal  part  seems  to  be  so 
much  stronger  than  the  intellectual,  that  mere 
appetite  drives  them  on  to  coarse  extremes  in 
every  thing,  however  opposite  and  apparently 
incompatible.  Thus,  do  we  not  see,"  he  asked, 
lowering  his  tone,  as  if  he  suspected  tluit  the 
case  he  was  about  to  put  might  be  that  of  his 
auditor ;  "  do  we  not  see  that  men,  who,  in 
their  youth,  have  given  themselves  up  some- 
what too  freely  to  gallantry,  and  to  those  fair 
sins  whidi  the  church  condemns  in  vain,  in  after^ 
years  wear  the  bare  stonea  with  their  bended 
knees,  and  tire  all  the  saints  in  the  calendar 
with  penitence  and  prayer?" 

"  Thou  speakest  profanely,"  said  the  Prior: 
"  is  it  not  natural  and  just  that  men,  who  have 
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great  sins  to  atone  for,  should  do  the  deeper 
p«iMiioc  wheo  tlieir  conscience  is  awakened 
to  repeDtance?  But  what  if  it  were  even  as 
thou  wouldst  sneeringly  imply  ?  How  does 
thiji  nflect  our  Brother  Clcmeut?'* 

"  If  I  reason  wionglj-,"  replied  Annoiidi, "  mj 
reaaooing  afCecta  him  not ;  but,  if  tnj  view  ii 
right,  it  matters  roudi.  I  doubt,  good  father, 
that  it  is  always  tnic  repentance  which  brings 
the  libertine  to  tlic  altar.  My  conviction  is, 
that  it  iii  but  one  appetite  gone,  and  another 
risen  up  in  its  pluce  ;  utd  an>ong«t  such  men, 
had  I  some  good  and  reasonable  cause,  —  some 
powerful  motive  to  stir  them  up  to  action,  — it  is 
amongst  such  men,  I  say,  that  I  sliould  seek 
tot  one  to  undertnke  fearlessly,  and  execute 
fesolately,  such  a  deed  as  that  wluch  h<is  been 
proposed  to  mc :  and  let  mc  say  too,"  he  con- 
tinued, a  natural  tendency  to  sneer  at  his  cum- 
panions  getting  tlio  better  of  tlie  moderation 
he  liad  assumed  I  "and  let  me  say,  too,  that 
I  woold  sedc  for  one  whoso  rcasomng  powers, 
in  the  nice  iMilance  of  tlic  brain,  would  kick 
H  3 
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the  beam  when  the  opposite  scale  were  loaded 
wilh  nnimal  passion  and  vj^ant  imagmation. 
Do  you  understand  me  ?" 

The  Prior  made  no  reply  ;  but,  starting  up 
&om  his  seat,  walked  up  and  down  the  room 
with  his  hands  clasped,  hia  head  bent,  and  his 
lips  muttering.  In  the  meanwhile,  Madame 
de  Montpensier  beckoned  Armandi  towards 
her,  and  held  with  him  a  brief  conversation  in 
an  under  tone.  liis  communication  with  her, 
however,  seemed  to  be  much  more  irce  and 
unrestrained  than  it  had  been  with  the  monk ; 
for  jest  and  laughter  appeared  to  take  the  plaec 
of  shrewd  and  somcwiiat  bitter  discussion ; 
ajid,  though  looks  of  intelligence  and  significant 
gestures  made  up  fully  one  half  of  wliat  passed, 
the  lady  and  the  poisoner  seemed  to  un<Ier^ 
stand  each  other  perfectly.  Their  conren- 
ation  ended  by  Madame  de  Montpensier  ex- 
claiming aloud,  "  Oh,  never  fear,  never  fear! 
To  attain  that  object  I  will  net  the  angel  my- 
«elf,  and  go  any  Icngtlis  in  that  capacitj'." 

"  Reverend  father,"  continued  tho  Princess, 
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*'  this  scheme  is  a  bopoful  one,  euil;  exe- 
cuted, and  inrc^tiDg  no  great  iiHk." 

The  Prior  paused,  and   turned  to  listen  to 
tlie  Dochfiss,  who  knew  much  better  how  to 

\  treat  him  thui  Artnaudi.  "  What  is  tlie  &chcm«, 
lady  V  he  demiuidcd:  "  an  yd  I  haw  heard 
of  none,  except  vague  biut^  regarding  a  brother 
o$  th«  order,  mingled  with  sneers  at  religion 
and  religious  men,  wliieli,  in  better  days,  would 
luTe  had  their  reward." 

'  No,  no,  good  father,"  replied  the  Duchcsa ; 

[ ''  poor  Anaatidi  meani  no  eril.  Aiuwer  m« 
one  or  two  questions :  think  you  not  that 
Ueiicy, — the  excommunicated  tyrant,  the  sa- 
■crilei^us  murdc-rcr  of  one  of  the  prelates  of 
tbic  holy  church,  the  friend  of  heretics,  who 

'  is  at  this  moment  doing  all  that  he  can  to 
^rcad  heresy  and  destroy  the  Catholic  faith  in 
Ftaace ;  —  think  you  not  that  he  is  without  the 
palft  of  Uw,  and  that  any  meant  are  justifiable 
to  stop  hitn  in  hts  damnable  course,  and  save 
the  holy  church  and  the  Catholic  population  in 
this  country?" 
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•'  Not  only  do  I  think  so,"  replied  the  Phot 
vehemently,  "  but  I  think  that  he  who  do« 
stop  liim  in  his  course  will  gain  a  crown  of 
glory,  and  would  obtain,  should  death  be&l 
him  in  the  act,  the  still  more  glorious  crown  of 
martyrdom," 

"  That  is  enough,  that  is  enough ! '*  replied 
the  Duchess ;  "  I  will  explain  to  you  tlic  whole 
scheme  when  we  ore  alone.  You,  Armandt) 
go  and  prepare  every  thing  that  yuu  spoke 
of,  —  the  rose-coloured  fire,  and  the  dress,  and 
the  wings,  and  come  to  me  to-night,  that  we 
may  arrange  all  the  rest." 

With  profound  and  repeated  bows,  the  per- 
fumer was  in  the  act  of  Caking  his  departure 
from  the  apartment  where  this  somewhat  ini- 
quitous conference  had  taken  place,  when  three 
soft  taps  on  the  door  arrested  his  progress,  and 
tlie  next  moment  the  same  monk  who  bad 
ushered  him  thitlier  on  the  arrival  of  the 
Duchess  announced  that  a  noble  gentleman, 
wiUiout,  craved  to  speak  with  Madame  de 
Montpensier,  according  to  her  own  appout- 
ment. 
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"  Give  bim  admittaDoe,  Gather!  ^jve  him 
admittance  1"  cried  the  Princess;  "it  is  our 
fiithiiil  friend  Wol&trom,  who  brings  me  news 
of  other  feats  accomplished  in  tlie  name  good 
cause  that  occupies  us  here." 

The  order  for  his  admission  was  imntcdtatelj 
gircn  by  the  Prior;  and  as  Armandi  passed 
out,  the  leader  of  the  lansquc>ncu  entered, 
exdunginff  glances  of  recugnifion  with  the 
poisoner,  the  circle  of  whose  ncqunintauccs  had 
extended  itself,  by  one  means  or  another,  to 
olnwst  cTery  one  possessing  any  degree  of  rank, 
wealth,  or  influence  in  Paris. 

"  Well,  lady!"  said  tlie  soldier  of  fortune, 
After  a  fonnal  bow  to  the  Prior,  "  the  stag  is 
safely  boosed,  and  wc  wait  but  your  commands 
to  follow  up  the  sport." 

"  But  have  you  learned  any  particulars  of  his 
mind  aiid  character!"  demanded  th«  Duchess 
«ageriy ;  "  bare  you  discovered  which  way  we 
best  may  lead  or  drive  him  to  the  point?  Re- 
member, our  time  is  but  short,  and  much 
remains  to  be  dono  in  tliose  brief  tliree  days." 
hS 
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"  Good  faitb !  there  seems  Ijut  little  to  be 
learned,  lady,"  replied  the  soldier.  "  As  I 
promised,  I  took  care  that  he  should  liave 
coinpaniouslijp  with  none  but  those  who  would 
take  up  every  light  word,  to  let  us  see  into  the 
dark  nooks  of  his  heart,  and  report  all  truly 
that  they  learned;  but,  by  the  Lordl  it  seems 
that  there  are  no  dark  nooks  to  be  found  out! 
All  is  open  and  clear!  he  seems  simple  as  the 
day,  religious  in  the  true  Catholic  faith.  Sir 
Prior ;  bold  and  calm,  but  haring  little  to  take 
hold  of,  if  it  be  not  his  devotion." 

"  Of  whom  speak  you?"  demanded  the  Prior, 
while  Madame  de  Montpcnsier  fixed  her  fine 
dark  eyes  thoughtfully  on  the  ground;  "  ta  it 
of  the  young  St.  R^al,  of  whom  our  noble  lady, 
here,  spoke  some  days  since?" 

Albert  of  Wolfstrom  nodded ;  and  the  Prior 
also  fell  into  a  lit  of  meditation,  seeming  to 
revolve,  like  the  Duchess,  the  menus  of  dealing 
with  one  of  those  diameters,  whose  right  sim- 
plicity of  nature  renders  them  much  more 
difficult  to  manage  than  crcn  the  wily,  the 
worldly,  and  the  shrewd. 
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•'  We  must  think  of  Uii«  matter,  Sit  Albert." 
aud  the  priest,  "  we  must  thinlc  of  this  matter. 
If  he  in  safety  at  your  house,  <lu  you  think !" 

"  Wliy,  by  my  honour,  that  is  doulftful," 
answered  the  Oerman.  "  My  laDsquenels  have 
active  duty  to  perform ;  pvoplu  are  coming  in 
and  out  at  all  hours ;  and  I  noer  know  wlivn 
his  Hixlinese  llie  Lieutenant- General  himself 
may  not  make  bia  appearance  there. 

"That  will  never  do!"  said  tbn  Duchess j 
"  that  will  never  do  I  we  must  send  him  to 
the  Bosttle.  Mayenne  will  never  venture 
there;  for  he  knows  very  well  tliat  within 
those  walls  be  would  meet  innuy  »  niglit  which 
liis  line  notionn  of  Itonour  and  justice  would 
compel  him  to  inquire  into,  to  the  mortification 
of  his  policy,  and  the  destruction  of  his  pros- 
pect*.    Wv  roust  liave  him  to  tlie  Bastile," 

"  Your  pardon  there,  madanie,"  said  the 
soldier,  somewhat  uncourtcously ;  "my  prisoner 
goes  not  to  U>e  Bastile,  wherever  he  goes !  Tlint 
Coul  burgher  demagogue  Bussy  le  Clerc  &baU 
hold  at  his  good  pleasure  no  prisoner  of  mine." 
H  G 
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Madame  de  Montpenaior'a  dark  eye  flashed, 
nnd  her  cheek  reddened  as  she  list«ned  to  the 
bold  tone  of  the  mercenary  leader ;  but  iiU  tJjc 
tanglod  and  complicated  political  intrigues  in 
which  his  aerviccs  were  necessary,  and  pcrhap* 
some  more  private  considerations  also,  rendered 
her  umvilliug  to  break  with  one  whose  faith 
and  inti'grity  were  somewliat  more  than  doubt- 
ful. She  smothered  her  anger,  therefore,  and, 
after  a  few  moments'  thought,  replied,  "  I  have 
it,  I  have  iti  He  |hall  be  brought  here. 
You  say,  Sir  Albert  of  Wol&troro,  tliat,  not- 
withstanding the  intimacy  of  his  father  with 
the  Huguenots,  he  seems  to  hold  fast  by  the 
Catholic  faith.  You,  reverend  father,  shall  try 
your  orator^'  upon  him ;  and,  if  possible,  we 
must  niako  liim  hencRt  by  all  that  we  do  to 
lead  on  Brother  Clement  to  the  point  vn  d6> 
sire.  You  object  not  lo  this  plan ;  do  you,  Sir 
Albert?" 

It  is  more  hopeful  than  the  Bastile,"  re- 
plied the  soldier;  "  and  I  will  bring  him  beie 
with  all  my  heart:    but  yet,"   he  continued, 
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with  a  doubtful  ithake  of  the  hetul :  "  but  yet 
—  though  I  cannot  well  tell  why  —  but  yet  I 
bare  rame  fean  t}uit  you  will  not  find  this 
young  roebuck  so  easy  to  manage  a*  you 
imagine.  Tlioro  is  something  about  lum,  I 
don't  know  what,  that  makes  me  doubt  the 
temlL" 

"  Oh !  but  we  have  moana  chat  you  know 
not  cif,"  rcpliod  the  Duchvss,  "  which,  if  lie  bo 
in  faith  and  truth  ii  son  of  the  holy  churob, 
must  bring  him  over  to  the  Union  for  her 
defence." 

"  Well,  well,  I  vriH  bring  him  here,"  said 
the  mercenary  leader ;  "  and  you,  fair  lady  and 
rcrercnd  fatlier,  must  do  the  rest." 

"  Away,  then,  quick  I  and  you  will  find  me 
hero  at  your  return,"  rcphcd  the  Duchcis; 
"  but  take  cai«  that  you  meet  not  with 
Maycnnc  by  the  way,  for  he  will  set  him 
free  to  a  certiinty ;  and  tlien  all  that  we 
have  done  will  only  tend  to  drive  him  over  to 
the  other  party,  tnatcad  of  gunmg  a  powerful 
adherent  for  the  League." 


"  No  fear,  do  fear ! "  replied  Wol&trom, 
"  The  distance  is  but  a  hundred  yards ;  and  I 
vill  post  scouts  at  the  end  of  the  street  before 
we  set  out"  So  saying,  the  leader  of  the 
lansquenets  took  his  departure,  leaving  Map 
dame  de  MoDtpensier  with  the  Prior  of  the 
Jacobine  convent,  with  whom  an  eager  and 
interesting  conversation  instantly  took  place, 
the  consequences  of  which  we  may  have  to 
detail  hereafter. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


We  must  DOW  tarn  once  more  to  the  joung 
Morquu  of  St.  R«fll ;  aod,  although  the  crcnts 
which  had  be&llen  him  since  the  death  of  hU 
father  may  have  been  gathered  by  the  render 
bom  wliat  has  passed  in  the  chapters  imme- 
diately precedii^,  it  may  not  I>c  imuc«csKary 
to  recapitulate  here,  aa  briefly  a«  possible,  the 
occuiTcaecs  which  had  placed  him  it  prisoner  in 
the  midst  of  Faria. 

According  to  the  promixc  which  Henry  of 
Navarre  had  obtained  from  the  old  Marquis 
of  St.  R^al  cm  his  death-bod,  that  nobleman's 
BOD,  as  Eoon  as  possible  after  the  last  rites  bad 
been  paid  to  his  (atlier'n  memory,  h.id  jircjuircd 
to  take  llie  field  in  behalf  of  one  of  llie  great 
contending  parties  which  then  struggled  for 
mastery  in  France.  He  liad  apphed  for  and 
obtained,  both  from  King  Henry  the  Third,  on 
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tde  one  part,  and  from  the  Duke  of  Mayenne 
oil  behalf  of  the  League,  a  safe-conduct  to 
visit  the  camp  and  tlic  capital,  accompanied  by 
twenty  retainers.  The  rest  of  his  forces,  it 
was  expressly  stipulated,  were  to  remain  at  the 
distance  of  fifteen  leagues  from  the  Royalist 
army;  and  the  position  of  the  two  Kings,  as 
they  advanced  to  lay  siege  to  Paris,  had  com- 
pelled him,  in  compliance  with  this  stipuUtion, 
to  deviate  from  his  direct  road  to  Paris,  and 
accompany,  for  a  short  way,  his  cousin,  who 
was  advajicing  to  reinforce  the  troops  of  Loo- 
gueville  and  La  None.  Although  strongly 
pressed  by  messengers  from  those  two  gt-ncrab 
to  decide  at  onec  in  favour  of  the  royal  cause, 
and  join  tbc  partisan  force  which  tbey  com- 
manded, St.  Reel  steadily  refused  to  do  so, 
till,  according  to  the  deteniiinution  he  bad 
expressed,  and  in  consideration  of  which  be 
had  obtained  a  safe-conduct  from  Mayenne,  he 
should  have  \-isited  the  head-<iuarters  of  th« 
King  and  of  tbe  Ijeague. 
As  soon  as  he  had  obtained  such  a  position 
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tot  bii  forces  ta  enabled  him  to  leave  tliem  In 
perfect  Mcurity',  he  set  out  with  his  small  trsia, 
jniTposing  to  proceed  first  to  the  camp  of  the 
two  Henrys,  as  the  nearest  at  llie  luoincnt, 
and  then  to  viait  Paris.  Ue  hod  scarcely 
•draooed,  however,  half  a  day's  march  on  hia 
way,  when  he  was  suddenly  surrounded  by 
an  immensely  superior  body  of  roltrcs  and 
lansquenets,  who  had  been  sent  forth  from 
Paris  for  the  express  purpose  of  obtaining 
pOMcssion  of  his  person.  How  Madame  dc 
Montpcnsier  had  gained  such  accurate  intel- 
ligence of  all  lits  movements,  was  a  matter 
of  surprise  even  lo  her  own  tmmediulc  con- 
fulaots;  but  it  was  very  well  understood  that 
the  orders,  in  consequence  of  which  this  hold 
stroke  was  executed,  emanated  fVom  her  t 
at»d  the  leaders  of  the  mercenaries,  who  cap- 
tured St.  R^al,  were  not  only  furnished  with 
the  exact  details  of  his  lino  of  march,  but  also 
with  a  ready  nntwer  to  ttic  indignant  iippeal 
which  ho  instantly  made,  on  his  arrest,  to 
the  MUWonduct  bo  possessed  under  the  Duke 


of  Sifoyetinc'g  own  hand.  Tbat  safe-conduct, 
they  replied,  Iiad  been  given  luin  in  order  le 
jaciJitatc  »  peaceful  visit  to  Paris ;  wliiiv  he,  on 
tlie  contrary,  had  not  only  led  liis  troops  into 
such  a  position  as  to  enable  him  lo  give  strong 
support  to  the  Duke  of  LoDgue%-iUe,  but  bad 
even  detached  a  body  to  aid  that  noblepian  in 
tho  battle  of  SenUs. 

It  was  in  vain  St.  Heal  explained  to  his  cap- 
tors, that  the  troops  which  had  left  him  were 
the  immediate  retainers  of  lils  cousin,  tJie  Count 
d'Aubin,  over  whom  he  had  no  authmity,  and 
that  he  himself  had  positively  refused  to  take 
put  with  the  Duke  of  Longueville.  His  re- 
monstrance was  witliout  c^Sect;  and.  although 
he  well  knew  his  own  innocence,  he  could  not 
but  admit  that  tho  rcasoo'mg  against  him  wu 
Dpccious.  In  reply  to  all  his  explanations,  the 
Captain  of  the  lansquenets  simply  urged  that  h« 
had  no  power  to  release  him,  and  that  his  justi- 
fication must  be  made  to  the  Duke  of  Mayenne 
himself.  To  submit,  therefore,  was  a  ntattvr  of 
Uficcssity ;  and,  as  he  was  in  every  respect  well 
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trcAted,  the  young  Marquis  did  submit  without 
anj  \ery  angry  feelings,  concluding  that  lie  might 
as  well  rtrerw  tlic  onk-r  of  his  proceedings,  and 
first  risit  Paris  instead  of  the  royal  camp. 

On  bin  arrival  in  the  capital,  he  dcinAndcd 
to  be  carried  instantly  to  the  presence  of  tlte 
Dulcc  of  Maycnnci  but  this  application  was 
evaded,  it  being  boldly  aiwcrtcd  by  those  who 
held  him  in  their  hands  that  the  Duke  was 
absent  from  the  city.  Hitherto  his  attendants 
had  been  permitted  to  bear  him  company ;  and, 
•I  be  had  ridden  Uirougli  the  crowded  streets 
of  the  city,  he  had  felt  less  as  a  prisoner  than 
as  a  voluntary  visiter  of  the  great  metropolis  ; 
but  when,  after  having  been  <luuiued  for  some 
time  at  the  hotiae  of  Albert  of  Wolistrom,  he 
was  told  that  be  most  accompany  bis  captor  to 
the  convent  of  the  Dominicans,  whither  only 
one  servant  could  be  permitted  to  attend  him, 
he  began  to  suspect  that  tlic  bonds  of  iii»  im- 
prisonment were  being  straitened ;  and  he 
remonstrated  nith  calm  but  firm  language, 
mxaaxing  his  demand  to  be  brought  before 
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the  Duke  of  Mayenne,  and  expresainj^  bU 
determination  to  hold  the  name  of  that  nobte- 
man  up  to  the  reprobation  of  ail  honourable 
men,  if  he  suffered  any  of  his  adherents  to 
violate  the  sat'c-conduct  from  his  hand  with 
impunity. 

Woifstrom,  however,  who  on  more  than  one 
occasion  had  shown  liimself  but  httle  tender 
of  his  own  fair  fame,  could  not  be  expected  to 
feel  much  solicitude  for  that  of  anotlier ;  and, 
although  he  held  the  potent  Duke  in  some 
degree  of  awe,  he  had  become  hardened  by  the 
impunity  which  every  sort  of  falsehood  enjoyed 
in  the  good  easy  times  of  civil  war,  and  doubted 
not  tliat,  in  the  end,  he  should  find  means  of 
extricating  liimself  from  the  consequences  of 
the  present  intrigue,  as  he  had  dune  in  ncgaid 
to  many  whidi  had  preceded,  namely,  by  tbe 
unlimited  command  of  impudence,  shrewdness, 
and  three  thousand  mercenaries. 

lie  turned  a  deaf  car,  therefore,  to  the  com- 
pliunts  of  St.  Real ;  and  Uie  young  Marquis  was 
conducted  to  the  convcat  of  the  Jacobius,  in  the 
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mtdNt  of  )>r«e«utions  which  ha  did  not  IJul  to 
mark,  and  from  which  he  augured  Uttlo  good  in 
regard  to  th«  intentionB  of  hb  gaolers. 

The  dittjkiicc  from  the  dwelling  of  the  mer- 
cenary leader  to  the  convent  wu  but  short ; 
and  the  people  of  Paris  were  well  accustomed 
to  see  parties  of  soldiers  pass  through  their 
streets:  hot  the  tndeseribable  pleasure  of  stating, 
in  this  instance,  as  in  all  others,  collected  a 
little  crowd  round  the  centre  of  bustle ;  and 
the  gates  of  the  Jacobins,  as  they  opened  to 
receive  St.  Rval,  were  surrounded  by  between 
twenty  and  thirty  persons  of  different  conditions. 
To  those  who  have  eaten  sufficiently  of  the 
tree  of  good  and  evil  in  a  great  capital  to 
know  lAat  thry  are  naked,  tlie  presence  of  a 
gluing  mob  to  witness  the  fact  of  their  being 
dragged  aloT^  like  culprits  by  a  party  of  rude 
soldiers,  would  be  a  subject  of  annoyance.  St. 
Real  felt  injured,  but  not  ashamed  or  afraid ; 
and,  fixing  his  eye  upon  the  most  respectable 
personage  of  the  crowd,  he  suddenly  stopped 
where  he  stood,  and,  ere  any  one  could  prevent 
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him,  exclaimed,  in  a  loud  and  dlatiiict  voice, 
"  My  friend,  if  the  Duke  of  Maycnne  bo  ia 
PariM,  yoti  will  serve  lioth  Iiitn  and  mc  by 
telling  bint  that  the  Marquis  of  St.  lifal  is 
hero  detained,  contrary  to  the  Duke's  safe- 
conduct  and  hif  honour." 

"  You  will  tell  him  no  such  thing,  aa  you 
value  your  cars!"  shouted  Albert  of  Wolf- 
Itrom,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  the  Pari^an  with 
a  marking  glance,  which  seemed  to  intimate 
that  he  would  not  bo  eaaily  forgotten  by  Ibo 
wrath  of  the  Gennnn  leader  in  caxe  of  disobe- 
dience. The  Parisian  drew  back,  determined 
from  the  very  first  to  practise  that  sort  of 
wisdom  which  those  long  resident  in  great 
cities,  and  much  Itabituated  to  scenes  of  con* 
tonlion  and  intri^e,  do  not  fail  to  acquire ; 
namely,  to  meddle  witli  noltung  that  does  not 
personally  cotKnm  tlivin.  There  woa  another 
person  present,  however,  whose  diminutive  sta- 
ture, and  die  simplicity  of  garb  which  ho  had  as- 
sumed, combined  to  conceal  him  from  tbanotic* 
of  ei  titer  St.   Real  or  tho  mercenary  UMd«rt 


DO  Other,  indeed,  Hum  the  yoaag  M«rq(us'« 
dwarf  page,  Bartholo;  who,  poeping  through 
the  open  spaces  between  the  other  pcrsoiugc* 
that  formed  the  little  crowd,  saw  and  lieaid  all 
that  passed  withoot  attractiiig  notice  himself 
Slipping  out  at  once  from  amongst  the  rot,  be 
made  his  way  down  the  street,  holding  one  of  his 
usoa]  muttered  consultations  with  himself. 

"  Now,  shall  I  toll  Maycnne,"  he  nid,  "  that 
the  great  haby  U  caught,  and  shut  up  here  in 
the  Jacobins,  like  a  young  imprudent  rnt,  in 
a  p<Jitic  rat-trap ;  ca  shall  I  let  him  lie  there 
(or  his  psins,  till  that  spoilt  boy,  lyAubin,  has 
married  the  otlier  fair-haired  baby,  and  that 
matb^r  b  irreTOcablc  ? " 

He  paused  for  a  moment  at  tlie  end  of  the 
street,  revolving  the  question  he  bad  put  to 
himself  in  silence.  "  No,  no,"  be  added,  at 
length;  "no,  no,  there  I  might  outwit  myself  I 
these  Lcngoers  are  too  cunning  for  that.  If 
ibey  can't  get  St.  Real  on  any  other  terms, 
they  may  marry  him  to  this  Eugenie  de  Ho- 
naaeoort,  and  spoil  all  my  schemes  at  once.     If 
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Maycnno  hears  publicly  where  he  is,  he  must 
set  him  free,  for  bis  honour's  sake.  Then  will 
he  go  oW,  in  the  heat  of  his  nnger,  to  the  people 
at  St.  Cloud ;  D'Aubin  will  conie  over  to  the 
League,  marry  the  girl,  and  all  will  be  safe. 
Yea,  yes,  to  Mayenne  !  I  will  to  Mayciuio  I  " 

In  consequence  of  tliis  detenniuation,  bc 
proceeded  as  quickly,  but  as  quietly  as  possible, 
to  the  Hotel  de  GuLte,  and  demanded  to  speak 
with  the  Duke  of  Mayenne,  — a  prii-ilege  which 
every  one  in  Paris  claimed  in  regard  to  tl»at 
leader,  whose  jiower  was  principally  based 
upon  his  popularity.  The  Duke,  however,  bod 
by  this  time  act  out  to  watch  the  progress 
of  the  skirmishes  which  were  taking  place 
almost  hourly  in  the  Pro  aux  Clercs,  and  the 
dwarf,  not  choosing  that  the  tidings  he  had 
to  communicate  sliould  be  given  in  any  other 
tlian  a  puhhc  manner,  refused  to  intrust  them 
to  Mayenne's  retainers,  and  retired,  resolving 
to  repeat  his  visit  early  the  next  morning. 

In  the  meantime  St.  Real  was  hurried  into 
the  convent,  the  gates  were  »but,  and,  preceded 
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by  two  or  iliree  of  Uie  DominicMu,  be  mu  led 
along  the  dark  and  gloomy  passages  of  the 
bnildiiig,  Unrvds  Utc  apartmcot  Id  which  tho 
Prior  and  Madame  de  Monlpensier  were  slill 
io  coufcrciicc.  Here,  huwover,  be  was  stopped 
at  tlie  door ;  and  Albert  of  WoUxtrom,  entering 
alone,  held  a  brief  but  rapid  conversation  with 
the  Prior.  It  ended  in  St.  Real  being  led  back 
again  across  the  great  court  to  n  distant  pact 
of  the  monastery,  where,  after  climbiiig  two 
Sights  of  stcpc,  he  was  ushered  into  a  corridor 
extremely  narrow,  but  of  considerable  length. 
In  the  whole  extent  of  wall,  however,  which 
this  corridor  prusenletl,  there  only  appeared 
tliree  doors,  besides  tlie  low  arch  by  which  he 
entered.  Two  of  these  openinl  on  the  left,  and 
were  dose  togeUier ;  the  other  was  at  the  fui> 
iher  end  of  the  passage. 

Albert  of  U'olfiiuom  and  bi»  soldiers  paused 
at  the  entrance ;  but  the  monks  led  Hi.  liiui 
on,  and,  in  n  moment  afler,  the  Prior  himself 
followed.  He  seemed  to  regard  tlie  young 
stranger  with  some  degree   of  interest,  and 
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addressed  liim  with  mildness  and  urbanity. 
*'  I  uni  lold,  my  son,"  he  «aid,  "  thiit  it  u  nc- 
i-c»sary,  fur  reusons  iuto  nhicli  I  have  no 
authority  to  inquire,  to  Iiotd  you  as  a  pmoncr 
till  the  decision  of  the  lac u tenant-General  of 
the  kingdom  is  known  in  regard  to  your  diistin- 
atiou ;  but  at  l]ie  same  time  the  members  of 
the  holy  Catholic  Union,  whose  object  is  solely 
to  niiiintain  the  fitith  and  liberties  of  the  people, 
and  to  oppose  the  progress  of  tyranny  aitd 
heresy,  desire  that  you  should  not  be  treated 
as  B  common  pnsoner  of  war,  but  mthcr  xliould 
have  every  comfort  and  convenienco  till  your 
fate  is  othcrwifle  decided.  For  this  purpose, 
they  have  consigned  you  to  our  can'  rather 
tiian  to  the  rude  durance  of  the  Bastille  ;  and, 
instead  of  assigning  you  one  of  llie  common 
celU  of  the  brotherhood,  I  have  directed  that 
you  should  be  placed  here,  where  you  can  have 
more  »piice  and  conveuience.  Yonder  door,  at 
tlie  farther  end  of  the  corridor,  belongs  to  a  cell 
fitted  for  your  nttendiuit ;  this  first  door  on  the 
lefl  leads  to  an  npartment  wliich  wc  studl  Asst^ 
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to  one  of  our  bn^llircn  of  St.  Dotninkk,  tbrough 
whom  you  can  comiiiuiiicale  wiih  tho  couvent 
iiid  the  wottd  without.  This  is  your  own 
a  part  turn  t  " 

As  he  spoke,  he  opened  the  second  of  the 
two  doors,  which  stood  close  together  on  (be 
left,  and  led  St.  IXiti  into  a  spacious  aud  well* 
furnished  chamber.    It  was  airy,  but  somewhat 
dim,  as  it  derived  iu  only  Ugbt  from  a  window, 
which  appvarrd,  by  its  great  height  and  Gothic 
shape,  to  hare  odcv  formed  part  of  some  ehurdi 
or  chapel.     At  the  present  moment,  such  nr* 
ruigemvnts  had  been  made  —  amongst  the  va- 
rious alterations  which  the  old  building  must 
have  undeigoue — that  this  single  w-iudow.  vrhiclt 
reached  from  the  ceiling  to  the  floor,  served  to 
giro  light  both  to  the  room  in  whidi  St.  R«al 
stood,  and  to  the  other  immediately  by  its  side, 
which  together  must  have  once  funned  but  one 
Urge  chamber.     The  thiu  partition  of  wood- 
work which  separated  the  one  room  from  the 
other,  was  supported,  from  tlie  floor  to  the  roof, 
by  the  strong   stone   pillar   that   divided   the 
M  2 
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Gotbic  window  into  two  parts;  and  tLus,  tlioiigh 
the  two  chambers  were  coin  pit  tuly  distinct, 
they  botli  had  an  equal  &liarc  of  light. 

"  Tliis  chamber  is  somewhat  obscure,"  con- 
tinued the  Prior;  "  but,  in  the  alleratioii.t  wlticb 
were  made  in  tliia  building,  some  twenty-  >-ean 
ago,  wc  could  uot  arrange  tilings  better.  What 
are  now  sleeping  rooms  were  then  part  of  the 
old  chapel,  and  tlua  hiyh  window  looked  out  to 
the  Prior's  dweUing."  So  saying,  liu  advunccd 
aud  opened  the  cascmeut,  a  great  part  of  which, 
swinginsr  back  on  its  creaking  and  clattering 
hinges,  gave  admittance  to  the  free  air  of  sum- 
mer from  without,  and  showed  to  St,  Real  the 
heavy  walls  of  another  body  of  tlie  building 
rLdng  up  before  the  window,  at  tlie  distance  of 
scarcely  five  feet.  Kunuing  along  upon  the 
same  level  as  tlie  chamber  iu  which  he  stood, 
might  be  seen  one  of  those  Gotliic  passages  of 
fretted  stone-work,  vrhich,  in  churches,  arc 
cdled  monks'  galleries;  while,  at  tlio  distance 
of  about  twenty  feet  below,  appeared  between 
the  two  buildings  the  narrow  paved  alley  which 
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aruted  tbe  inner  to  tlie  outer  court  of  tbe  Du- 
nunican  courcnt. 

TIic  Piior  proccwlctl  with  some  more  excuses 
for  tlie  (limnMS  of  tlic  chamber;  but  as  soon  as 
tie  had  concluded,  Sc  Real,  wlio  bad  listened 
calml>',  replied,  "  I  cotnpluiii  not  of  tlie  npurt- 
mcnt,  latlwr,  I  liave  slept  in  worse;  but  I 
complain  of  intprisoiimcnt,  when  my  ttifcty  and 
freedom  were  guaranteed  to  me  by  the  Duke 
of  Maycnne  himself.  However,  let  mo  warn 
you,  tluit  I  am  owarC)  from  some  circumstancca 
whicli  occurred  at  the  gate  of  the  conrcnt,  that 
Ills  Higbnejs  of  ^fayen^c  a  purposely  held  in 
ignorance  of  my  imprisonment.  I  acquit  him, 
therefore,  of  all  dishouourablo  conduct:  but 
Iww  you,  and  others,  will  Atim-cr  to  liim  for 
twinging  bis  honour  and  good  faith  in  question, 
you  must  yourself  coiisidor," 

"  For  my  action*,"  replied  the  Prior,  some- 
what sternly,  "  I  am  prepared,  my  Kon,  not 
only  to  answer  to  him,  but  to  God.  Those  of 
othen  I  Iiavo  n'mglit  to  do  with.  It  suflicca 
lor  MC,  tJtat  I  have  authority  from  those  who 
V  3 
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have  A  right  to  give  it,  lo  detain  you  here  till  I 
am  assured  that  the  Lieutenant-General  think* 
it  lit  that  you  should  be  set  st  liberty.  You 
arc  ungrateful,  my  son,  for  kindness  felt  and 
bIiowii  :  you  might  have  undei^ue  harsher 
treatment,  had  you  been  consigned  to  the 
Bastille." 

"  Father,  I  am  not  ungrateful,"  rc])lie(i  St. 
R^al,  whose  simple  good  sense  was  no  unequal 
match  for  even  monkish  shrewdness;  "  but 
when  an  act  of  injustice  is  comoiitted,  it  ia 
somewhat  hard  to  reqmre  that  the  sufferer 
should  be  well  pleased  that  that  act  of  injUKticc 
is  not  greater  than  it  is.  To  conline  me  her« 
is  wrong  —  to  confine  me  in  the  Bastille  were 
worse;  but,  surely,  I  cannot  be  expccled  H>  feci 
grateful  to  the  thief  who  cuts  my  purse,  simply 
because  lie  does  not  cut  my  throat  aUo!" 

*'  Your  language  is  hard,"  replied  the  Prior, 
"  and  your  similes  arc  indecent  towards  a 
minister  of  the  religion  you  profess  to  hold; 
I  shall,  tliercfore,  waste  no  more  words  upon 
you,  young  sir!  your  conduct,  however,  makes 
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no  cUang«  iu  my  purposes.  Tlie  uvatmeul 
you  rvcciTv  aball  be  as  gentle  and  u  good  o* 
if  you  were  grateful  for  kmdncM,  and  courteou.^ 
towards  tlinse  wlioiu  yuu  should  rc«pvct.  You 
will  one  time  know  ute  belter ;  aiid  you  niuy 
be  sure,  ovon  now,  that  I  have  no  purposes  to 
serve  by  your  dt^tt-ntton;  a«  you  will  find  by 
our  intercourse,  be  it  long,  be  it  short,  tliac 
I  kIioU  Ntrivc  for  nothing  but,  if  possible,  to 
lead  yoit  in  tliat  courec  in  vrbicb  yoiu*  honour, 
your  happineai,  and  your  best  inic-rc-sts,  hon^ 
and  hereafter,  are  alone  to  be  found." 

St  R£al  madv  no  reply ;  nnd  the  I>ominican( 
bowing  his  head  with  an  air  of  conscious  dig- 
nity, withdrew  from  the  apartment,  and,  pro- 
ceeding through  the  doorway  by  which  he  had 
entered,  left  tlie  young  Marquis  and  his  ottend- 
ant  alone.  The  sound  of  turning  keys  and 
drawing  bolls  succeeded,  and  St.  Rod  for  the 
first  time  found  himself  a  prisoner  indeed. 
Now,  the  soul,  secure  in  its  existence,  niity 
smile  at  the  drawn  diiggvr,  and  defy  its  point ; 
^ot  there  are  many  thingn  which  uuiy  happen 
H  4 
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to  tLe  bodr,  that  defy  the  soul  to  preserve  hci 
equanimiti*',  although  tliey  be  much  less  e%-ils, 
in  compamon,  thao  that  iiretrierablc  sepai-ation 
of  matter  and  spiiit,  which  we  ore  accustomed 
to  \ook  upon  with  more  indiSereDce.  For  a 
nioiucnt  or  tvro,  St.  H^al  lost  his  calmness,  and, 
tlridiii"  up  and  down  the  room  with  hiH  amu 
folded  on  his  breast,  gave  waj  to  that  bitterness 
of  spirit,  which  ercrjr  noble  heart  roust  feel 
OD  the  loss  of  tile  great,  the  incompanibl«, 
the  inestiinablo  blessing  of  liberty.  His  more 
philosophical  attendant,  who  had  been  selected 
in  haste  from  among  the  rest  of  his  followers, 
without  any  great  attention  to  his  mental 
qualities,  consoled  himself,  under  the  priretion 
vrfaicii  so  painfully  alTccted  hb  roaster,  by  cx- 
umning  every  hole  and  comer  in  the  apart- 
ments to  which  they  were  consigned ;  and  com- 
fortetl  himself  not  a  Uttle,  under  all  their  woes 
mm]  disostcn,  by  the  sight  of  soft  and  downy 
beds,  rich  airas,  and  velvet  hangings.  Before 
his  pcrquiiiitioM  were  well  complete,  however, 
■lid  just  as  liis  ma«tcr  was  reasoning  himself 
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into  calmer  endurance  of  od  erent  be  eooU  sot 

ftfoid,  tlte  door  ouoc  moi«  opened,  ukI  wlmitted 
•  broUicr  of  Uie  order,  oa  wbose  appearance  and 
demeanour  we  must  pause  for  a  moment. 

tie  was  younger  than  any  of  the  frian  ibat 
St.R£al  had  yet  seen, — pale  in  coonteoatice, 
heavy  in  exprcasioii,  with  a  eeruin  degree  of 
sadness,  if  not  wildneaa,  in  bis  eye,  and  tiiat 
dose  shutting  of  the  teeth  and  eomprcanoo  of 
the  lips,  whicli,  tii  general,  aj]gues  a  detennined 
disposition.  A  little  abm-e  the  middle  height. 
be  was  powerful  in  limb  and  muscle ;  but  the 
appearance  of  atrciigth  and  activity,  which  his 
form  would  otherwise  lant  di^laycd,  was  con- 
tradicted by  a  certain  slouching  stoop,  which 
deprived  [lis  demeanour  of  all  griice;  wltile  the 
babit  of  gazing,  as  it  were,  furtively  bom  under 
the  bent  brows  which  abnost  concealed  his 
eyes,  gave  his  dull  countenance  a  sinister  ex- 
preMion,  not  at  all  preposseanng. 

"  Bencdidtc ! "  said  the  friar,  aa  be  advanced 
toirarda  St.  Real;  "bvncdicite!" 

St.  Rial  made  some  ordinary  answer  in 
H  5 
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Latin ;  but  the  dull  unrepl^g  countenaoce  of 
the  monk  showed  that  his  stock  of  Latuuty  tlid 
not  exteiid  even  to  tlie  common  plirases  in  use 
amongst  persons  of  liis  profession ;  and  the 
young  Marquis  proceeded  in  French :  "  Ton 
lire,  I  presume,  the  brother  appointed  to  keep 
watch  over  us  in  our  confinement  ?  " 

"  The  Prior  has  given  me,  for  a  penance," 
replied  the  monk,  "  the  task  of  lying  in  &  down 
bed,  and  wniting  your  will  in  communicating 
with  the  parlour  and  the  refL-L-lon,-,  till  to-nior- 
row  morning.  I  am  commanded  to  ask  you  if 
you  will  have  auppcr :  it  grows  late." 

"  I  am  here,  father,"  replied  St.  R£ul,  with  a 
»mile,  "  as  a  bird  in  a  cage ;  and  you  must  tued 
me  at  what  hours  you  please :  it  matters  but 
little  to  me." 

The  monk  gniscd  on  him,  for  a  mom«nt,  in 
sullen  silence,  as  if  he  hardly  attended  to  his 
reply,  or  hardly  understood  its  meaning ;  and 
then,  as  his  slow  comprehension  did  its  work, 
lie  turned  away  with  a  frw  muttered,  half  in- 
telligible words,  and  left  tlie  apartment,  going 
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apparently  to  command  thv  meal  of  wbicli  Le 
had  spoken.  It  was  soon  aftvr  brought  in;  and, 
during  its  ooiusC)  titc  I>omitiicaa  sat  by,  luni- 
ing  over  tlie  leaves  of  his  breviary  in  tiience, 
from  time  to  time  reading  a  few  sentences,  and 
filling  up  the  intervals  in  gazing  vacantly  upon 
the  pages,  wcmiof^y  occupied  in  dnll  and 
gloomy  dreaios. 

The  meal  did  not  occupy  mucfa  time;  and 
after  it  was  concluded,  Sl  R^I,  anxious  to 
hear  something  more  precise  concerning  thi- 
Mate  of  the  capital,  and  to  obtain  some  in- 
formation in  regard  to  his  own  situation,  vn- 
deavoured  to  enter  into  conversation  with  the 
monk;  but  the  course  of  all  their  thought* 
lay  in  such  diBcrent  lines,  that  he  >oon  |>er- 
ceirad  the  attempt  would  be  in  vain.  The 
Dominican  sat  and  listened,  and  replied  cither 
by  monosyllables,  or  by  long  fanatical  tirades, 
in  general  totally  irrelevant  to  the  topic  which 
called  them  fortli ;  and,  as  twilight  hcgnii  to 
grow  apon  the  wwtd,  the  young  Marqui* 
abandoned  the  endeavour,  and  intimated,  by  his 
N  G 
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silence,  a  desire  to  l>e  left  alone.  It  was  long 
befiH«  the  other  gratified  liia  inellnation  in  this 
respect,  however,  but  sot  mute  and  alisent,  still 
turning  over  the  lenros  of  liis  hreWair,  and 
gazing,  from  time  to  time,  upon  llic  face  of  bis 
companion.  Nor  was  it  till  St.  Kea]  expressed 
his  desire  to  La^'c  n  lamp,  and  to  be  left  to  his 
own  thoughts,  tliat  the  monk  deemed  it  ad- 
riseahle  to  retii-v. 

Fatigued  in  body  and  mind  hy  the  events  of 
the  day,  St.  Real  soon  cast  himself  down  to 
rest;  and  steep  was  nut  long  in  visiting  his  eye- 
lids.  Hia  elumbcr  was  profound  also;  and  be 
nwuke  not  till  rarious  sounds  iti  the  immediate 
vicinity  of  his  chamber  disturbed  his  repose 
somewhat  rudely. 

The  nature  of  the  first  noises  that  roused 
him  he  could  not  very  well  distinguish,  for 
slumber,  though  in  flight,  still  held,  in  some 
degree,  jMsgession  of  his  senses.  They  seemed, 
however,  as  far  as  he  could  remember  after- 
wards, to  have  proceeded  from  some  smart 
blows  of  a  hammer  upon  a  wooden  scafibtding ; 
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but,  h«forc  ho  wa*  well  Awake,  those  »ountl* 
bad  ceased,  aad  a  buszing  hum,  like  that  of 
a  ttimcr's  wheel,  or  a  quickly  moved  aaw,  bad 
succeeded.  Si.  Real  Ibteued  attentively  -,  and, 
haTiDg  conTiDCcd  himself  tbat  the  notscs,  by 
whttterer  tbey  were  occaaioned,  were  Dot  pro> 
dueed  by  any  thin^  in  bis  own  cbatuber,  but 
ntbcT  seemed  to  proceed  from  some  part  of  the 
building  oppiwite  to  his  window,  he  addressed 
bimself  to  sleep  again,  and  not  without 
success. 

But  his  repo«v  was  not  »o  full  and  tnuiquil 
as  before.  His  former  slumbers  bad  been  pro- 
found, forming  one  c^  those  dreamless,  feeling- 
less,  lapses  of  existence,  which  seem  given  us  to 
show  how  the  soul,  even  while  dwelling  in  the 
body,  can  pause  with  all  her  powers  suspended, 
unconscious  of  her  on-n  being,  till  culled  again 
into  nttirity  by  some  extrancouH  cause.  Tlie 
sleep  wliich  succeeded,  however,  was  very  dif- 
ferent: dreamt  enme  thick  and  fast;  some  of 
them  were  confused  and  wild,  and  indistinct, 
but  Mine  were  of  that  class  of  visions  in  wliich 


S78 


all  Uic  ol^ects  are  as  dear  and  definite  as  during 
•wrvaki^  momoits, — in  which  our  thoughts 
aiv  w  acDTe,  our  mind  is  as  much  at  work, 
•Mir  {ttssions  arr  as  Tehemently  excited,  as  in 
Ar  mift-  and  turmoil  of  living  aspiration  and 
oipaxwBT  :^-dre«Ds  which  seem  given  to  show 
ia»  ho«  utt«fks#lT  the  soul  can  act,  and  feel,  and 
liiir.  wkik  dk^  ctvpcveal  &culties,  which  are 
Wr  cMtUr  smrssts.  are  as  dead  and  useless  as 
tf  tW  $r&w  s  ifvuraption  had  resolved  them  into 

At  K'VM'  aKaKQi  it  seemed  that  he  was  in 
tW    tttttK^A^.    asudst    tb«    shout    and    the 
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course  aero**  (omv  d«rk  nnd  midnight  moor  ] 
and,  wbile  he  spurred  on  his  own  weary  horse, 
he  held  in  his  hand  the  bridle  ruin  «f  uiotfacr. 
who  bore  one  for  whom  ho  felt  a  thousand  feurs 
which  he  knew  not  for  Iiimaelf;  and  ever  and 
anou,  as  he  turned  to  look,  the  soft  sweet  eyes 
of  Eugenie  de  ^(enancourt  vould  gaze  upon 
him  with  imploring  earnestness.  Then,  sud- 
denly, the  figure  cliangcd,  the  rein  dropped 
from  bb  hand,  and,  armed  all  in  steel,  witli 
Uoce  couched  and  visor  up,  as  if  galloping 
to  atlnek  him,  appeared  his  cousin,  Philip  of 
Aubin ;  and,  with  a  feeling  of  horror  and  a 
sudden  start,  St.  Real  woke. 

The  sounds  tliat  he  now  heard  —  for  as  yet 
the  night  had  by  no  means  assumed  bcr  at- 
UibutG  of  quietness — were  certainly  not  nd- 
ciilated  to  produce  tlie  painful  sensations  that 
he  had  just  undergone.  There  was  music  on 
the  air— soil  and  delicate  music, — not  gay,  and 
yet  not  Mid,  but  with  a  certain  wild  solemnity 
of  tone,  that  well  accorded  with  the  hour,  and 
seemed  calculated  to  raise  the  thoughts  to  high 


and  oneartli^  i^izatuns.  At  first,  the  music 
was  aalel;  iaatminCTif] ;  but,  in  a  moment  or 
bMi  afiiOiPardSi  two  sw«et  Toices  were  heard, 
wapB^,  witk  a  pecoiiariy  thrillii^  sofhiess  of 
bone,  that  seined  to  hare  something  saper- 
naCnral  in.  ib  dexmAidj^.  Sl  Real  listened ; 
and,  dioa^  the  soonds  most  have  proceeded 
finm  seme  distuce,  jet  tbe  wtwds  were  pro- 
Dcnmced  so  distinctly,  that  he  loot  nut  a  syllable 
of  the  song  th^  poored  opcm  the  oighL 

SONG. 
Timrjia.      BI«d!  blewd!  mtkon 


fiSl 

Ueiti  Vmtt.   Jof,  JDjTi  jof  li>(l>e<lwnipioncJ'ib«  Iiord! 

Firtt  >'tkir>       Hii  •tm  In  not  rndu*!!  wllli  miglil. 
The  fo«  of  llic  Fiitb  to  ileiKo)- ! 
Toiwccp  ilw  Ivnuit  from  God'a  tiKbl, 
Tn  cru<h  til*  worm  in  liit  j<i]r( 
Suaud  Vtiet'   Oouh,  iImUi,  il»ih  to  Ili«  tyrant  abhantd  I 

BMt  Vneit.     OI«uc<l '  blnwd  *  bloovd  an  Ibou 
AiDOUEil  Uit  wn(  of  men  ! 
For  augDli  ire  HTciUliiDg  Tor  ihjr  bruw 
Flower*  UviL  Dulc  not  agaio  I 

It  was  no  longer  doubtful  whence  these 
sounds  proceeded ;  for,  in  consequence  of  the 
closenex  of  a  hot  August  night,  St.  Rfal  bad 
left  his  window  o]>eii ;  and  he  now  distinctly 
perceived  that  the  rousic  issued  from  a  spot 
tn  ilie  monk's  gallery,  very  noarly  opposite. 
Springing  out  of  bed  as  soon  us  the  sounds 
had  ceased,  ho  advanced  to  tlie  window,  and 
looked  out ;  but  lie  could  perceive  nothing. 
The  night  was  ioincnhat  obscure,  tlio  moon 
by  this  time  was  down,  and  it  was  with  difR- 
culty  that  he  dUtinguiNhed  the  fretted  stone- 
work of  the  gallery  from  tlie  rest  of  the  dark 
mass  that  rose  before  him.  He  paused  for  a 
moment,  to  consider  what  all  this  could  mean. 


ud    gwcra   oe:    idkil    t**    Dmi:3iir    iiiiin^r 
lottgins  to  ^1%  ^tf  itcsaie  vrDi  mil  ura.  ess- 

ing  an   iriTimar-^-ir,    (£   Jug.    CODKlDllflt^S-    O^'    TUST 

arts,  and  of  tt>*   conEinin  il  »t'?i    ;f   »»*^ 

would  iMt  W  nKct  mcninsi  xi  t^.  tik  idki^ 
pasi  orer  ic  KJgnefc.  t  ii?w  ^ci  wt  uevk 
ofil  A  FDoaeii  Hzii:  niirs:  tiimuo-  TUi  bxs- 
tores  of  tl>t  Plont-vcrk.  eul  «-Ei  Bonr-t.  at  r 
were,  in  a  foL  stteee.  ui»3i:  ^iit  ttuuc^  e 
which  bt  sioi'^  rmi  iiii:  ;ii.  ■Uit  iHirt  '--ann^nti-c 
in  his  own  f.r-"  -■■"  iteiiir  -'■-»-•:-;  ei;':iji;.T 
upon  that  porrio::  of  iiit  cE&fnieii:  wiai.  wti* 
bejond  the  pardri;*:!.  tid  writi  eetj  iioa  ic 
the  chamber  assiziiei  to  thv  joinir  iii;iri  wiit 
had  been  given  V.im  as  an  arL^niari.  Tiis-  rrK 
ray  of  lighi  that  St.  Beai  pert^frt-d  wia  '.c  -ih* 
ordinarv  hue,  though  of  a  H»TTl-np  briin^tjiesi : 
but  the  next  moment  it  assumed  a  brir^'  row- 
colonr,  and  proceeded  to  pour  on,  vhsjtpus  to 
a  thousand  varied  and  beautiful  tints,  whkj)  tlx- 
joung  noble  thought  cenainlr  Terr  adminUf, 


Though  a  sincere  Catholic,  and  habituated  to 
make  a  marked  distinction  between  the  doc- 
trines of  the  religion  he  professed  aud  the 
absurdities,  superstilioiis,  and  corruptions  with 
which  knaves  and  fools  had  endeavoured  to  dis- 
guise it,  still  the  Reformntion  liad  disdosed  too 
much,  and  the  young  noble  was  of  too  inqtiinng 
a  diaposition,  for  him  to  be  unaware  of  the 
multitude  of  tricks,  intrigues,  and  deceptions, 
which  sonic  of  the  more  bigoted  members  of  the 
Roman  church  thought  themselves  justified  in 
practising  for  the  attainment  of  an  end  desired. 
The  sounds  he  bad  just  heard,  therefore,  he 
attributed  at  once  to  their  right  cause,  looking 
upon  them  as  part  of  some  piere  of  monkish 
jugglery.  Almost  as  rapidlv  joining  this  con- 
clusion in  his  mind  to  bis  own  arrest  with- 
out the  knowledge  ufMa^'cnne,  to  1m  detention 
in  the  Dominican  convent,  to  his  Heparation  from 
the  rest  of  the  community,  and  to  the  pcctdiar 
position  of  the  apartments  assigned  to  him,  he 
was  led  to  believe  —  though  wrongly  —  that  he 
himself  was  the  ubjecl  of  the  somewhat  absurd 


Jtratagem  which  he  had  just  witnesaed. 


"  These  mouks  mnsc  surely  dtcm  mo  a  very 
gnat  fool  indeed  I "  he  ttiought,  as  be-  stood 
Knd  gaE«d  out  upon  the  biiil<liiig  opjxisitc, 
loitging  to  give  the  persons  who  liad  bec-n  sing- 
ing an  intimation  of  bis  consciousness  of  tbcir 
arts,  and  of  the  contempt  in  which  he  held 
them.  But,  while  considering  whether  it 
would  not  be  more  dignilit-d  to  let  the  matter 
pass  over  in  silence,  a  new  trick  was  played 
oir.  A  sudden  light  burst  through  the  aper- 
tures of  tlie  stone-work,  and  was  poured,  as  it 
weie,  in  a  full  stream  upon  the  window  at 
which  he  stood,  but  not  on  the  part  contained 
in  his  own  chamber,  being  directed  enlio-Iy 
upon  that  portion  of  tlie  casement  which  was 
beyond  the  pariilion,  and  which  gave  light  to 
the  chamber  assigned  to  the  young  monk  who 
had  been  given  him  as  an  attendant.  The  first 
ray  of  light  that  St.  RetiJ  perceived  was  of  the 
ordinary  hue,  though  of  a  dazzling  brightness ; 
but  the  next^nomcnt  it  fissumcd  a  bright  rose- 
eotoor,  and  proceeded  to  pour  on,  changing  to 
a  thousand  varied  and  beautiful  tints,  which  the 
young  noble  thought  certainly  very  admirable. 
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but  Dot  at  all  supernatural.  The  next  moment, 
however,  he  heard  through  the  paititioa  the 
murmuring  of  voices  in  the  neighbouring  cham- 
ber ;  and,  thinking  that  die  jugglery  bad  been 
carried  quite  far  enough,  he  determined,  if 
possible,  to  put  as  end  to  it.  Throwing  his 
cloak  round  him,  therefore,  he  approached  the 
door,  intending  to  enter  the  chamber  of  the 
joung  Dominican,  and  tell  him  in  plain  lan- 
guage, that  he  wns  not  to  be  deceived;  but, 
when  he  attempted  to  draw  the  lock,  he  found 
that  the  key  had  been  turned  upon  liim  from 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


It  was  late  in  tliv  moming  when  St.  Real 
woke;  and  so  {irDfouiKl  b{i<I  bepn  his  slumbcnt 
during  tlic  latter  hours  of  their  course,  that 
the  door  of  liis  chamber  had  been  opened  with- 
out his  knowing  it ;  and,  on  looking  i-ound,  he 
found  the  jroung  Dominican  sitting  at  the 
fartlter  end  of  the  room,  cmpl(>}'cd,  as  nsusJ, 
in  turning  over  busily  the  leaves  of  his  bre%-iary. 
In  hia  eye  there  was  more  wild  and  gloomy  fire 
tluui  St.  Kval  had  remarked  on  the  preceding 
evening ;  and  the  young  noble,  who  could  not 
help  connecting  ihc  monk  with  the  trick  tliat 
had  been  played  olT  upon  him  during  the 
night,  rc>4)lvcd  to  speak  upon  the  subject  at 
onctt,  in  the  hope  of  discovering  what  was  the 
real  object  of  the  friars. 
"Good  morrow,  father!"  he  said,  as  their 


ejrea  first  mvt ;  "  I  Iriut  you  bavc  slept  mon- 
soundly  thoii  I  liave." 

'*  Why  should  you  sleep  unsoundly?"  de- 
maoded  tlic  Dominion  in  roluni.  "  You  have 
no  mighty  thoughts!  you  have  no  heavenly 
calling !  you  huTV  no  gluriou«  revelations  to 
keep  you  wskuig  1  Why  should  you  sleep  un* 
soundly  ?" 

"Simply,  beoiuso  foolish  people  took  the 
trouble  to  disturb  me,"  replied  St  Real. 
"  Heard  yoii  not  the  singing,  and  saw  you  not 
the  light  r 

*<  Foolisli  people!"  cried  the  friar,  witli  his 
grey  eye*  gleaming:  "call  you  the  ai^cls  of 
Heaven  foolish  people?  Yes,  profune  man,  I 
saw  the  light,  and  I  heard  the  singing;  and 
that  you  heard  and  saw  if  loo,  sliovrs  me  that 
it  was  no  dream,  hut  a  blessed  reality !  But 
you  saw  not  wliat  I  saw!  you  heard  not  whnt 
T  heard !  You  saw  not  the  winged  angel  of  thv 
Lord  that  entered  my  eell,  bearing  the  swurd 
of  the  vengeance  of  Uod !  you  heard  nut  the 
message  of  Heaven  to  poor  Jiiequc*  Clemcnl, 
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Iiidding  him  go  forth  in  tb«  power  of  fuitlii 
and  smite  t]ie  Uoloferncs  nt  St.  Cloud,  —  the 
oppressor  of  the  people  of  the  Lunl,  the  enemy 
and  contemner  of  the  will  of  the  Highest !  " 

"No,  indeed!"  answered  St.  Real,  "I 
neiiher  beard  nor  saw  any  of  these  thing* ; 
but  I  now  peru-ive,  father,  that  the  vision  was 
addressed  to  you,  not  to  me,  a*  at  first  1  be- 
lieved it  to  he.  But  lell  mc,  good  father,  you 
surely  arc  not  simple  enough  to  take  all  this 
that  you  have  seen  for " 

Ere  St.  R«iil  euuld  eouclude  his  sentence, 
the  door,  which  the  Dominican  had  left  ajar, 
wu  thrown  wt<le  npeit,  and  the  Prior  of  the 
convent  entered  the  room,  and  approiiched  the 
bed  where  the  yonng  gcntk-niuii  had  reuiuined 
testing  on  his  arm  while  he.  maintained  this 
brief  conversation  with  Father  Clement.  "Good 
morrow,  my  son!"  said  the  Prior.  "'What!  still 
abed!  Brother  Clement,  thou  mny'st  with- 
cfaraw." 

The  friar  immediately  obeyed;  and  the  su- 
perior went  on :  "I  bring  you  tidings,  my  son. 


wliich  you  will  be  glad  to  hear.  The  lAea- 
tenant'Greneral  of  the  kingdom  has  been  in- 
jbrmed  of  your  arrest ;  and,  notwithstanding 
BOme  circumstances  of  a  suspicious  kind  which 
justified  that  measure,  trusts  so  much  to  youi 
good  faith  and  honour,  that  he  has  ordered 
your  liberation,  and  recoguises  the  validity  of 
your  safe-conduct.  Some  of  his  officers  wait 
below ;  your  own  attendants  are  now  collected 
in  the  court ;  and  all  is  prepared  in  order  that 
you  may  immediately  visit  him.  In  the  mean- 
time, however,  while  you  rise  and  dress  your- 
self, I  would  fain  speak  a  few  words  of  warning 


ABB 


I 


tietentmn,  is  mam  awake  to  a  sense  of  his  own 
lionour,  lluin  dial  (k-trnlioti  itself  seemed  to 
imply.  But  let  roe  lieor :  what  is  it  you  would 
say,  good  fatlicr?" 

"  Ai  a  vowed  teai^her  of  the  true  faith,  an<l 
t  [treadier  of  the  holy  Gospel,"  replied  the 
Dominican,  "  I  would  want  you,  my  Eon, 
against  any  hesitation  in  those  paiticularswhcni 
your  eternal  salvation  is  concerned.  In  matters 
uf  failli,  u:>  in  matters  of  virtue,  there  can  be 
but  one  right  and  wrong :  there  ia  no  middle 
course  in  religion ;  and,  if  you  are  a  true 
Catholic,  holding  the  doctrines  of  the  apostolic 
church,  and  reverencing  that  authority  which 
the  Senour  of  mankind  trimsreiTed  to  blessed 
St.  Peter  and  Iiis  successors,  you  must  bt^d 
the  enemies  of  that  cliurcli,  who  oppose  it« 
doctrines,  and  strive  for  its  overthrow,  as  blas> 
phcmous  and  sacrilegious  heretics,  whose  exi»t- 
rnee  is  an  ulcer  in  the  state,  whose  very 
neighbourhood  U  <hingcrous,  and  whose  com- 
panionship is  a  pest.  You  must  hold  those 
who,    pretending   to   be    apostolic    Calholio, 
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support,  maintain,  and  consort  nidi  the  aut- 
niies  of  tbat  religion,  as  even  worse  than  those 
enemies  ihemseh'es,  inasmuch  as  tliey  aid 
hypocrisy  and  iaisehood  lo  heresy  and  sacri- 
lege;  and  when  you  perceive  that  every  vice 
which  can  degrade  human  nature  characteriaea 
those  who  are  thus  apostates  to  the  church,  and 
protectors  of  heresy,  you  «il!  sec  the  natural 
consequences  wliicli  fall  upon  such  as  disobey 
the  injunctions  of  tlie  church  they  acknowledge,  - 
8ud  tlie  punishment  that  will  attend  all  those 
who  uphold  a  foul  and  evil  cause, —  disgracei 
dishonour,  loss  of  their  own  esteem,  crimes 
that  they  once  regarded  with  horror ;  in  this 
life  infamy,  misfortune,  and  reverse;  speedy 
death ;  and  then  eternal  condemnation." 

In  the  same  strain  the  Prior  proceeded  for 
some  time,  enlarging,  and  not  without  elo- 
quence, upon  uU  the  common  topics  with  whkh 
the  preachers  of  the  League  were  accuBCoiaed  to 
stir  up  the  fanatical  spirit  of  their  auditors.  He 
touched  also  upon  St.  Real's  own  situation,  his 
power  of  choosing,  at  tbat  moment,  between 
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good  and  bttd :  he  spoke  of  the  onquMtioiiablc 
honour  and  high  repute  of  many  of  the  leaden 
of  his  ^tion ;  he  painted  In  thv  most  dark  and 
terrible  colours  the  rioea  and  the  crhnei  that 
ittauied  the  court  of  Henry  the  Third ;  and  he 
artfully  glossed  over,  or  passed  in  silence,  all  lh»l 
could  he  detrimental  to  his  own  party  in  the 
opinion  of  an  honourable  and  an  upright  gentle* 
nun.  ]ic  said  nothing  of  the  ambition,  the 
rapacity,  the  debauchery,  the  prostitution  of 
feeling,  honour,  virtue,  patriotism,  to  the  boiscst 
party  purposes  and  the  most  sordid  selT-tntercsl*, 
wliich  disgraced  the  faction  of  the  League. 

While  he  proceeded,  St.  Real  went  on  with 
the  occupations  of  his  toilet,  and,  somewhat  to 
the  annoyance  of  the  Dominican,  beard  his 
oration  in  fovour  of  the  League  with  a  degree  of 
cslotness  tJiat  set  all  his  powers  of  penetration 
at  defiance.  He  expressed  neither  assent  nor 
dissent ;  neither  wonder  at  all  the  charges  which 
the  Prior  brought  against  the  King  and  his  mi* 
nions,  nor  admiration  of  the  characters  which 
be  attributed  to  the  leaders  of  the  Iicague.  He 
o  2 
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listened,  but  hu  did  not  even  tukc  advantage  of 
any  pause  to  answer ;  and,  when  tlie  Prior  had 
complctclj'  concluded,  he  merely  said,  "  Well, 
father,  I  sliall  soon  see  ait  these  tilings  with  my 
own  eyes,  and  shall  then  determine." 

Somewhat  piqued  to  find  that  all  his  oratory 
had  produced  so  small  an  effect,  the  Prior  rose, 
and,  with  aji  air  of  stem  dignity,  moved  towards 
the  door.  As  he  approached  it,  he  turned,  drew 
up  his  tall  figure  to  its  full  height,  and,  lifting 
his  rt{,')it  hand,  witli  the  two  first  fingers  raised, 
be  stiid,  in  an  impressive  tone,  while  he  fixed  his 
keen  ayes  upon  the  figure  of  the  young  Marquis, 
"Remembtf,  my  son,  what  Christ, your  Saviour, 
hinuelf  has  said :  '  He  that  is  not  fur  mc,  is 
against  me ; "'  and,  without  waiting  for  a  reply, 
he  turned  and  quitted  the  room. 

Unmoved  by  what  he  considered,  rightly,  a 
piece  of  stage  elTeet,  St.  Real  soon  foUoxrcd, 
and  found  the  door  of  the  corridor  left  open; 
while  the  servant,  who  had  been  suffered  to  ac- 
company him  to  tlie  convent,  was  seen  in  the 
little  anteroom   beyond,   speaking  with   some 
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pcnons  in  rich  military  dresses,  with  ivboae 
faces  St.  Real  was  tinac<]t)aintc(1.  Tlic  momiiit 
he  approached,  however,  one  stepped  forth  from 
tlie  rest,  and  ad<lrcssed  him  by  liis  name. 

"  I  am  commanded,  Monsieur  de  St.  R«a), 
to  greet  you  on  the  part  of  his  Highness  the 
Duko  of  Mayenne,  Lieutcnant-General  of  the 
kingdom,  and  to  iufonn  you  that  the  arrest 
under  which  you  itave  aulTered,  took  place 
witlKiut  either  his  knowledge  or  consent,  by  a 
mbt^e  on  the  part  of  a  body  of  reltres,  who 
seem  to  hare  confounded  you  in  some  way  with 
the  troops  attjictied  to  Monsieur  dc  Longueville. 
1  am  further  directed  to  conduct  you  to  the 
prCKcnce  of  his  Highness,  who  will  explain  to 
you  more  at  large  liow  these  events  have  oc- 
cunvd.  Your  own  attendants  and  horses  are 
already  prepared  below :  and,  if  it  siuts  your 
convenience-,  we  will  instantly  set  out." 

"  At  once,  if  it  bo  please  you,  sir,"  replied  St. 
lUol :  "  I  am  »o  Uttlc  used  Co  imprisonmcntf 
that  ever}-  minut«  of  it  is  tedious  to  me." 

Proceeding,  therefore,  to  the  door  of  the  ante- 
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chamber,  at  which  stood  one  of  the  Dominican 
friars,  Su  Real  and  his  companioas  were  led 
down  to  the  court,  and  there  mounted  theit 
horses.  As  he  vias  turning  hts  reio  towards  th«- 
gate,  howfver,  his  eye  fell  upon  the  form  of  tlie 
Prior,  standing  at  an  oriel  window  above;  and, 
raising  his  hat,  he  bowed  with  ail  becoming  re- 
rerence.  The  Prior  spread  his  hands,  and  gave 
bis  blessing  in  return,  adding,  "  May  God  Mess 
thee,  my  son,  and  give  thee  light  to  see  ihy  way 
Bright!" 

On  the  present  occasion,  tliere  appeared  to  be 
not  only  dignity,  but  even  sincerity,  in  his  tone. 
Nor,  indeed,  did  St.  Real  doubt  the  i>urity  of 
hia  intentions  throughout;  but,  iu  the  wars  and 
fiwtJons  that  had  preceded  the  time  of  wliich 
we  now  speak,  tlie  young  noble  had,  m  w« 
hare  said,  acted  the  part  of  a  looker-on ;  and 
thus  ho  had  learned  many  a  lesson  in  the  art 
of  appreciating  the  character  of  such  men  as 
Prior  Edmc  Bourgoin^,  —  men  who,  devotedly 
sincere  themselves  in  their  attachment  lo  the 
party  they  espouse,   and  convinced  by  pas- 
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sion's  eloqucDt  voice  of  the  justice  of  their 
cause,  think  every  mean*  justifiable  to  attain 
its  objects,  or  to  bring  over  converts  to  ita 
tenets.  St.  Real  felt  sure  tliat  the  Prior  en- 
tertained not  a  doubt  of  the  rectitude  of  his 
own  motives,  and  the  propriety  of  every  thii^ 
he  did  in  behalf  of  the  League ;  but  he  felt 
equally  sure,  that  the  Dominican  would  think 
right  and  just  n  thousand  means  and  stratagems, 
to  obtain  his  purposes,  which  be,  St  Real, 
would  look  upon  as  base,  dish(H)onrahle,  and 
even  impious.  Whate\'er  end,  therefore,  Iiad 
been  sought  by  confining  him  in  tlie  Jacobin 
convent  .the  cffeet  had  been  any  thing  rather  than 
itKTTBScil  aifection  for  the  League ;  and,  as  lie 
rode  away  firom  its  gates  towards  the  Hotel  de 
Guise,  his  only  reflection  was,  "  Well,  if  such 
be  the  means  by  which  the  I^jgue  is  sup- 
pofWd,  and  such  tlie  stratagi^ms  by  n-hich  iu 
adherents  are  gained,  I,  at  least,  will  not  be 
one  of  the  crowd  of  fools  whereof  its  followers 
mtat  be  composed." 

At   the   Hdtel  de  Oiiise  a  different  *etae 
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awaited  him,  and  different  means  of  attraction 
were  pUyed  off  in  order  to  win  him  to  the 
faction.  All  that  had  passed  at  the  Jacobins  had 
apparently  been  minutely  reported  to  Madame 
de  Montpensier ;  and,  with  a  profound  know- 
ledge of  human  nature,  and  a  perfect  command 
of  art,  she  at  once  read  the  principal  points  of 
St.  Real's  character,  and  adapted  her  own 
behaviour  to  suit  it.  The  mistakes  which  she 
committed,  as  we  shall  presently  see,  were  not 
from  misapprehending  the  traits  of  his  dis- 
position, but  from  not  perceiving  their  depth. 
On  alighting  from  their  horses,  the  young 
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two  beaudAil  women,  —  the  DnduiSi  of  Gme, 
and  tJie  Ducheu  of  Moa^Msaer, — wbo  ap- 
peared busy  with  the  ordinaiy  noraiag  eecB- 
patioiu  of  ladies  of  that  day,  aiMl  ieemcd 
Rurprued  at  the  iutnutoo ;  though  it  Deed 
scarcely  be  said,  that  the  whole  nuaamrrv  had 
been  conductrd  upon  their  own  poftitire  oden. 
The  attendant,  who  led  the  young  carafirr 
thither,  seemed  alio  ■urpnaed  to  find  that 
chamber  engaged ;  and,  beggi^  St.  Bcal  to 
follow  him  again,  was  retiring,  with  many  pro* 
fouud  reverences  and  apologies  to  the  two 
ladies,  when  Madame  de  MontpeuieT  demanded 
the  gentleman's  name;  and,  glancing  her  «y« 
over  his  person,  with  a  smile  not  at  all  nana, 
lural,  added,  before  the  man  could  answer,  that, 
as  all  the  other  chambers  were  occapied,  the 
stranger  might,  if  he  so  pleased,  remain  there  till 
her  brother  was  dtspngagcd,  as  he  did  not  seem 
so  ferocious  a  person  as  to  make  war  upon  a 
bevy  of  women,  though  Henry  of  Valois  had 
•hown  that  even  the  SBcre<l  robe  of  the  church 
was  sometimes  no  protection. 
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St.  Real's  name  was  then  g^ven  by  the  at- 
tandant ;  who,  without  further  c[uestion,  retired, 
leaving  the  young  cavalier  to  play  his  part  with 
the  two  artful  women  in  whose  society  he  wawi 
placed,  as  best  he  might.  The  Marquis,  how- 
ever, did  not  play  that  part  iU.  Graceful  by 
nature  and  by  education,  his  manners  were 
embarrassed  by  no  bind  of  bashfiilneas ;  for 
although  his  acquaintance  with  society  was 
but  limited,  yet  there  were  two  feelings  in  liis 
bosom  which  gave  Iiim  ever  perfect  self-pos- 
session without  presumption.  The  first  of 
these  feelings  was  a  slight  touch  of  the  pride 
of  birth,  which  taught  him,  when  in  company 
with  the  high  or  the  proud,  never  to  forget 
tliat  he  was  himself  sprung  from  the  noblest 
of  the  land ;  the  second,  was  the  consciousness 
of  perfect  rectitude  in  every  thought,  feeling, 
and  purpose.  Besides  all  this,  the  St.  Reals 
had  been,  as  I  liave  said,  Irom  age  to  age, 
a  chivalrous  race ;  and  their  representative 
had  strong  in  his  own  bosom  that  species  of 
chivalrous    gallantry,   which    made    him    look 
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apon  woman's  vreakncss  as  a  constant,  un- 
deniable claim  to  deference,  to  courte^^r,  and 
to  those  small  sttcutions,  which  give  greater 
plvosurc  very  often  than  even  greater  servioe*. 

Madame  de  Moatpensicr  was  surprised  and 
{leased ;  uid  the  Duchess  dc  Guise,  pcrhtips, 
inwardly  deteniimed  to  add  St.  Real  to  her 
train  of  admirers.  At  all  events,  both  1x*nl 
their  eObru,  iu  tlit:  fir^t  place,  to  gain  liim  for 
the  League;  and  the  sister  of  the  haughty 
house  of  Lorraine  pursued  her  plan  with  the 
culm  and  steady  purpose  of  a  great  diplomatist. 
In  her  conimuiuun  with  the  young  Marquis, 
she  scrupulously  avoided  aught  of  coquetrj'  — 
she  suffered  not  a  (ouch  even  of  levity  to  be 
apparent  in  h<.T  manner — she  put  a  guard 
upon  her  tongue  and  upon  her  eyes,  and  sut 
fcred  not  even  an  idle  jest  to  pftas  tho<Mt  lips 
with  which  such  things  were  su  familiar.  At 
first,  affecting  even  n  degree  of  distant  cold- 
ness, she  suffered  the  softer  and  more  bland- 
ishing manners  of  the  Duchess  of  Guise  to 
smooth  away  all  the  difficulties  of  an  accidental 
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introduction ;  and  then,  as  the  conversation 
proceeded,  she  affected  to  become  more  in- 
terested, spoke  wisely  and  cautiously,  and  as- 
sumed tlie  tone  of  virtue  and  deep  feeling, 
whidi  she  knew  would  harmonisL-  with  his  priii- 
ciples ;  though,  if  all  tales  be  true,  that  tone 
was  the  most  difficult  for  her  to  aflect, 

She  soon  contrived  to  discover  a  fact,  of 
which  she  seemed  to  be  ifjnorant  till  St.  Real 
told  her ;  namely,  that  he  was  the  cousin  of 
the  Count  d'Aubin;  and  then,  acting  upon 
one  of  those  vague  intuitions,  which  women 
are  occasionally  gifted  ivith  in  regard  to  mat- 
ters of  the  heart,  she  turned  the  converwition 
suddenly  and  abruptly  to  Mademoiselle  de 
Menancourt,  and  the  subject  of  her  detention 
in  Paris.  St.  Real  was  taken  by  surprise : 
there  had  been  some  warring  in  his  bosom  too, 
of  Inte,  in  regard  to  the  fair  girl,  who  had  been 
the  companion  of  his  early  youth:  it  was  the 
only  point  on  which  his  thoughts  were  not  at 
free  and  light  as  the  sunshine  on  the  waters; 
and,  at  tlie  name  of  Eugenie  de  Menancourt, 
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so  niddrnl;  pronounced,  tbc  blood  mounted  for 
a  moment  into  bis  cl»eek,  and  gtowed  upon  hi* 
brow. 

Madame  de  Montpensicr  mw,  without  *cem- 
ing    to    Bee ;    and    initantly    understood    the 
whole :  but  slic  fiincied  ercn  more  than  she 
understood.     Even  though  the  purity  of  St. 
Real's  nature  forced  itself  upon  her  connction. 
the  evil  and  stiblilty  of  her  own  character  a£- 
loctcd  tbc  impresiiion  which  his  left  upon  bet 
mind,  and  cliangcd  it  from  its  natural  appear- 
ance.   It  was  tike  a  beautiful  face  seen  in  a  bod 
mirror — the  trails  the  same,  and  jet  the  aspect 
changed.     She  funcicd  that  xhc  saw  in  the  fed- 
ings  of  Si.  R^al  towards  £u;t^nic  de  Menan* 
court  tbe  secret  of  his  hc«iution  between  the 
League  and  the  Royali&ts :  not,  indeed,  tiiat  she 
believed  that  he  wisbi^l  to  bargain  for  his  serr- 
iccs,  aa  so  many  had  done,  or  that  he  designed 
to  attempt  to  deprive  IiU  eounin  of  the  hand  of 
her  be  lo%'cd ;  but  she  ima^ned  tliat  secret,  add 
perhaps  unconwiousr  hopes  of  souie  fortuitous 
circumstance,  proving  fawurable  to  iiis  wishes. 
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had  lie  drawn  his  sword  against  us,  I  should 
have  lamented  his  death  as  a  star  gone  out 
that  may  never  be  lighted  again." 

There  was  a  brief  pause, —  for  St.  R^  woul<l 
uot  trust  his  Toice  with  n  reply,— and  the  Bukv, 
after  having  dismissed  llie  officers  hj  whom  he 
liad  been  surroimded,  proceeded :  "  I  trust, 
Monsieur  de  St.  R«al,  that  you  know  enough 
of  bim  who  speaks  to  you  to  believe,  even 
without  my  saying  it,  that  Charles  of  Mayenne 
is  utterly  tncapahle  of  such  an  act  as  that  by 
which  my  safe-conduct  was  violated  in  your 
instance.  For  my  own  part,  the  persons  who 
captured  you  allege,  in  their  excuse,  some  dis* 
positions  of  your  troops,  which  gave  cause  to 
suspect  an  incliiiatiou  to  support  our  ndvvnuiiy, 
the  yonng  Duke  of  Longueville ;  but  I — ^judg- 
rag  your  sentiments  by  my  own  —  absolve  you 
from  all  such  suspicion." 

"  You  do  me  justice,  my  lord,"  replied  SL 
Rfal;  "  I  am  incapikble  of  taking  advantage  of 
youi'  pass  in  order  to  injure  you  ;  and  though, 
io  tbe  first  heat  of  anger  at  my  arrest,  I  might 


cast  the  blame  on  ytm,  I  have  since  leameid  to 
judge  better,  and  to  know  that  it  vnu  the  pur- 
pose of  those  who  detained  me  to  keep  you  in 
ignorance  of  my  iinpnxoninent.  At  least,  I 
conclude  so  from  the  fact  that,  on  mj  desiring 
one  of  the  lookers  on  as  I  wis  carried  through 
the  streets  to  bear  the  tidings  to  joa,  the  coni- 
niander,  as  he  seemed,  of  the  retires  threatened 
to  cut  the  ninn's  ears  off  if  he  obeyed.  How 
the  nem  was  at  length  broi^ht  to  you  1  know 
not,  and  woidd  willingly  hear." 

"  Twns  n  little  mtsshapen  dwarf,"  replied 
Mayenne,  "  whom  I  remember  well  about  tlie 
court  some  years  ago,  that  brought  the  tidings, 
and  bellowed  Uiem  forth  just  as  I  was  mounting 
my  hone  to  ride  out  this  luoniing." 

"  'Tia  one  of  my  own  pages,  doubtless,"  re- 
plied St.  Real-.  "  I  fiinded  that  the  little  pigmy 
could  ill  bear  the  fatigues  of  our  long  march, 
and  I  sent  him  on  hitlier  in  a  chariot,  with 
another  young  lad,  to  prepare  a  lodging  for  me 
while  in  Paris." 

**I  knew  not,  ur  Marquis,"  replied  May- 
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cnnc,  "  thftt  you,  wlio  aScct  so  mucli  retire- 
ment in  the  pronnces*  took  sucli  pains  to 
follow  tho  modcA  of  the  court,  WTiat !  you 
have  dn>-ar&  for  pages,  too,  have  you!  And 
doubtless,  ill  such  u  household  ns  youn,  you 
oqunl  Uiis  Ilcnr}'  of  Valois,  and  have  tJie 
tailUur  aux  naint,  as  vruU  lut  the  dwnrfa 
v«Icl." 

A  fear  crossed  the  mind  of  ^ladouic  dc  Mon  t- 
pen»ier,  lest  bor  brother  should  be  pressing 
St.  R«al  Bomcvrhat  too  hard  for  his  ou-q  in. 
terosts;  and  she  accordingly  joined  in  the  con- 
versation at  once.  "  No,  no ! "  she  exclaimed : 
"  depend  upon  it,  Charles,  Monsieur  dc  St.  R^ 
lias  obuiincd  tliis  dwarf  tlirough  «onic  accident. 
I  am  a  better  judge  of  nature  than  you,  May- 
enn^ ;  and  I  will  answer  for  it  that  a  St.  Ileal  is 
not  one  to  ape  the  follies  of  a  vicious  court,  and 
bare  his  dozen  or  two  of  dwarfs  and  bulToons." 

'*  You  are  quite  right,  madamc,"  r«pUed 
St.  R£al,  who  could  not  but  fee)  plenwid  to 
hear  himself  so  boldly  defended  by  such  lovely 
lips.     "  This  dwarf  was  given   mc,   when    I 


needed  a  page,  bjr  my  comin  of  Aubin,  who 
prophcaicd  that  ooe  day  he  wauld  scrrc  mc  at 
my  Heed  —  a  prophecy  which  you  sec  has  becti 
happily  fulfilled,  hy  the  tinexpectt:d  scn'ice  he 
has  rendered  me  to-day ;  and  I  only  truat  that 
his  Highness  of  Mayenne  will  punish  as  sewrely 
those  who  have  abused  his  authority,  at  I 
will  reward  largely  the  activity  of  my  little 
page." 

Mayenne's  brow  darkened  ft  little:  for,  of 
course,  the  contrivers  of  the  scheme  by  which 
St.  Real  had  been  brought  to  Paris  he  could 
not  punish ;  and  the  executors  of  that  scheme 
were  too  necessary  to  his  own  purposi-s  i« 
admit  of  any  severity  being  exercised  towards 
tltem,  even  hud  a  sense  of  justice  not  pointed 
«at  that  they  were  mere  instnimt-nta  in  the 
hands  of  his  sister.  He  was  cmharraaaed 
therefore;  for  he  felt  that  the  mind  of  tlic  young 
Marquis  of  St.  Kcat  was  too  clear  and  too 
straightforward  not  to  detect  and  appreciate 
any  evasive  reply :  but  Madame  de  Montpemier 
came  to  his  aid. 

B  3 


• 


"  Nay,  nay,  Monsieur  de  St.  Real,"  ahe  said, 
half  playfully,  half  sadly,  "  let  ub  not  talk  of 
punishineutA  t&-day.  Tlic  iniseiies  aiid  tbe 
pangs  which  are  indicted  by  either  party  on 
the  other  arc  sufficicot,  Heaven  knows,  without 
reijuiring  us  to  be  wry  aevcre  upon  our  own. 
But  you  talked,"  she  added,  changing  the  sub- 
jcct  abruptly,  "  of  your  page  seeking  you  a 
lodging  ill  Paris.  Now,  this  is  the  Hdtvl  dc 
Guise ;  and  I,  as  a  daughter  of  that  house,  will 
take  upon  uic  to  bid  you  make  it  your  dwell- 
ing while  you  stay ;  tliough  my  brother,  here 
present,  might  have  had  the  courtesy  to  do  ao 
before  now." 

"  Nay,  Catlierine,"  answered  Mayenne,  '*  I 
wi»hed  to  put  no  restraiDt  upon  Monsieur  do 
St.  Rfal.  He  camo  to  the  capital  to  act  and 
to  judge  for  himself;  to  examine  our  cause,  to 
mark  tlie  demeanour  of  those  who  support 
it;  and,  though  anxious  —  most  anxious < — to 
have  to  noble  n  name  joined  to  all  Uuuc  who 
already  uphold  the  Catholic  &itb  against  tlic 
apostate  and  excommunicated  tyrant  wlio  would 
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destroy  it,  yet  on  no  account  would  I  bias  for 
a  moment  the  judgment  of  our  noble  friend, 
which,  indeed,  Uc  tnight  tlilnk  1  wisliod  to  do  if 
1  pressed  him  to  dwell  here." 

There  was  a  dignilied  simplicity  in  the  de- 
meanour of  the  Duke  of  Mayenne  wliicli  pleased 
St.  Real  much;  but  still  he  wished  in  no 
degree  to  commit  himself  with  the  League,  till 
he  had  ascertained  that  there  wns  some  strong 
and  imperative  cause  for  quitting  the  path 
which  loyalty  and  his  allegiance  pointed  out 
for  him  to  follow.  "  I  thank  you,  my  lord,  for 
your  consideration,"  he  replied ;  but  it  was  my 
purpose,  after  tliis  inten'iew,  and  a(^r  having 
obtained  one  boon  at  your  hands,  to  take  my 
le«ve  for  the  time,  in  inder  to  proceed  to 
St  Cloud,  as  I  at  first  intended." 

A  cloud  came  over  the  brow  of  the  Duke } 
bot  Madame  d«  Montpcnsivr  again  interfered. 
"  Moniiieur  dc  St.  R«ai,"  she  said,  lauj^hin^, 
with  something  of  a  double  meaning,  "  yon  are 
strongly  incliited  to  spoil  all  my  best  plans  in 
your  favour;  but  I  do  not  intend  to  let  you  do 
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so.  Positively,  for  this  day  at  least,  you  shall 
make  youi  habitation  in  the  Hotel  de  Guise. 
The  morning  you  shall  spend  as  you  please, — 
see  all  our  faults  and  failings,  and  spy  out  the 
nakedness  of  the  land.  At  night  you  sup  with 
me,  to  which  supper  I  also  bid  my  lord  Duke, 
here ;  and  I  will  take  care  that,  in  the  course 
of  the  evening,  you  shall  have  an  opportunity 
of  ui^g  your  cousin's  suit  upon  the  ear  of 
M&demoiseUe  de  Menancourt,  as  long  and  as 
privately  as  you  please." 

Mayenne  cast  an  inquiring  glance  upon  his 
sister ;   hut  she  only  replied,    "  Ay,  Charles, 
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nous  scanda],  this  is  your  duly  chance.  No 
reply!"  she  added,  with  an  air  of  playful 
iiupcriousness ;  "no  r«{)ty!  l>ut  olKnlienct?! 
Herbert!"  she  continued,  raising  her  voice 
loud  enough  to  be  heard  in  tlm  ante-ruoin, 
"  command  tlio  maUre  d'/tdtel  to  conduct  this 
gentleman  to  such  a  suite  of  rooms  as  may  be 
sufficient  for  himself  aud  his  ottcndimtM,  and 
suited  to  his  high  quality." 

It  would  have  needed  a  heart  very  stem  and 
stoical  to  disobey  commands  so  pleasantly  given, 
and  coupled  with  such  temptations,  St.  Real, 
therefore,  signified  his  assent,  and,  following 
the  officer  who  had  come  to  Madame  dc  Mont- 
pensier's  call,  was  conducted  to  an  apartment 
in  tlie  Hotel  de  Guise,  where  he  was  soon  jointtl 
by  his  own  attendants,  bearing  the  various 
articles  of  bi^age  wliich  be  had  brought  with 
turn  on  quitting  his  little  camp  near  Senlis, 
and  which,  to  their  lingular  honour  be  it 
■poken,  the  reilres  had  left  with  no  very  im- 
portant abstractiouB,  though  plunder  was  no 
unconunon  part  of  tlivir  military  avocutions. 
B  5 
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Madame  de  Monlpensier,  althou|;li  she  had 
ill  rcalitj  neither  boon  noc  question  to  dvmand 
of  her  brotlier,  lingered  for  a  moment  iiOer 
St.  Real  waa  gone,  looking  archly  in  the  grave 
fKc  of  the  Duke  of  Mayame.  "  Well, 
Charles,"  ihe  exclaimed,  "  do  you  not  thank 
me  for  my  as»ist«nce?  have  I  not  got  you 
nicely  out  of  a  scrape  !  " 

"  After  linving  wildly  got  me  into  one," 
replied  the  Duke.  "  But  leil  me,  Kate,  what 
is  this  business  about  Mademoiselle  dc  Mcqaii- 
court?  I  will  not  suiTor  you  to  trouble  the 
course  of  events  there." 

"  Nor  do  I  purpose  to  do  so,"  replied  Mndainc 
de  Montpensier ;  "  but  I  sec  farther  tlian  you 
do,  ChorlcK,  and,  at  all  events,  for  this  day 
will  have  my  own  way.  So,  you  look  to  your 
plans,  and  I  will  look  to  mine,  and  may  come 
to  help  you  again  when  you  get  into  diHiculty." 
Thus  Kpcttking,  and  without  waiting  for  any 
farther  questions,  »lic  turned  away,  leading  the 
Duke  to  pursue  the  military  arrongcmcnta  in 
which  he  had  been  previously  occupied. 


CHAPTER  II. 


St.  Kral,  whose  toilet  at  tlie  conrent  of  the 
Jacobins  had  been,  from  the  circumsUnces  in 
which  he  was  placed,  both  haaty  and  uncere- 
inoniouK,  now  proceeded  to  cli&nge  a  dress 
suited  alone  to  &  journey,  and  Iwth  deranged 
and  soiled  by  all  that  he  had  lately  passed 
through.  While  thus  occupied,  a  loud  but 
well-known  voice  made  itself  heard  in  the  ante- 
room, I'xcUiming,  '*  Make  wayi  make  way! 
Paul  Thiebaut  and  Pierre  Langloia,  if  you  do 
not  get  out  of  my  way,  I  will  break  your  pntt-E 
witli  the  hilt  of  my  dagger !  I  will  break  your 
pates,  though  they  may  be  bs  thick,  and  as  hard, 
and  B4  heavy  as  tlie  leaden  pummel  of  my  old 
lorti's  double-handed  sword!  Out  of  tlie  way, 
I  say :  do  you  think  one  can  walk  through  your 
fKat  hulking  bodies  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  one  of  the  attendants,  in  « 
»  6 
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grufiF  voice,  "  no  !  but  you  could  walk  between 
our  legs,  I  suppose,  little  Maater  Bartholo," 

What  was  the  dwarf's  reply  did  not  appear  i 
but  it  would  seem  that  it  was  somewhat  of  a 
manual  nature,  fur  a  loud  oath  and  stninp  of 
the  foot  followed  j  and  the  door  of  the  chamber 
opened  so  unceremoniously  as  to  crincc  that 
Bartholo  was  in  some  haste  to  escape  from  the 
Vengeance  that  his  replication,  whatever  it  had 
been,  was  likely  to  call  donii  upon  his  head. 
Banging  tlie  door  in  the  face  of  those  behind, 
he  instantly  recovered  his  tranquillity  when  h« 
found  liimaelf  in  the  presence  of  bis  master ; 
and,  advancing  towards  St.  Heal  with  gracttfui 
ease,  hent  his  httle  knee  to  the  ground,  Ici^ed 
his  lord's  hand,  and  gave  him  joy  on  his  arrival 
in  the  great  capital. 

St.  Ileal  replied  something  kind  to  his  first 
salutation,  snd  then  added,  "  But  how  now, 
Bartholo !  you  claim  no  merit  fur  the  service 
you  have  rendered  mo  this  morning  ? " 

"  I  never  like  to  claim  merit,"  replied  the 
dwarf,  in  his  usual  cynical  tone ;  "  I  never  like 


to  claim  merit,  cspeciaUj  with  people  who 
think  themselves  generous:  because,  if  they 
have  foi^t  my  merit,  and  <lo  not  intend  to 
reward  me,  my  claim  is  a  reproach  which  they 
never  forgive  ;  and  if  tliey  remember  my  merit, 
and  design  to  thank  mc,  my  claim  is  a  disap- 
pointment." 

"  It  would  be  well,  my  good  Bartholo,"  re- 
plied St.  Rial,  "  if  every  one  else  acted  upon 
the  same  principle,  —  not  alone  to  those  who 
dnuk  themselves  generous,  as  you  say,  hut  to 
all  men.  It  would,  I  believe,  save  many  a  dis- 
appointment, and  many  a  bitter  aggravation  of 
ingratitude;  for  I  have  remarked  tlml,  as  you 
Bay,  those  who  are  simply  forgetful  of  services 
hate  those  who  serve  them  when  they  arc 
called  on  to  be  grateful.  But  whore  is  Leonard 
dc  Monte?  Could  not  he  find  out  his  master's 
abode  a«  well  as  you,  Bartholo  ?  or  is  be  one  of 
those  whose  mcmor)-  of  kindness  does  not  out- 
live the  act  ?" 

"  Good  truth,  I  do  not  know,  my  lord !"  re- 
plied the  dworC     "  1  never  judge  of  folks  od 
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brief  acquaintance.  His  mviuor^-  of  kindiios 
may  be  us  itlioTt-lived  in  «  je*t  at  t]i«  gnU 
lows,  or  a  widow's  mourniDg,  or  a  court  lady's 
constanc}-, — the  sincerity  of  Madame  de  Mont- 
pensier,  or  the  smilcK  of  Monsieur  de  Mayunne, 
or  any  other  ahort  thing  in  tliia  short  life,  fur 
aught  1  kuuH- ;  bul,  in  regard  to  the  reason  why 
Leonard's  black  eyes  did  nut  find  you  out  here, 
it  is  that  tliey  are  even  now  looking  for  you  at 
St.  Cloud.  As  you  were  two  or  three  days  later 
than  your  appointed  time,  the  aiily  boy  took 
fright,  and  set  out  late  hut  nij^ht  tu  seek  f^r 
you.  Ue  would  fain  have  persuaded  me  to  gn 
too  I  but  I  was  not  to  be  wheedled  into  such 
un  orrsnd.  I  know  well  that  erery  fool  finds 
his  way  to  Paris,  and  that  you,  therefore,  could 
not  well  misa  it.  So  I  remained  quiet,  watch- 
ing every  corner  till  you  nppeaied ;  and  then,  as 
I  found  you  (guarded  more  slroiigly  than  noces- 
sary,  and  lodged  more  holily  than  I  judged  you 
would  like,  1  made  bohl  to  bear  the  tidings  to 
the  Duke  of  Iklayeane,  begging  hiui  to  deliver 
you  forthwith  from  the  preaching   friars,  for 
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ttuc  you  should  he  tired  of  the  friars'  preach- 

"  You  did  well  and  ii-itely,  Bailliolo,"  replied 
St.  Real ;  "  and,  as  this  is  the  first  piece  of 
real  guod  will  llmt  I  have  ever  Ken  you  display 
to  any  one,  it  shall  not  go  without  reward* 
There  is  my  purse,  good  Bartholo ;  and  now, 
while  1  dress,  give  me  the  news  of  Paris  :  for 
you  arc  sharp  enough  and  shrewd  enough,  I 
lake  it,  to  discover  and  to  nurk  all  that  'u  paw- 
ing in  this  great  city." 

According  to  hia  master's  desire,  Bartholo 
proceeded  to  detail  all  the  gossips,  the  scandal, 
and  the  real  news  of  the  capital,  commenting, 
as  he  went,  on  every  anecdote  that  he  related 
with  the  keen  shrewdness  and  sagacity  whicb 
peculiarly  distinguished  him.  His  observa- 
tions, indeed,  might  derive  a  peculiar  tarn 
from  his  own  pardeular  views  and  purposes; 
but,  in  this  curious  and  complicated  world  in 
which  we  Uve,  every  part  fits  into  tlic  oilier 
with  such  exact  nicety,  that  the  great  depend 
upon   the  little  nearly  as  much   as  the  little 
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dcpen<]  upon  the  great :  the  mtrigucs  of  the 
mighty  and  the  powerful,  the  schemes  of  the 
noblo  and  the  high,  are  almost  always  found  to 
be  affected  in  their  course  —  to  derive  their 
success  or  receive  tlieir  overthrow  —  from  tlie 
most  mean  and  despised  things  that  crawl 
almost  unseen  around  their  presence.  Thus, 
in  the  present  instance,  all  the  art,  the  tortuous 
policy,  the  consummate  acting  of  Aladame  dc 
Montpcnsicr  was  rendered  nearly  unavailing 
by  the  keen  and  sarcastic  obsenalions,  the 
knowledge  of  parties,  and  the  insiglit  into  real 
motives  and  actions,  of  even  so  insignificant  a 
person  as  the  dwarf.  In  the  course  of  the  half 
hour  that  succeeded,  he  gave  to  St.  Real  s 
completely  new  view  of  the  stale  of  the 
League,  and  the  motives  and  characters  of  its 
supporters ;  and,  without  one  direct  assertion, 
without  one  attempt  to  controvert  his  opinion*, 
or  one  apparent  eflbrt  to  obtain  a  particular 
object,  he  showed  his  master  that  Irank  sim- 
plicity might  be  assumed  as  the  best  cluak  for 
art,  just  as  much  as   religion  and  patriotism 
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might  t>e  affected  for  tlie  purpose  of  conce&ling 
selfishness  and  ambition. 

As  soon  as  he  was  dressed,  St.  Real  went 
fortli  on  foot,  fullowed,  as  waa  cuMoniary  in 
those  days,  by  two  or  three  armed  attendants, 
and  guided  by  the  dwarf,  who  took  care  that 
he  should  see  every  tiling  wliich  the  capital 
contained  that  could  disgust  him  with  the  pro- 
cccdings  of  the  League  :  though  why  he  wished 
to  drive  hi*  master  into  the  royal  party  vox 
somewhat  difBcult  to  discover.  Hv  first  l<>d 
the  young  Marquis  into  the  large  open  apace 
in  lite  n«ighbourliood  of  the  University,  upon 
the  pretence  of  showing  liim  that  building  from 
which  the  light  of  knowledge  had  been  so  fre- 
quently poured  forth  upon  France ;  but  it  woidd 
seem  that  he  had  calculated  upon  another 
and  more  important  object  prcxenting  itself  by 
the  way :  nor  was  he  disappointed  ;  for,  im- 
mediately on  entering  the  great  square,  St. 
Real's  eyes  encountered  a  considerable  crowd  ; 
andf  making  his  way  forward  through  the  press 
to  a  spot  where  be  could  see  what  was  pro- 
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M9^ng,  he  immedintcl}-  bcbeld  one  of  the 
many  curiuus  scenes  whidi  no  city  in  the 
world,  at  any  period  of  its  history,  bM  pre- 
sented, except  Paris  iii  tlie  clays  of  the 
League.  Covered  with  steel  corslets,  armed 
witli  flword,  and  pike,  aiid  musketoon,  and  mth 
their  shaven  heads  covered  with  that  species  of 
iron  caps  called  a  salad,  appeared  a  dense  body 
of  about  1500  men,  manceitvring  with  that 
close  and  serried  discipline  which  wfis  pecu- 
iiarly  attributed  to  the  Spanish  infantry.  They 
seemed  indeed,  at  £r»t,  a  very  strong  body  of 
regular  troops,  though  somewhat  singularly 
clothed;  but  nearer  inspection  showed  the 
lai^e  hanging  sleeves  and  long  Sowing  gowns 
of  various  cominunilies  of  monks  and  friun 
protruding  from  under  the  iron  punoply  at 
war. 

As  soon  as  St.  Real  liad  satisfied  hiniKclf 
that  his  eyes  bad  not  deceived  him,  he  turned 
away  diKgusted,  and,  led  by  the  dwarf,  pro- 
ceeded onward  to  the  Bastille  ;  where,  entrance 
being  refused  to  all  but  those  who  came  af^ainst 
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th*ir  own  will,  or  tLosc  who  hod  Komeltung  to 
dovritli  tticactof  briim^iigtlieiii  tliUlKT,  St. Real 
and  his  attendants  stood  wiiliout,  while  tbc 
dwarf  cotntncnted  in  a  low  voice,  but  iu  bitwr 
tenns,  upon  the  uses  to  whidi  tlmt  prinon  was 
for  the  time  applied.  Wliile  tlius  engaged,  a 
party  of  horsemen,  followed  by  a  tiniall  guard 
of  cavBlrj',  came  up  at  full  speed;  and  their 
leader,  as  lie  sprang  to  the  ground  at  the  gate 
of  the  fortre^,  turned  to  give  «  hasty  glance 
at  St.  Ii6ai,  exposing,  as  he  did  so,  tlie  features 
uf  the  Duke  of  Mayenne. 

As  soon  as  the  Duke  perceived  wlio  it  vtn 
that  was  gazing  up  to  the  building,  he  beckoned 
to  him  to  approach,  saying,  in  the  same  bold  cind 
candid  tone  which  he  usually  employed,  "  If  you 
will  come  in  witJi  me,  Monsieur  dc  St.  Kvai, 
you  stiall  see  the  inside  as  well  a»  the  outside 
of  this  famous  prison ;  and  may  also  see,"  he 
added,  knitting  his  brows,  "  and  may  also 
see  to  what  evil  purposes  power  may  sometimes 
be  applied  in  troublous  times,  and  how  diffi- 
cult it  is  for  one  who  endeavours  to  guide  aright 
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the  outburst  of  popular  indignation  to  insure 
that  his  name  and  authority  shall  not  be  ahuaed 
by  others,  even  wliUe  he  is  labouruig  night  and 
day  himself  to  re-establish  order  and  justice,  and 
promote  the  public  weal." 

St.  Real  readily  agreed  to  his  proposal,  its 
bis  desire  was  to  see  all  that  he  could  during 
his  short  stay  in  the  capital.  All  gates  opened 
at  the  appearance  of  the  Duke ;  but,  as  if  by 
previous  orders,  he  was  not  nionc  Accompanied 
by  his  own  immediate  suite,  but  was  also  fol- 
lowed by  at  least  one  half  of  tlie  cavalry  foniw 
ing  his  escort;  who,  dismounting  from  thdr 
hones,  gave  their  bridles  to  tlieir  companions, 
and  kept  close  to  t3ie  heels  of  Mayenne  as  he 
advanced.  The  guards  and  warden  at  the 
second  and  third  gates  looked  suspiciously  upon 
the  number  of  soldiers  thus  introduced  into 
the  fortreiM,  and  seemed  to  bexitalo  in  regard 
to  giving  them  admiuion.  Mayenne  advanced, 
however,  and,  before  his  bold  and  determined 
aspect,  all  opposition  at  once  gave  way.  A 
man  at  the  second  gat*-,  indeed,  made  a  sudden 


moroincDt,  bs  if  to  communicate  tht  fn«t  of  the 
DukeV  arrival  to  othcni  in  the  inlcriur  of  the 
building;  but,  in  stern  Uioiigli  low  tone,  May- 
enne  commanded   him  to  stay  wb«ic  he  was, 
and  advanced  rapidly  unaimouuced.     It  would 
wcm,  indeed,  that  his  coming  took  the  dema* 
go^es  then   in  possession  of  the  Bastille  by 
surprise.     In  the  inner  court  a  knot  of  several 
persons  might   be   obiterved  standing  under  a 
beam,  which  was  thrust  out  of  one  of  the  loop- 
hole windows  of  an  angular  tower,  and  from 
which   beam   dangled   a   strong  cord,   formed 
into  that  ominous  ellipsis,  the  sight  of  which 
has  made  many  a  stout  heart  turn  cold.     One 
of  tile  group  UNteiiibled  below  was  in  the  very 
act  of  demonstrating    to   hui   fellows   that    it 
would  be  necessary  to  fetch  a  bench  or  table  in 
order  to  bring  tlicir  pastime  to  a  crisis,  inas< 
much  as  the  rope  was  too  short,  and  tlie  noose 
fully  eight  feet  from   the   ground,  when    the 
appearance  of  Maycuno  stopped  his  oration  in 
Uie  raidat. 

The  speaker  raised  his  hat  at  the  approach  of 


the  Dokc;  hat  Om  ^imc  dvt  he  gave 
oeftaialr  not  one  of  wikwif  or  of  love. 
"Whst  are  Ton  dci^,  Umaitmr  le  doc!' 
demmded  MaremK,  stemtr  CTcnig  the  &tal 
pr^antioD>  befixe  Urn.  "  AD  this  seems 
very  Uke  an  intendan  of  again  uicute{^iig 
your  aathni^." 

llie  penon  beaddbenedns  asfarevd  boM- 
looking  man,  with  an  cxpreanon  of  qmA  eager 
conning,  not  unlike  that  of  a  moakej.  "  We 
were  gtnng,  mj  lord  Duke,  to  do  wbat,  I 
tmat,  yon  will  be  well  pleased  to  witness"  re- 
plied   Buisj-    ie    Clerc :    "  we    were   gome    to 
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get  the  courage  for  sucK  a  dead  ?  Am  I,  or 
am  1  not.  Lieutenant -Gen  era!  of  tlic  kingdom  ? 
uid  am  I  a  man  to  pass  hy  such  an  act  without 
puDuhmcDl  V 

"  You  are,  my  lord,  —  you  are  Lieutenant- 
Creneral  of  the  kingdom,"  replied  liua^  le 
Oerc,  in  a  humbled  tone:  but  tlie  next  mo- 
ra«at  ho  mutt«red  between  hts  teetli,  "  You 
are  Livutcnant-Ocneral  of  the  kingdom  ;  but 
tliosG  who  made  can  unmake.*' 

Notwitbstaadiog  tlio  low  tone  in  which  he 
•poke,  Maycniic  seemed  to  catch  his  words; 
for,  grasping  him  suddenly  and  (irmly  by  the 
arm  with  his  left  liand,  ho  pointed  to  the  in- 
strument of  death,  which  Lo  Clcrc  hml  pre- 
inared  for  other*,  and,  shnking  ihe  fore-tinger  of 
his  right  in  the  pale  countenance  of  the  bloody 
man  before  him,  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  him 
with  a  look  of  (iark  and  stern  sigiiilieance,  the 
meaning  of  which  was  not  to  be  miatakcn.  He 
said  not  n  wordt  but  the  gliincc  was  aufiicient ; 
and  tlwn-  was  no  one  present  who  did  not  read 
tlivreiti  a  threat  to  make  tlie  demagogue  taste 


24 

of  tlie  portion  he  aligned  to  oUicre,  if  he  pur- 
sued his  bloody  countc  sny  further — a  threat 
which  did  not  fail  to  receive  iu  accomjilinhiiient 
at  an  after  period. 

Maycnnu  held  liim  in  his  powerful  grasp  ftw 
iiL'iirly  a  minuti; ;  llieii,  letting  his  arm  drop, 
lie  tunied,  and,  while  I^e  Clerc  slunk  away 
amuiigst  hi*  creatures,  exclaimed  aloud, "  Bring 
forth  the  President  de  Blniicmeitiiil ! " 

Several  uf  llie  ofliccrs  hastened  to  obey ;  and 
an  old  inan,  whose  nohle  countenance  and  silver 
liaira  niiglit  well  nin  respect  and  pity,  was 
)iroii}:til  out  into  the  eourl,  while  two  or  three 
uf  the  Governor's  satellites  bunricdly  untied  the 
cords  which  had  pinioned  his  hands  behind. 

"  All !  my  good  lord  of  Miiyonne ! "  lie  ex- 
claimed, as  he  approached,  "  1  am  happy  to  see 
yoikr  face." 

"  I  had  nearly  come  too  late,  Mousieur  de 
Blancmesni),**  replied  Mnyenne;  "but  still  I 
ain  in  time  to  tell  you  that,  by  tlie  authority 
in  me  reposed,  you  are  set  free  from  this 
moment;  and  tlut  whatever  proceedings  have 
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been  talcrn  against  you,  in  whaterer  court, 
whetlier  Ivga]  or  illegal,  ore  null  aad  void,  so 
^  as  I  can  render  them  so." 

The  old  man  cost  himself  at  Mayctme's  feet 
and  embraced  liis  knees.  "Thank  you,  my 
lord ! "  he  said :  "  I  thank  you,  and  God  will 
reward  you  for  saving  a  guiltless  man,  on  whose 
life  some  liopes  and  some  ufTectJons  ore  still 
fixed  by  those  he  loves :  but  yet,  roy  lord,  one 
boon  —  grant  me  one  boon  more,  and  let  the 
cap  of  your  generosity  overflo«- !  You  have 
given  me  life  —  give  me  also  liberty,  and  sufier 
mc  to  rftire  from  a  cily  where  each  dayshof^'sme 
something  cither  to  condemn  or  to  regret,  and 
retire  to  the  court  of  my  lawful  sovereign,  where 
alone  I  can  serve  my  country  as  1  ought.** 

Mayenne  paused  for  a  moment,  and  his 
countenance,  though  not  of  the  most  expres- 
sive cliaracter,  gave  evident  marks  of  a  strong 
internal  struggle ;  the  quick  glance  of  dis- 
pleasure, and  the  open  expansion  of  more  gene* 
rous  feelings,  succeeding  each  other  rapidly, 
like  the  quick  light  and  shade  flying  across  a 
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landscape  in  an  autumn  clay,  as  the  clouds  are 
borne  over  the  bright  sky  by  the  liasty  wind. 
The  sunshine,  however,  at  length  predomi- 
nated. "Be  it  so;  Blancniesnil,  be  it  so,"  be 
replied,  "  be  it  so,  I  had  hoped  that  your 
wisdom,  your  attachment  to  the  faith,  and  j-our 
lore  of  virtue  would  Jiave  kept  you  from  a  court 
of  fools,  of  heretics,  and  of  villains ;  but  I  will 
not  stay  you  if  you  love  such  men." 

"  My  lord,"  said  Blancmesnil  in  a  tone 
almost  of  sorrow,  "it  would  be  ungrateful  in 
me  to  answer  you.  SulTer  me  alone  to  baj, 
that  the  most  imperative  and  absolute  sense  of 
duty  alone  would  induce  me  to  repeat  the 
request  which  I  have  made.  None  would  more 
willingly  spend  liis  last  few  hours  of  this  brief 
life  in  the  ecnice  of  one  so  noble  and  so  gene- 
rous as  yourself  than  old  Blancmesnil ;  but  it 
cannot  be,  my  lord,  without  tlie  sacrifice  of  all 
those  principles  which  have  won  me  the  esteem 
of  your  Highness." 

"Well,  well!"  replied  Mayenne,  conscioui 
that  the  impression  produced  by  any  farther 
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duciusion  of  this  kind  in  Uio  hearing  of  St. 
Real  would  be  veiy  opposite  to  tliat  wliicli  he 
Could  desire ;  "  well,  well  \  far  be  it  from  me  to 
withhold  any  man  from  the  path  on  which  hi- 
Uiinlcs  that  duty  prompts  him.  A  bold  enem; 
I  lore  next  to  a  iaithful  friend :  it  is  onlj 
traitors  to  either  cause  that  deserve  punisli- 
meaL  Go!  Blancmeanil,  go!  and  do  not  for> 
get  that  as  much  as  we  hate  the  vices  which 
we  are  armed  to  crush,  so  much  do  we  luve 
virtue,  even  in  an  enemy !" 

Mayennc  felt  that  he  had  regained  his  ad> 
Tantage;  and,  turning  to  St.  Real,  he  said, 
"  Well,  Monsieur  de  St,  Real,  you  will  return 
with  me,  for  it  grows  late,  and  my  sister  will 
•oou  expect  us.  I  will  bear  you  company 
on  foot.  Sometimes  I  lovo  to  ramble  amongst 
the  people  for  a  while,  and  hear  the  unvar- 
nished opinions  of  the  street^s.  Greatness,  caged 
in  gilded  saloons,  knows  too  little  of  the  world 
around  it,  and  needs  now  and  then  to  take  a 
flight  amongst  the  wide  universe  of  otlier 
beings,  to  Icam  how  many  varied  and  difTercnt 
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aspects  the  state  of  all  tilings  can  assume  to 
the  mjriads  of  eyes  that  are  looking  on  apOD 
each  parsing  event.  You,Loiigjumeau,'*hecoii- 
tinucd,  "  take  the  horsemen,  and  guard  Mon- 
sieur do  Bkncmesnil  safely  to  his  house.  Wait 
there  vritli  him  till  all  his  preparations  are 
tiiade;  and  then,  with  a  white  flag,  pass  him 
softily  to  t}ie  outposts  of  the  Huguenots  at 
MeudoD.  "Fare  jou  well,  Blancmesnil ! "  be 
added,  turning  to  the  old  man;  "  I  must  em- 
brace  you  once  more,  though  you  will  be  my 
enemy." 

"  Perhaps  more  your  firiend,  my  lord,  in 
quitting  you,  than  I  should  have  been  in  stay- 
ing with  you,"  replied  the  I'resideut.  Muyeiine 
auitwercd  nothing,  but,  turning  away,  led  St. 
Real  from  the  Bastille,  and  took  his  way  back 
to  the  Hotel  de  Ouise,  followed  on  foot  by  the 
principal  part  of  the  gentlemen  of  lib  house- 
hold who  hud  attended  liim  to  the  state  prison. 
No  matter  of  any  importance  occurred  during 
their  walk ;  and  St.  R«al  was  pleased  to  find 
that,  far  from  attempting  in  any  degree  to  iu- 
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fluence  him  against  IiU  bettor  judgment,  the 
Duke  confined  bis  conversation  solely  to  indif- 
ferent topics,  commeating  upon  all  tbe  many 
objects  of  attention  which  all  great  cities  present 
with  as  much  liveliness  as  his  nature  permitted. 
More  than  one  interruption  occurred  as  they 
passed  un,  springing  from  the  various  dutievand 
functions  with  which  the  Duke  had  chai^rd  him- 
self, or  with  which  the  people  chose  to  burden 
bim.  It  was  now  an  officer  from  tbe  outponu, 
who  stopped  them  on  the  way  to  demand 
orders  and  directions  for  the  night;  then  a 
bare-footed  &iar,  of  not  tbe  most  prepossessing 
appearance,  approached  the  princely  Mayennc, 
md  beld  with  hini  a  whispering  conversation  of 
several  minutes  in  the  open  street  i  then  again 
a  high  officer,  belonging  to  one  of  tlie  courts  of 
law,  with  his  bonnet  in  his  hand,  presented 
•ome  papers  relative  to  the  proceedings  against 
the  President  de  Blancmesni] ;  and  then  an  old 
woman,  tliinking  that  she  had  as  good  a.  right 
m  any  other  citizen  of  Paris  to  her  shore  of 
tbe  great  Duke,  hobbled  across  big  path,  and 
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presented  her  dirty  placet  regarding  a  stall  in 
the  Pauxbourg  de  rUuiversite,  and  reinforced 
lier  petition  by  a  torrent  of  that  peculiar  elo- 
<]ucnce  possessed  hy  old  apple-women  in  all 
civilised  countries. 

Mayenne  gave  her  some  mild  but  evasive 
reply ;  and,  turning  with  a  smile  towards  St. 
Real,  as  they  walked  on,  he  said,  "  Yon  see 
tlie  post  I  occupy  is  not  witliout  ita  cares,  and 
those  cares  so  nicely  balanced  as  to  be  all 
equally  weighty ;  for  you  may  judge,  by  that 
old  woman,  that,  if  tlic  greater  cares  are  more 
oppressive,  the  lighter  arc  the  more  impor- 
tunate." 

All  tliese  interruptions  of  their  onward  pro- 
grcwi  had  occupied  no  small  time ;  so  that  tho 
western  sky  began  to  look  rosy  with  the  summer 
sunset  ere  they  reached  the  HStel  de  Guise. 
**  Quick  I  Monsieur  de  St.  Real,"  said  Ma- 
yenne, as  they  entered  the  vestibule ;  "  quick  ! 
for  in  less  than  half  an  hour  my  sister  will  ex- 
pect us  at  her  supper-table." 

St.  Real  accordingly  retired  to  lus  opart- 
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menu,  and,  changing  his  dress  with  all  speedi 
•ent  down  one  of  his  followers  to  seek  out  some 
of  the  attendants  of  the  Duchess  de  Montpen- 
uer,  and  discover  to  what  chamber,  of  all  the 
-many  in  that  wide  and  rambling  mansion,  be 
was  to  bend  his  steps.  Almost  immediately 
after  a  serraut  of  the  Duchess  appeared  to  con> 
duct  him ;  and  he  was  led  do^vn  the  stairs,  and 
through  the  manifold  passages  and  turnings  of 
(he  Hotel  de  Guise,  at  that  particular  moment 
of  the  day  ere  factitious  light  lias  supplied  ths 
place  of  the  blessed  sunshine,  and  when  such 
rays  of  the  set  orb  as  still  linger  in  the  sky 
and  find  their  way  through  the  windows  — 
though  as  rosy  an  those  of  the  morning — are 
melancholy  rather  than  gay.  At  length  the 
•er^'ant  ^ened  the  door  of  a  small  cabbiet, 
and,  passiug  through,  led  St.  Real  into  a  lai^er 
room  beyond,  where  he  left  Hm. 

Standing  near  one  of  the  windows  at  the 
farther  end,  and  apparently  gazing  forth  with 
•ome  attention,  appeared  the  figure  of  a  lady  in 
deep  mourning.     The  light  was  not  sufficient 
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for  St.  R^al  to  distinguuh  who  xlie  was;  but 
her  garb  sbowcd  that  it  was  not  Madame  de 
Montpcnsicr,  and  St.  ^td  vru  sure  that  it  was 
not  the  Duchess  de  Ga!se.  His  heart  belt 
quick,  far  quicker  than  he  liked — for  the  heart 
is  sometimes  a  prophet ;  —  and,  for  n  moment, 
he  paused  in  the  niidst  of  the  room.  The 
next  instAQt,  however,  he  again  advanced :  the 
lady  turned  a»  he  Approached,  roused  from 
her  rererie  by  the  sound  of  his  footsteps,  and 
St.  R^al  niddenly  found  himself  alone  in  the 
chamber  with  Eugenie  de  Menancourt.  He 
was  not  surprised,  —  at  least,  he  had  no  right  to 
be  so, — for  he  was  prepared  to  meet  Mademoi- 
selle de  Menancourt  at  tlie  Hotel  de  Onise  that 
oigbt ;  but  it  were  rain  to  say  that  he  was  not 
agitated.  He  knew  not  why,  and  he  was  angry 
with  himself  for  feelings  which  ho  could  not, 
which  he  would  not,  perhaps,  account  for  to  his 
own  understanding. 

IViih  Ei^enJe  it  was  different.  She  was 
botli  surpriMd  and  agiuied  ;  for  the  last  person 
■he  had  expected,  yet  the  peraoo  she  bad  most 
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wUbed  to  Me,  was  the  Marquis  of  St.  R^at.  It 
was  natural  enough,  too,  that  she  should  desire  to 
see  him :  she  had  kuovm  iiim  from  her  infancy  ; 
■he  bad  learned,  in  the  early  habits  of  unre* 
strained  intercotirse,  to  look  upon  him  as  a  bro- 
ther ;  she  had  found  him  always  kind  and  gentle 
In  his  affections,  clear  and  just  in  his  opinions, 
and  firm  and  noble  in  his  principles;  and,  in 
the  friendless  and  orphan  state  in  which  ihc 
was  now  left,  there  was  no  one  to  whom  she 
so  longed  to  apply  for  advice,  assistance,  and 
protection  as  to  Kuon  of  St.  Real,  At  on« 
thne,  indeed,  in  her  utter  ignorance  of  the 
selfishness  of  faction,  she  hctd  contemplated  ap- 
plying to  the  Duke  of  Mayenne  for  permission 
to  retire  to  the  castle  of  the  old  Marquis  of  St. 
Real,  whose  neutrality  between  tlie  contending 
parties  of  the  day,  she  had  ibndly  fancied,  might 
obviate  the  objections  which  the  leader  of  the 
League  would  entert^n  to  any  other  asylum  not 
within  the  immediate  grasp  of  his  own  power. 
There  was,  however,  in  her  bosom  a  vague  unac- 
IcDowledged  consciousness  of  feelings,  which  she 
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wished  not  to  render  more  distinct,^a  sort  of 
apprclien*toii  lest  the  world  should  nttribute 
to  ber  motives  that  she  would  hare  shrunk 
tnm  entertaiuing,  —  which  made  lier  he«iut« 
so  long  in  regard  to  giving  voicu  to  her  ri.>qurst, 
that  ere  she  decided  the  tidings  reached  lier 
that  tlie  old  lord  was  dead,  and  that  the  rcftige 
which  fihc  might  otherwise  have  hoped  to  find 
in  his  dwelling  was  consequently  sliut  against 
ber  (m  ever.  Her  thoughts,  then,  bad  often 
been  busy  with  St.  R^  ;  she  Itad  often  longed 
to  see  hiin»  to  speak  with  him,  to  confide  ber 
situation,  ber  fears,  her  anxieties,  ber  danger, 
to  one  in  whom  she  was  sure  to  find  a  kind  and 
feeling  auditor.  With  tliese  wishes,  however, 
no  hopes  bad  been  combinod.  She  know,  or 
believed  she  knew,  that  Su  lU^al's  principles 
would  lead  him  to  join  the  royal  party ;  and 
that,  therefore,  unless  be  entered  Paris  as  a 
victor  or  a  prisoner,  tlicre  was  little  eliaiice  of 
his  visiting  the  capital.  Madame  do  Montpen- 
sier,  in  summoning  her  to  tlie  Hotel  de  Guiae, 
had  given  her  no  uifonnatioa  of  the  object  for 
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which  she  was  called  thither;  and  ahe  had 
obc}-ed  with  some  degree  of  alarm,  which  had 
not  been  decreased  by  an  apparent  inattvii- 
tion  and  want  of  courtesy  on  the  part  of  the 
Duchess,  evinced  by  leaving  her  for  nearly 
balf  &a  hour  unnoticed  in  the  wide  and  soli- 
tary  chamber  to  which  she  had  been  ushered 
on  her  first  arrival.  Her  sensations,  therefore, 
on  beholding  St.  Reid,  were  purely  those  of 
surprise  and  pleasure  i  but  tliey  reached  the 
height  of  agitation. 

She  spoke  not ;  but,  as  the  last  light  tlmt 
lingered  in  the  sky  shone  upon  her  beautiful 
countenance  through  the  open  window,  St. 
R«al  behold  the  warm  bloud  rush  tip  into  her 
cheek  and  forehead,  a  beaming  lustre  dance  in 
her  eyes,  and  a  bright  irrepressible  smile  play 
about  her  lips,  that  plainly  told  he  was  no  un- 
welcome visitor.  The  hand,  that  was  instantly 
extended  to  him ,  he  took  In  his ;  and  he  thought 
it  no  treason  to  his  cousin  to  press  his  lips 
upon  it-  What  either  Eugenie  or  himself  first 
■aid  was  too  hurried  and  confused,  too  shape? 
c  6 


36 


less  and  meaningless,  to  bear  the  vritiiig  dowu 
in  mere  cold  wnrds,  wiUiout  the  looks,  and  the 
{gestures,  and  th«  feelings,  that  at  the  time 
gare  life  aiid  soul  to  tliose  words  tliemselvrs. 
Tliey  had  a  thousand  things  to  speak  of.  Since 
their  \ti&t  meeting  each  liad  lost  a  father,  each 
had  lost  a  friend ;  and  tlie  affection  that  either 
hod  home  to  the  dead  parent  of  the  otlier  was 
matter  of  deep  sympathy  and  feeling  between 
them.  All  their  thoughts,  their  sorrows,  their 
regrets,  were  in  common,  and  their  conversation, 
for  long,  was  one  of  those  deep,  touching,  art- 
less, unrestrained  communications  of  mutual 
ideas,  which— full  of  the  reciprocation  of  bright 
sentimeuts  —  more  than  aught  else  on  earth 
knit  heart  and  heart  togetlior. 

At  length  St.  R^al  remembered  that  he  was 
losing  moments  which  he  had  destined  for 
another  purpose ;  and  some  of  the  servants 
entering  to  light  the  lamps  and  sconces  in  the 
apartment,  at  once  showed  him  that  he  had 
no  time  to  lose,  and  gave  him  an  opportunity 
of  changing  the  topic.     As  aoou  as  they  were 
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once  more  left  alone  he  upolfc  of  his  cousin  >  the 
Count  d'Aubin,  and  approached,  without  di- 
rectly speaking  of  the  subject  of  hix  pretenrions, 
to  I^Iademoiselle  de  Menancourt. 

Eugenie  turned  as  pale  as  death,  and  then 
again  the  red  blood  mounted  to  her  cheek 
with  a  quick  vehement  blush :  she  too  felt  that 
there  was  an  iolinity  to  be  said,  aod  feared 
that  there  might  be  little  time  to  say  it.  There 
was  much — she  felt  there  was  mucli  —  to  be 
staked  upon  the  conversation  of  the  next  Ctv 
instants ;  and  she  determined  that,  whatever 
report  of  her  sentiments  St.  Real  might  bear 
his  cousin,  it  should  be  such  as  to  put  an  end 
for  ever  to  his  hopes  of  her  affection. 

" j:Vnd  would  jou,  St.  Rt-al,"she  said,  "would 
you,  who  know  both  him  and  me  —  would  yoo 
press  me  to  fulfil  an  engagement,  in  mokiag 
which  I  myself  bore  no  part,  and  which,  even 
on  the  side  of  my  father,  vrta,  as  far  as  I  can 
Icsum,  but  conditional  ?  No,  Sl  Real,  no  ! 
aooner  than  disobey  my  father's  commands,  I 
would  have  sacrificed  happiness,  perliaps  U& 
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"  Bot,  beSere  me,  Eogenir,*  replied  Sl 
B«d,  "  FUBp  fan  dattged.  He  lores  jou 
deeply,  Meerel^;  and  that  love  will  teacb 
Un  t0  teA  TOOT  bappineBS  b^  gaining  your 
Mtecm." 

"No,  no!  St.  R^.~  replied  Eugenie  with  a 
■i^,  "  no,  DO  I  be  loves  DotHng  but  Mnwelf. 
I  know  him  better  than  you  do,  St.  R^al. 
While  I  thought  that  one  time  I  was  to  become 
his  wife,  I  strove  to  love  him  as  mucti  (u  woman 
can  atrive  to  direct  the  feelings  of  her  own 
heart.  In  Atriving  to  love  him,  I  strove  to 
know  him ;  and  thus  I  learned  all  the  bascncu, 
nil  tlic  selfialiiiesK,  of  his  character.  Forgive 
me,  St.  Real,  for  speaking  so  harshly :  you 
know  it  is  not  iu  my  naluic  to  speak  or  to  feel 
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thus,  except  in  a  case  wbcre  all  mj-  happioeu 
U  concerned :  but  I  wish  you  to  uDderttand  at 
once,  and  for  ever,  that  I  will  uot  marry  Philip 
of  Aubin,  because  I  do  not  love  Idui." 

"  But  might  not  time,  and  assidui^,  and 
better  deeds,  teach  you  to  love  bimT'  detoanded 
St.  ReaJ :  "  for,  believe  me,  Eugenie,  there  are 
better  qualities  lie  slumbering  in  his  heart, 
which  a  great  object  might  awake  and  strengthen. 
Might  be  not  teach  you  to  love  turn  V 

"  I  wotUd  not  love  him  for  a  universe,"  re- 
plied Eugenie  ;  "  for  the  woman  who  loves  him 
is  sure  to  be  miserable.  But  press  me  do 
more,  St.  Real,  press  me  no  more :  my  resolu- 
tion is  taken  —  my  mind  and  my  heart  are 
fixed.  I  do  not  love  Philip  of  Aubia  —  I 
never  have  loved  him  —  I  never  can  love  him  ; 
and,  sooner  than  become  his  wife,  I  would 
resign  all  that  I  have  on  earth  but  tlie  dowi; 
of  ft  nun ;  quit  the  world,  and  seek  peace  in 
the  cloister." 

St.  U£al  replied  but  by  a  sigh ;  and  although 
that  sigh  might  be  one  of  sorrow  for  the  dia- 
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appointment  of  tiis  cousin,  yet  it  called  up  in 
the  bosom  of  Eugenie  <le  Mcnancourt  varied 
emotions,  that,  for  a  moment,  sent  another 
bright  flush  across  her  cheek,  which,  fading 
away  again,  left  her  as  pale  as  death.  Ere  tSe 
soft  natural  Iiuc  Had  returned,  and  ero  St.  R^ 
had  time  to  separate  his  mingled  feelings  from 
each  other,  and  give  to  those  he  thought  it 
right  to  express  a  tangible  form  ui  language, 
the  door  opened,  and  Madame  de  Montpensier 
appeared  alone. 

Strange  is  It  to  say,  but  no  leas  true,  that 
though  Eugenie  de  Menancourt  and  Huon  dc 
St.  Real  had  both  longed  for  such  a  moment 
of  calm  and  unobserved  communion,  the  ap- 
proach of  a  third  person  was,  at  that  moment, 
a  relief  to  both.  Nor  was  the  manner  of  Ma- 
dame de  Montpensier  at  all  calculated  to  lessen 
that  aenBation:  it  was  the  same  which  fhe 
iiad  assumed  in  the  morning  towards  St.  R^al, 
and  which  she  had  found  succeed  so  well, 
that  she  determined  not  to  abandon  it  till  he 
had   quitted  Paris.     She  was,   perhaps,   even 
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calmer  and  more  tranquil  in  her  demeanoar 
DOW  than  she  hud  appeared  before :  for  read- 
ing, with  deep  knowledge,  the  secrcta  of  the 
human  heart>  she  knew  that  such  a  demeanour 
was  best  in  harmony  with  the  feelings  which 
she  wished  St  Rfal  and  Eugenic  to  expcricnoe 
towards  each  other.  Approacliing,  then,  slowly 
and  tranquilly,  she  welcomed  Mademoiselle  de 
Mcnancourt  cordially,  and  then  proceeded  to 
^>e«k  of  various  indifferent  subjects  with  wit 
and  grace,  hut  with  vciy  tempered  guety, 
until  the  appearance  of  the  Duchess  of  Guise, 
and  then  of  the  Duke  of  Mayenne,  gave  a 
different  turn  to  the  conversation.  Supper 
was  almost  immediately  announced ;  and,  during 
the  meal,  all  passed  in  the  same  calm  tooc. 
Eugenie,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  thought 
Madame  de  Mont])cnsicr  as  Euscinating  in 
mannen  as  she  was  generally  reported  to  be; 
and  although  she  could  not  help  feeling,  with 
a  degree  of  discomfort,  that  the  eyes  of  the 
princess  were  frequently  upon  her  mth  an 
inquiring,  or  rather  investigating,  glance,  yet 
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the  minutes  went  \>y  more  pleasantly  than  any 
■he  had  known  for  many  months.  St.  Itcal, 
too,  felt  the  dmc  brief  and  sweet ;  but,  arguing 
from  the  costly  apparel  of  the  Ducheas  aud  her 
suMr,  that  tbcy  were  cither  going  forth  lo 
figure  on  »ome  more  uplendid  scene,  or  were 
about  to  receive  other  guests  at  home,  he 
judged  tliat  the  moments  allowed  to  such  con- 
versation 33  ho  tlien  enjoyed  would  be  but  few; 
and  be  tormented  liimsclf  by  remembering  a 
thousand  things  he  wished  to  say  to  Madc- 
mmseUedcMcuancourt,  which  he  had  forgotten 
at  the  only  time  when  ihey  could  have  been 
said. 

At  length  the  party  rose ;  and,  if  the  sound 
of  rolling  wheels,  and  shouting  attendants,  and 
trampling  horses,  augured  true,  the  memben 
of  the  house  of  Guise  were  cron  somewhat  late 
in  preparing  to  receive  the  noble  guest^t  w1k> 
were  inrited  that  night  to  meet  together  in 
gaiety  and  splendour,  though  the  monuDg  Iwd 
passed  with  many  in  strife  and  bloodxhcd,  and 
though  iron  war  was  thundering  with  bis  can> 
non  at  the  gates. 
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On  tbe  first  signal  of  their  design  to  quit 
the  supper  table,  the  attendants,  who  stood 
round,  tlirew  open  the  doors  of  the  haU,  and 
Madame  de  Montpensicr,  taking  Eugenie  by 
the  bond,  led  the  way  into  another  chamber, 
which  was  already  brilliantly  lighted,  and  evi- 
dently prepared  for  some  occasion  of  splendour, 
but  into  which,  as  yet,  no  one  had  boon  ad- 
mitted. Passing  through  that  and  several 
rooms  beyond,  they  at  length  approached  a 
saloon,  the  door  of  wliich  was  open,  and  from 
wlticli  proceeded  the  busy  buiu  of  many  voices ; 
while  various  figures  were  seen  passing  to  and 
fro  across  the  aperture  of  the  doorway,  like  the 
painted  shadows  cost  by  a  phantasmagoria. 
Some  of  those  guests,  however,  «ho  watch  for 
great  mca's  steps,  and  obser\-e  their  looks,  soon 
jMrceivcd  titc  upjiroadi  of  the  family  of  Guise ; 
snd  the  words,  "  The  Duke,  the  Duke !  His 
Highness  the  Lieutenant-General  I"  pronounced 
by  several  voices  within,  created,  for  the  mo- 
ment, a,  bri<'f  bustle  among  the  guests,  and 
then  the  silence  of  expectation,  till  the  party 
entered  the  room. 
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The  number  already  assembled  might  amount 
to  oearly  fifty,  of  whom  the  greater  proportion 
Were  officers  and  so]<Liers,  cither  personally 
attendant  upon  the  Duke  of  Mayenne,  or  eager 
to  pay  court  to  hiin  whose  fortunes  were  for 
the  time  in  the  ascendant.  To  them  govern- 
meuts,  commands,  and  the  many  military  ein- 
ploymenta  which  gave  profuse  opportunitj'  of 
squeezing  a  divided  people,  were  attractions 
towards  one  at  whose  disposition  were  all  the 
good  tilings  of  at  least  one  half  tlie  empire. 
The  rest  of  the  party  who  occupied  the  saloon 
were  made  up  of  the  lower  classes  of  the  French 
nobility,  male  and  female,  principally  the  n^ 
blatiie  de  la  robe,  with  their  wives  and  daughters, 
who,  with  the  same  riews,  though  dii-ectcd  in  a 
difTercnt  line,  sought  to  be  amongst  the  first  at 
the  Hotel  de  Guise. 

Not  long  after,  however,  another  class  b^an 
to  arrive,  who,  willing  to  associate  with  Ma> 
ycnnc,  to  partake  of  the  influence  of  his  good 
fortune,  to  share  what  he  chose  to  delegate 
of  his  power,  and  to  obtain  for  their  younger 


children  the  rarious  benefices  in  his  gift, 
wero  yet  denroua  to  distinguish  chenisclTes 
from  even  the  deinocncy  of  thrir  own  order, 
b^  nuking  the  hour  of  tlieir  visit  somewhat 
later,  that  they  might  not  he  confounded  in 
the  first  rush  of  the  Bubscrvicnt  crowd.  Last 
of  all,  as  if  in  mockery  of  the  pride  of  their 
taanediate  predecessora,  came  the  fops,  tlie  cox- 
comhs,  the  witlings,  the  debauchees  of  Paris, 
heedless  of  all  interests  but  the  dear  first  all- 
•bsoibing  interest  of  their  own  vanity,  and 
ready  to  laugh  or  sneer  at  every  thii^  and 
every  body  from  the  great  Duke  liiroaelf,  down 
to  the  bst  new  tnadc  procuretir,  who  claimed  a 
right  to  bear  aims  and  call  himself  gmtit- 
hcmme. 

On  his  arrinJ  in  the  liall,  the  Duke  adranced 
and  bowed  round  him  with  the  diguity,  and 
perhaps  witli  a  little  more  than  the  pride,  of  a 
legitimate  monarch.  Though  his  eye  had  not 
much  of  the  fire  and  cnerg)'  which  charactciiscd 
that  of  his  fdtlter  and  his  brother,  it  wus  suf- 
ficientty  quick  and  morklDg  to  observfl  in  the 
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room  all  those  who  are  likelj  to  ho  serviceahle, 
cither  individually  to  himself,  or,  more  generally, 
to  the  state ;  and  to  each  of  these  he  took  care 
to  address  some  word  of  more  particulu  favour 
and  eDcourBgement.  Some  he  passed  with  a 
mere  inclination  of  the  bead ;  some  he  noticed 
not  at  all.  Madame  do  Tkfontpensier,  however, 
though  in  her  heart  prouder  tlian  her  brother, 
was  one  of  those — of  those  few  persona — capable 
of  feeling  the  master  passions  of  human  nature 
in  all  the  terrible  energy-  in  whicli  they  can 
display  themselves.  IIatr«d,  revenge,  and  am- 
bition were,  for  the  time,  predominant  in  her 
heart:  and  lliesc  are  idols  to  which,  as  to 
the  Moloch  of  the  Ammonites,  pride  will  eren 
sacrilice  its  children.  Knowing  and  feeling 
that  tlie  meanett  man  present  might  accelerate 
or  retard  the  objects  of  her  desire,  casting  aside 
all  her  natural  vanity,  and  all  the  haughtineca 
of  her  race,  Madame  dc  Montpenuer  mingled 
with  the  crowd,  and  —  while  her  languishing 
lister,  the  Duchess  of  Ouiac,  sat  cocjuetling 
with  her  OH-n  particular  admirers  —  she  spoke 
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wilh  evtty  one,  smiled  upon  every  one,  and  \cti 
each  vritb  increased  prepossession  in  her  favour, 
and  renewed  attacliment  to  her  cause. 

As  the  crowd  increased,  and  the  rooiiu  be- 
came full,  the  party  separated  into  groups, 
classing  themselves  by  tho  various  standards  of 
rank,  opinions,  wit,  or  tastes.  For  all,  amuse- 
ment was  provided  in  case  conversation  should 
not  be  sufficient  to  fill  up  the  time ;  and  many 
took  advantage  of  such  arrangements  to  favour 
or  to  conceal  the  purposes  and  the  views  with 
which  each  came  thither  more  or  less  preoccu- 
pied. In  one  chamber  the  dice  rolled  upon 
the  board,  while  one  of  the  moat  vehement 
players  was  cvcrj'  now  and  then  seen  to  hold 
a  brief  conversation  with  various  persons  who 
came  and  went  in  the  room.  At  other  tables 
■gun,  those  flat,  dull  pieces  of  mischievous 
pggteboard  called  cards  were  dealt  and  played 
in  solemn  silence,  except  when  some  biting 
jest,  or  well-directed  and  premeditated  sneer, 
found  a  hook  to  liitng  itself  upon,  even  in  so 
in^giiificant  a  thing  as  tho  foolish  names  as* 
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signed  to  different  cards.  Then,  ogain,  in  a  vut 
and  brilliant  hall  l>cj:oiid,  music,  of  the  swcctot 
kind,  hung  upon  tlieairi  while  the  dance  offered 
iu  protection  to  every  sort  of  scheming,  &oia 
tho  soft  business  of  innocent  lore,  to  foul  in- 
trigue and  tortuouK  policj-. 

In  the  midst  of  all  this,  St.  R^al,  in  like 
simplicilj  of  his  heart,  saw  nothing  but  very 
innocent  amusement.  Eugenic  refused  to  take 
a  part  in  the  dance ;  and,  how  or  why  ho  knew 
not,  St.  Real  found  him»elf  generally  by  lier 
side.  Such  a  scene,  of  all  others  on  the 
earth,  aflords  tlic  greatest  opportunity  of  pri- 
vate communication ;  but,  if  the  thoug  ts,  tho 
wishes,  and  the  purpoacs  of  tlic  apeaken  be 
not  intimately  known  to  each  other,  it  inaj 
become  the  moHt  dangerous  pinee  for  such 
communion  also.  The  half-spoken  sentence  u 
•0  often  interrupted  nt  the  very  point  when 
il  u  the  most  interesting,  aud  where  it  tlic 
most  needs  explanation — so  much  must  be 
•aid  in  haste,  or  not  said  at  all — so  much  muat 
be  left  to  fimcy—M  great  is  the  treasure  turned 


Wrcr  ti>  inuig^ination  —  that  he  who  play*  with 
bearls  should  be  very  sure  of  his  game  before 
he  ventuies  boldly  in  such  a  acenc  u  tfa^t. 
St.  Real  and  Eugenie  de  Mcn&ncourt  cooversed, 
at  first,  upon  subjects  of  cvery-day  import  and 
of  general  reference ;  but  there  wcte  between 
them  so  numy  stores  of  private  feeling  and 
thought,  that,  upon  whatever  topi^tJiey  began, 
the  conversation  soon  flowed  back  to  mattei-s 
in  regard  to  which  their  own  hearts  wcri;  in 
unison  respecting  either  the  past  or  the  pre* 
•ent.  They  found  it  vain  to  struggle  against 
the  stream  of  sympatliies  that  either  sooner 
or  later  drew  their  communion  apart  from  the 
things  that  surrounded  them ;  and,  a-t  tlie  even- 
ing went  on,  they  more  and  more  gave  way 
to  what  they  felt ;  end«Avouring,  indeed,  to 
avoid  sjieaking  of  their  own  sentiments  in  an 
individual  manner,  but  still  only  covering  their 
personal  feelii^s  under  a  thin  veil  of  general 
obser^'ations.  This  veil,  too,  was  so  often  rent 
by  accidental  interrupdous,  —  the  tenrnnatiou 
of  B  phrow  which  was  intended  to  give  it  it« 
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general  diaracter,  so  often  remaiued  unspoken, 
that  cvciy  minute,  as  it  flew,  left  tlic  hearts  of 
Bugenie  de  Menancourt  and  Huon  de  Su  Keal 
with  deeper  and  more  agitating  feelings  tlian 
eilUer  of  them  had  ever  felt  before :  and  yet, 
like  all  other  people  who  hnve  loved  where 
it  would  have  been  wiser  not,  they  were  un- 
conscious of  what  they  were  encouraging  io 
their  own  hearts.  Eugenie  was  a^tated,  but 
Wiis  not  alarmed.  St.  Real  was  delighted, 
but  only  fearful,  when  he  saw  the  eye  of  any 
one  marking  the  close  position  that  he  occu- 
pied by  Eugenie's  side,  lest  it  should  be  sup- 
posed that  ho  was  making  love  to  her  who  bad 
been  promised  to  his  cousin ;  but  he  never 
believed— he  never  even  dreamed  —  that  he  was 
making  love— that  he  was  wiiming  her  heart, 
and  yielding  bis  own.  The  very  efforts  he  had 
made  that  very  night  in  favour  of  his  cousin 
were  sufficient  to  blind  him  entirely,  and  to 
lead  him,  bke  a  general  deceived  by  his  guides, 
into  the  cunning  ambush  which  the  keen  archer 
Cupid  HO  bkilfuUy  lays  for  tlie  advanced  parties 
of  the  human  heart. 
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At  Icngtti,  towards  midntght, — that  enchant- 
ed hour,  when  all  the  powets  of  the  imagin- 
ation. Ilic  fairiM  of  the  microcosn)  nithiu  an, 
are  up  and  revelling  in  the  greenest  spots  of 
the  human  heart; — at  length,  towards  mid- 
night, when  music,  and  conversation,  and  gay 
sight«,  and  happy  (ac«9  all  around,  and  pleasant 
words,  and  the  bright  eyes  of  the  sweet  and 
beautiful,  had  left  St.  Real's  fancy  as  excited 
M  ever  Wiis  lacchus'  self  by  llie  juice  of  the 
Adiaian  vine,  Madame  de  Montpcnsier  stood 
by  his  side ;  and,  laying  the  jewelled  forefinger 
of  her  right  hand  upon  his  arm,  called  his 
attention  while  she  said,  "  I  have  a  message  to 
give  Monsieur  de  St.  Real  from  my  brother, 
who  cannot  detach  himself  from  that  group  to 
speak  with  you  in  perston,  and  who  fears  that 
70U  may  be  absent  to-morrow,  «re  he  can  see 
yon.     I  will  not  detain  you  one  instant." 

St.  Real  obeyed  the  aummons  at  once,  giving 
but  one  look,  as  he  turned  to  follow  Madame  de 
Montpensier,  towards  Eugenie  de  Mcnancourt, 
and  another  toward*  a  young  cavalier,  who  has- 


tcued  to  fill  up  the  place  he  abandoned  at  her 
»idc.  The  Duchess  abo  gave  a  glance  to  each, 
and  a  third  to  St.  Reul ;  and  then,  with  a  siuilc, 
led  t]\e  way  across  tlie  ball-room,  and  through 
Iwo  or  three  chambers  beyond,  to  the  utmost 
rerge  flf  tiie  long  suite  of  aparUuenU,  which 
was  that  night  thrown  open  to  the  public. 

Tliere,  luuldng  round  her  to  see  tliat  slie  was 
unobserved,  she  paused,  and  turned  towards  the 
jroung  cavalier.  "  Monsieur  de  St.  Keal,"  she 
said,  in  a  calm,  sweet,  but  impressive  tone, "  when 
you  came  to  Paris,  you  came  undecided  whether 
10  join  the  friends  and  supporters  of  the 
Catholic  faith,  or  its  enemies.  I  tltink  that  you^ 
have  seen  enough  of  us  now  to  judge  and  to 
decide;  and  I  have  nut  the  sliglitest  doubt  of 
nliat  your  decision  will  be;  nay,  what  it  is! 
But,  setting  all  that  apart,  I  have  an  oScr  to 
make  you,  which  the  noblest  amongst  all  yon 
flittering  throng  would  give  his  right  hand  to 
hear  addressed  to  himself.  Mark  nic,  Mousivur 
de  St.  Real!  A  woman's  eyes  are  keen:  — you 
lore  Mademoiselle  de  Mcnancourt  1     Kay,  stop. 
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me  not ;  but  hear !  Eugenie  dc  Menanooiuft 
lores  you !  I,  in  the  name  of  tlie  Lieutenant* 
General  of  the  kingdom,  offer  you  her  band. 
Take  it,  nnd  be  liiippv !  Spare  my  brother  a 
world  of  anxiety  and  diBiculty  on  her  account ; 
spare  her  the  pain  of  importunity  j  relieve  her 
from  the  helpless  exposure  of  her  present  situ- 
ation ;  and  make  the  loveliest  creature  of  all 
France  happy,  in  the  protection  of  him  shr 
Jovcs!" 

Pausing  for  s  moment,  she  gave  one  glance 
at  the  countenance  of  her  auditor,  and  then 
added,  "  Say  not  a  word  to-night !  but  break- 
faxt  with  me  tfte-d-tfte  to-morrow,  when  all 
difficulties  and  obstacles  shall  be  removed  for 
Cfver!"  She  turned  away,  and  lefl  St.  R£al 
standing  altmc  in  the  room,  feeling  that  the 
casket  of  his  heart  was  opened  to  his  own 
nght,  and  its  deepest  secreta  displayed,  never 
to  be  concealed  ngain  by  any  of  the  thin  and 
glistening  veils  with  which  human  weakness 
cloaks  itself  so  effectually  against  the  purblind 
I  of  self-cxaininatioo.     He  cast  himself  into 
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a  seat,  «iid  for  some  minutes  remained  in  bitter 
commune  with  his  own  heart,  while  the  mu«c 
aud  the  dancing,  and  the  guy  society  of  the 
capital,  were  as  unmarked  aa  if  thej-  had  not 
existed.  'Hicn  rememhL-ring,  puiufuUy,  thut  his 
demeanour  had  been  already  but  too  accurately 
watched,  he  rose,  and,  with  a  flushed  cheek  and 
contracted  brow,  returned  to  the  chief  salooa. 
As  be  approached  Eugenie  de  Mennucouit, 
however,  he  perceived  that  she  was  preparing 
to  depart  with  a  lady  of  high  rank  Mid  ad> 
vanced  years,  under  whose  especial  care  Ma* 
damo  de  Montpensier  had  placed  her.  Eugenie 
paused  as  he  came  near.  The  crowd  uf  gay 
gallants,  wlio  were  preying  forward  witli  the 
formal  courtesy  of  the  day  to  offer  their  ser- 
vices in  conductirg  her  to  the  carriage,  drew 
back  as  he  approached,  as  if  already  wanted 
of  the  purposes  of  Mayeune  in  regard  to  the 
rich  heiress.  St.  Real  felt  what  was  expected 
of  him,  and  at  once  offered  his  hand ;  but  it 
was  with  an  air  of  restraint  and  ubseuce  that 
instantly  caught  the  eye  of  her  to  whom  he 
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silence  as  he  led  her  througli  the  rooms  ;  hut, 
OS  a  turn  on  the  staircase  left  theiu  for  a  mo* 
inciit  alone,  her  aiudet^  prevailed,  and,  with 
an  unsteady  voice,  she  said,  "  You  seem  sud- 
denly unliap|>}-,  Monsieur  de  St.  Hcsl :  hna 
any  thing  occurred  tu  puin  vou?" 

St.  Real  was  not  a  good  diasemhler;  and 
Eugenie  had  not  dissembled.  He  heard  in  the 
toit,  scarce  audible,  tone  ^  he  felt  In  the  trem- 
bling of  the  hand  that  lay  in  his — he  saw  in  thi- 
soft  and  swijnming  eyes  tliat  looked  on  him  — 
the  truth  of  one  port  of  what  the  Princess  had 
said;  und  in  his  own  heart  he  felt  but  too 
strongly  the  trutli  of  all  the  rest.  St.  R£al  was 
not  a  good  dissembler ;  and  all  he  could  reply 
was,  "  Oh,  Eugenie  I" — but  it  was  enough. 
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CHAPTER  HI. 


St.  Real  entered  not  again  the  lighted  halls  in 
which  the  leaders  and  partisans  of  the  League 
were  assembled ;  but  he  paused  for  s  mcmient 
in  the  open  air,  after  the  carriage  which  bore 
Bugenie  de  Menancourt  towards  her  solitary 
home  had  driven  out  of  the  court-jard  and 
passed  away  down  the  echoing  streets.  A 
momentary  burst  of  arUllery  and  small  arms 
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of  Eugenic  dc  Menancourt  herself  —  allhougli 
there  is  ever  a  sweet  and  soothing  ba]m  in  tbe 
consciousness  of  being  loved  — wiui  bardly  les 
Iritter.  The  idea  of  entering  into  rivalry  with 
faifi  cousin  ^of  attempting  to  deprive  on«  who 
oonlided  in  him  of  the  hand  of  his  promised 
bride ;  - —  the  idea  of  seeking,  or  even  receiving, 
happiness  himself  ut  tlic  expense  of  that  of 
Philip  of  Auhin,  found  not  harbour  in  the  bosom 
of  St,  Real  for  one  single  moment.  IJi-eply 
and  severely  did  he  blame  himself  for  having  suf- 
fered such  feelings  to  grow  np  in  his  heart  as  the 
oecurrences  of  that  night  had  discovered  to  hix 
own  sight:  and  still  more  bitterly  did  he  reproach 
himielf  for  having  allowed  his  feelings  to  cany 
him  away  as  they  had  lately  done.  Even  tbe 
d^prec  of  regard  with  which  he  »uw  tliat 
Engenie  dc  Menancourt  looked  upon  bim  wm 
an  additional  reproaeh  ;  for  he  well  knew  that 
that  regard  could  not  have  been  obtained 
without  conduct  on  his  own  part  which,  how- 
ever involuntary,  ho  looked  upon  as  a  betrayal 
of  bis  cousin's  confidence. 
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St.  Real  was  aot  a  man,  however,  to  waste 
upon  fniitleGs  regrets  those  powers  of  mind 
which  should  be  emplajred  in  forming  and 
executing  noble  resolutions.  He  grieved  bit- 
terly for  what  was  past,  but  he  grieved  only 
with  the  purpose  of  shaping  his  conduct  diScr- 
entlj  for  the  future;  and,  as  he  turned  again 
to  enter  the  Hdtel  de  Guise,  it  was  with  the 
full  determination  of  never  seeing  Eugenic  de 
Menancourt  again,  till  tlie  fate  of  Philip  of 
Aubin,  as  far  as  it  was  connected  with  hers, 
was  fixed  beyond  nil  recal. 

This  resolution  was  joined  with  another, 
which  rendered  the  first  not  difficult  to  exe- 
cute. With  all  her  art,  with  all  her  skill,  with 
all  her  knowledge  of  human  character,  and  with 
all  her  insight  into  that  of  St.  Real,  Madame 
dc  Muntpensier  had  overreached  herself.  She 
had  been  able  to  comprehend  and  appreciate 
the  simplicity  and  purity  with  whidi  he  wu 
attached  to  Eugenie  de  Menancouit,  witliout 
perceiving  the  nature  of  his  own  feelings  ;  but 
the  quality  of   her  own  mind  prevented  her 
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from  comprehending  the  deep  firmness  of  prin- 
ciple which  existed  in  his  heart,  ond  from  fore- 
seeing the  means  that  principle  would  take  tu 
combat  love  ns  soon  as  ever  the  progtesa 
of  itie  insidious  enemy  was  discovered.  The 
proposal  that  she  hud  made  to  him  had  pro- 
duced upon  the  mind  of  St.  Real  an  effect  the 
most  directly  opposite  to  that  she  had  intended 
which  it  ia  possible  to  conceive.  The  character 
of  Uie  Duke  of  Majenne,  St.  Real  could  not 
but  eslecm :  there  was  «  di^t}',  a  generosity, 
a  frankness  about  it,  which,  together  with  hi* 
splendid  talents,  commanded  no  small  mlniini- 
tion ;  and,  had  St.  Real  been  convinced  that 
hU  opposition  to  his  King,  that  his  bold  rebi'l- 
Uon,  that  oven  hia  connection  mth  a  party, 
betioaa,  turbulent,  and  depraved,  originated  in 
motives  of  patriotism  and  virtue,  his  views  of 
tlic  League  might  have  been  modjfieil  by  hU 
opinion  of  the  leader,  and  his  ultimate  conduct 
determined  by  the  jud^^ent  ho  might  form  in 
Mgnrd  to  whether  that  leader's  efforUt  would, 
'^ot  would  not,  be  ultimately  beneficial  to  hi» 
D«      - 


«oUDtry.  In  the  course  of  that  night,  however* 
hs  had  heaid  and  seen  enough  to  convince  him 
that  the  passion  of  Mayenne  was  amhidon, 
and  that  his  object  was  his  own  aggrandise* 
nient;.aiid  the  only  hold,  therefore,  that  the 
League  could  have  had  upon  St.  Real  would 
have  been  virtue,  honour,  and  patriotinn,  in 
the  whole,  considered  as  a  party. 

The  question,  therefore,  with  the  young 
Marquis  had  now  become,  whether  the  League 
did,  or  did  not,  possess  such  qualities.  At  the 
Jacobins,  on  the  preceding  night,  however,  he 
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larity  by  tawtiing  on  persons  thcj'  dviipUicd,^ 
ui  invfhigablc  proof  that  their  own  designs 
were  base ;  he  had  seen  the  good  aiid  the  just 
in  tlic  filthy  and  unsparing  hands  of  villains 
and  plunderers;  and  ho  had  seen  those  vho 
profcMcd  to  bo  the  ministers  of  a  God  of 
peace  anned  for  the  promotion  of  a  civil  waj 
nnd  the  bloodshed  of  their  fellow-ctcatures  1 

What,  then,  could  be  the  result,  he  asked 
himself,  when  a  leader,  wliosc  principle  was 
ambition,  took  upon  him  to  guide  a  fierce  and 
lawless  multitude,  composed  of  nobles  whose 
motive  was  selfislmcas,  of  priests  whose  spirit 
was  fanaticism,  and  of  n  rabble  whose  objects 
were  licentiousness,  bloodshed,  and  plunder  t 
The  answer  was  not  diiBcult ;  and,  as  he  turned 
and  mountt^  the  Etaircaitc,  amidst  the  crowd 
of  lacqueys  and  atten<iants  who  stared  at  hia 
thoughtlul  and  abstracted  demeanour  without 
his  noticinff  their  presence,  he  determined  to 
proceed  to  the  royal  camp  as  early  as  might  be 
on  the  following  morning,  doubling  not  tlial, 
I       wliaterer  might  be  the  vices  and  the  follies  it 
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presented  to  his  sight,  he  should  there  find  the 
path  which  Led  to  his  country's  welfare,  and,  he 
trusted,  ahio  to  his  owii  peace  of  nuod. 

PossiDgthc  doors  of  the  saloons,  he  proceeded 
to  that  part  of  the  house  in  which  was  situated 
the  apartments  that  had  been  assigned  to  him ; 
and,  sending  for  his  master  of  the  horse,  a 
common  officer,  at  that  time,  in  the  liousea  of 
the  prineipal  French  nobility,  he  directed  him 
to  have  every  tiling  prepared  to  quit  Paris  by 
daybreak  on  the  following  morning.  The  carli- 
ness  of  tlie  hour  which  he  thus  appointed  was 
not  dictated  by  any  apprehension  that  Mayenne 
would  endeavour  to  impede  his  departure ;  bat, 
his  resolution  being  taken,  and  his  opinion  fixed 
by  the  most  favourable  view  that  could  bo 
afforded  )iim  of  the  party  of  the  League  itself, 
he  wished  to  avoid,  aa  far  as  possible,  any  tbiog 
like  solicitation;  and  he  likewise  desired  neither 
to  explain  his  feelings,  nor  reason  tip<m  bis 
motives,  in  the  conduct  he  was  about  to  pursue 
regarding  Eugenie  de  Menancotirt. 

Hia  sensations,  indeed,  upon  the  subject ' 
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so  painful  in  themselves,  that  St.  R«al  did  not 
wish  either  to  speak  of  or  to  dwell  upon  them. 
Arguing,  with  the  usual  simplicity  of  liis  nature, 
that,  where  our  wislics  and  our  duties  arc  at  va- 
riaucc,  it  is  belter  to  employ  our  thoughts  in 
performing  tlie  duties,  than  to  give  them  up  to 
the  hard  taalc  of  coinhating  the  wishes,  —  in 
which  oomhat  they  are  but  too  often  defeated,^ 
he  prepared  to  occupy  all  the  energies  of  hia 
mind  in  the  attempt  to  serve  his  country,  and 
to  benefit  to  the  utmost  of  his  power  tiie  party 
he  luul  dctennined  to  espouse,  leaving  his  couiin 
to  pursue  his  suit  towards  Eugenie  de  Menao* 
court  OS  best  he  might,  but  endeavouring  to 
•ervc  him  tlierein  by  potntiug  his  efforts  to 
nobler  objects  than  had  liitherto  employed  them, 
and  by  taking  care  that  all  he  did  should  bo 
placed  in  a  fairer  light  than  that  in  which  the 
lc«ty  and  somewhat  vain  indifference  of  Aubin 
had  hitherto  permitted  his  own  actions  to 
appear. 

Poor  St.  Real,  however,  did  not  know  how 
hard  is  tlte  task^how  painfiil,  how  continual  is 
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the  Etnigj^lc,  to  turn  the  tJioUglits  of  n  feeling 
and  affectionate  heart  from  the  objects  of  its 
first  attachment,  and  to  occupy,  even  in  the 
liusiest  scenes  and  most  stirring  actions  wherein 
other  men  find  employment  for  their  wliolc  soul, 
a  mind  to  which  love  has  given  its  direction 
elsewhere.  His  first  experience  of  what  he  was 
but  too  long  to  undergo,  was  made  when  be 
lay  down  to  rest,  on  the  night  of  which  we 
have  just  spoken.  He  thought  to  sleep,  to 
taste  the  same  refreshing,  undisturbed  slumbers, 
which  were  so  rarely  absent  from  his  piUow; 
hut,  alas !  alas !  liow  changed  were  all  his  sen- 
sations. The  burning  thirst  for  thoughts  to 
which  he  would  not  give  way—  the  consciousncsii 
that  he  was  resigning  for  ever  tiiat  which  would 
Iiavo  made  Ids  happiness  through  life — anxieties, 
which  lie  dared  not  probe,  regarding  the  hap. 
pincss  of  her  he  loved  —  self-reproaches,  slight, 
indeed,  but  bitter,  because  they  were  the  first 
he  had  ever  had  occasion  to  address  to  his  own 
heart  —  and  doubta  respecting  the  conduct  and 
vows  of  his  cousin,  which  be  now  saw  with  eyes 
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sharpened  hy  1<n-e— all  planted  his  pillow  thiols 
with  lhoni8 ;  and  he  toBScd  in  feverish  rc>tli-s»' 
ness  upon  his  uneasy  couch,  whik-  slumber  and 
all  iu  wholesome  balms  were  far  away. 

The  soonda  of  music  and  of  laughing,  which 
to  hia  saddened  heart  rang  like  the  rcvclr>' 
of  fiends,  came  in  bursts  up  to  hin  windows ; 
ai>d  thf  rull  of  carriages,  the  trantpling  of 
horses,  the  shouts  of  torch-bearers,  and  the  mur- 
muring ham  of  a  thousand  leas  ToclfcrouK 
tcHigues,  poured  irritating  upon  his  ear,  and  set 
deep  at  defiance.  Gradually,  however,  tliose 
sounds  died  away,  and  that  space  of  time  which 
the  citizens  of  the  masterless  metropolis  called  a 
day,  and  set  apart  for  the  transaction  of  a  cer- 
tain portion  of  intrigue  and  fiiction,  levity,  sen- 
auality,  and  bloodshed,  came  to  an  end.  The  bell 
of  the  neighbouring  church,  unheard  during 
many  an  hour  of  turbulence  and  noise,  struck 
two,  and  the  whole  world  around  sank  into 
silence,  if  not  into  repose.  Still,  howe>-cr,  sleep 
came  not  to  the  eyes  of  St.  Real ;  and  he  lay 
and  counted  the  moments  till  a  new  class  of 
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sounds  began  to  be  heard,  aniiouiicing  tliat  the 
snns  of  toil  were  up  aDtl  busy  in  tbe  task  of 
preparing  luxuries  for  tlie  sons  of  idleness  and 
dissiputiou.  At  length,  a  faint  rosy  light  vtm 
seen  to  glimmer  through  the  open  window,  the 
indistinct  forms  of  the  massive  furniture  began 
to  stand  out  from  the  gray  darkneasi  and  St. 
Real  started  up  more  weary  and  fatigued  with 
that  one  night  of  restless  anxiety  than  he 
would  have  felt  after  weeks  of  watching  in  the 
tented  field. 

The  first  task,  af^cr  clressiug  himself,  was  to 
sit  do\vn,  and,  with  the  writing  materials  that 
stood  at  hand,  to  indite  a  brief  note  to  the  Duke 
of  Mayenne,  apologising  for  not  waiting  to 
make  a  more  formal  leave-taking.  He  did  not, 
it  is  true,  announce  in  distinct  terms  Iiis  deter- 
mination of  joining  his  arms  to  the  otlier  sup> 
porters  of  the  royal  cause,  because  he  felt  that 
it  was  within  the  bounds  of  possibility  that 
circumstances  might  yet  change  his  purpose; 
though,  as  he  Icfl  the  matter  still  open,  he 
thought  that  bad  must  be  the  scene  pre»ent«l 
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bj  the  eainp  of  the  Henrys  indeed,  if  it  could 
iDokc  him  prefer  the  crafl,  the  treftchcry,  and 
the  baseness  he  had  beheld  in  Paris.  In  this 
r<»pect,  while  expressing  his  high  opinion  of 
the  Duke  himself,  he  did  not  scruple  to  use 
language  and  to  display  sentiments  which  hod 
already  brought  many  a  venerable  and  respected 
head  low,  amongst  the  factions  and  anarchy  of 
the  day;  and,  baring  etud  enough  to  show 
which  way  liis  feelings  at  that  moment  led  him, 
be  descended  to  the  court,  and,  mounting  liis 
horse,  wliich,  with  his  train,  stood  prepared  for 
departure,  he  bade  adieu  to  the  Hotel  do 
Guise. 

The  streets  of  Paris  now  presented  a  very 
different  scene  from  that  which  they  afforded 
in  cither  the  lull  life  of  the  risen  day,  or  in 
the  dregs  of  tlie  evening.  Few  were  the  per- 
sons to  be  seen  walking  slowly  along  in  the 
fresh,  clear,  unpolluted  light  of  the  early 
iiMTuing ;  and  the  long  irregular  perspective 
of  the  antique  streets  might  be  seen  unen- 
cumbered by  the  maiky  gaudy  vehicles  which 


■obstructed  the  sight  at  a  later  hour.  As  St- 
^Rcal  rode  on  towards  the  suburbs,  indeed,  one 
or  two  patrols  of  liorse,  returning  from  tlieir 
night  watch  beyond  the  walls,  passed  him  with 
tired  faces  and  soiled  arms  ;  but,  although  the 
numbers  that  composed  Ms  train  were  sufficient 
to  have  justified  Borae  inquiry,  yet  such  wa» 
llie  confused  organisation  of  the  garrison  of 
Paris,  and  of  the  army  of  the  X.eaguo  in  gfr 
neral,  that  no  one  asked  his  errand,  and  he 
passed  on  uninterrupted  to  the  gates. 

Here,  however,  he  was  detained  for  some 
minutes,  while  the  drowsy  commander  of  the 
guard  examined  his  pass  and  snfe-conduct ;  and 
some  suspicious  glances  were  given  to  tlie  ap- 
parel of  his  followers,  who  neither  wore  tlic 
black  cross,  nor  the  scarf  of  the  followers 
of  the  League.  At  the  end  of  about  a  quarter 
of  an  hour,  however,  he  was  suffered  to  pro- 
ceed ;  and,  OS  tlie  position  of  the  royal  armies 
was  not  distinctly  known  to  him,  lie  directed 
his  course  towards  Meudon,  at  which  place  it 
was  certain  tliat  a  part,  at  least,  of  the  Hugue* 
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not  force  liad  shown  itaelf  the  day  before. 
Greater  watchfulness  was  now  apparent  ou  the 
part  of  the  League ;  and  St.  Real  was  chnl- 
lei^ed  and  stopped  five  or  six  times  witliiii  half 
«  mile  of  the  gates  of  Paiis.  At  length,  a 
wide  green  meadow  by  the  bonks  of  the  Seine 
presented  itself;  and  at  the  angle  of  this  mea-- 
dow  and  the  road  stood  a  solitary  sentinel, 
covered  witlt  liis  cuirass,  liis  salad  or  iron  CAp. 
and  stc«l  plates  to  defend  the  thighs.  In  one 
hwid  he  carried  his  long  musket,  while  with  the 
oibcr  he  held  liis  coil  of  match,  smouldering 
slowly,  between  the  linger  and  tlmmb,  and  only 
requiring  to  be  blomi  to  prepare  It  for  imme- 
diate action.  In  the  ground,  just  one  pace 
before  hiin>  was  planted  tlie  iron-sliud  stake, 
which,  supporting  a  sort  of  two-pronged  fork, 
aflbrded  a  rut  for  his  long  and  unwieldy 
weapon  in  case  of  his  being  called  upon  to 
makv  use  of  it  against  any  advancing  enemy. 
Paint«d  in  front  of  his  iron  cuirass  appeared 
the  black  cross  of  the  League ;  and  tliere  could 
bo  no  doubt  that  this  was  the  extreme  outpost 
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oS  the  {farrifion  of  Pam.  It  woiild  seem,  how- 
ever, thftt  he  had  no  order  to  oppose  the  passage 
of  persons  coming  from  the  side  of  the  city ; 
tor,  although  he  gazed  attendrelj  at  the  yomig 
Marqois  and  his  party  as  they  passed,  he  asked 
no  questions ;  and  St  Real  advanced  along  the 
road  skirting  the  meadow,  towards  an  exten- 
sive building  that  he  saw  at  the  distance  of  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  before  him,  and  which  boie 
every  sign  of  being,  what  it  really  waa,  a  reli- 
gions house  belonging  to  some  order  of  friars. 

Scarcely  had  he  passed  half  the   distance 
between  the  sentinel  of  the  League  and  the 
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ment  after,  however,  lliey  came  to  a  halt ;  Mid 
two  or  tliree,  ridiug  forward  before  the  rest,  de- 
mauded  "  Qui  vive?"  apparcntlj  not  half  satis- 
lied  with  the  appearance  of  St.  Real  and  liU 
attendants.  The  white  scar&  borne  by  the 
iuadcrs  of  this  impetuous  party  sufficaently  in- 
dicated to  what  army  tlicy  l>elonged ;  and,  re- 
plying "  Vite  U  Itoi .'"  St.  Rtal  produced  the 
pasa  he  tiad  received  from  Henry  the  Third, 

"  No  game  for  us,  this!"  exclaimed  he  wlio 
teemed  to  he  their  cliief,  as  he  read  the  au- 
tlientic  letters  of  safe-conduct  placed  before  bis 
eyes.  Good  faith.  Sir  Marquis  of  St.  Real, 
we  thought  that  Monsieur  de  Mayenne  had 
roused  liimself  from  his  bed  full  four  hours  be- 
fore his  ordinary  time,  and  was  sending  out 
parties  to  take  us  by  surprise,  thinking  that  we 
were  as  laggard  and  slccpy-heiuled  as  liimself. 
However,  we  will,  if  you  please,  form  your 
escort  to  the  next  post,  and  beyond  that  you 
will  find  your  way  easily  to  the  King," 

St.   lUal    signified    tiis   assent,    and,   thus 
guarded,  proceeded  onward  towards  Moudon, 
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conversing,  u  he  went,  with  the  leaden  of  the 
Huguenot  party,  —  for  tlie  strangers  were  fol- 
lowers of  the  King  of  Xavarre,  —  and  gaining 
from  tbcm  some  knowledge  of  the  real  state 
and  pocitioii  of  the  royal  anniea.  On  the  aide 
of  ttie  two  Kings  he  found  a  much  greater 
degree  of  activity  and  military  caution;  and, 
notwithstanding  the  presence  of  the  party  he 
had  tirst  encountered,  he  was'  not  suflercd  to 
pass  the  second  outpost  witJiout  a  strict  ex- 
amination of  his  letters  of  safe-conduct,  and  was 
af^vrwardi  eacorled  from  poat  to  post  hy  a  small 
body  of  men-at-anns,  until  he  lutd  proceeded 
beyond  the  quarters  of  the  King  of  N^avarrc, 
and  liad  fully  entered  those  of  Henr}-  tlic 
Third  of  France,  who  had  taken  up  bis  abode, 
by  this  time,  at  St.  Cloud.  Here,  again,  the 
discipline  seemed  more  relaxed ;  and  St.  R^al 
was  suffered  to  advance  without  any  further 
qucation,  tjll,  at  the  entrance  of  tlic  ncnt  liltlo 
village  of  Sl  Cloud,  he  perceived  a  group  of 
pBrMot  gatliered  together  rou;id  the  door  of  a 
house,  from  which,  the  moment  after,  issued 
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forth  his  cousin  the  Count  d'Aiibin,  bootrd 
and  armed,  as  if  prep&red  to  mount  a  liorse  that 
was  held  ready  hy  a  groom  before  llie  house. 

"  The  lost  one  found!"  exclaimed  D'Aubin, 
embracing  his  cousin  as  soon  ns  they  met ;  "  the 
lost  one  found !  Why,  St.  Bcal,  I  had  c^-en  row 
my  foot  in  the  stirrup  to  set  out  once  more  for 
Paris,  in  search  of  your  fair  person.  But  how- 
has  idl  tliis  happened  ?  Let  me  hear  all ;  for 
you  have  had  to  do  with  the  shrewdest  heads  in 
France ;  and  his  Highness  of  Mayenne,  witli  his 
fair  sisters  of  Montpciisier  and  Guise,  arc  wcU 
worth  studying,  if  it  be  but  to  lay  out  a  map 
of  human  cunning,  in  order  to  find  our  way 
through  its  tortuous  roads  in  future.'' 

As  St.  Real  returned  tlie  wann  embrace  of 
his  cousin,  there  were  SL-nsalions  in  his  hosom 
tltat  he  had  never  felt  before.  It  was  not  that  any 
feeling  of  rivalry  had  diminished  his  aScction 
for  Philip  of  Aubin,  even  by  a  feather's  wi;ight; 
but  it  was  that,  notwithstanding  every  wish  to 
serve  his  cousin  and  promote  his  suit,  he  had 
uninteiilioiially  cast  in  his  way  a  greater  obstacle 
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Utou  ever ;  and,  although  consciotts  of  his  oud 
virtue  tuid  intc^it;-,  he  felt  as  if  he  biul 
KTonged  him.  Tlin  feelings  that  were  pre- 
dominant with  St.  RSal  were  not,  as  with  the 
rest  of  mankind,  concealed  or  distort«d  with 
liibnnous  care,  but  on  the  contrary  were  ftlwajt 
the  first  to  find  utterance;  and  he  replied  at 
once,  "  Oh !  I  will  give  you  all  tlut  history 
hereafter ;  but  I  h&ve  somewhat  of  more  tm* 
porlanee  to  communicate."  Thus  saying,  ho- 
entered  the  house  with  bis  cousin,  who  led 
the  woy  to  some  apartments  apparently  ap- 
proprialiMl  to  himttelf,  and  demanded,  laughing, 
"  What  now,  Iluon  ?  what  now  ?  You  rustic 
nobles  sec  things  in  tlie  capital  with  mn^i- 
fying  glasses,  and  think  many  matters  of  deep 
COOMKiuence,  which  to  us,  who  »ee  tbem  erery 
day,  are,  of  course,  every -<lny  aflairs," 

"  I  trust  you  may  think  a»  lightly  of  it  as 
you  seem  to  cxpi-et,"*  r«-plted  St.  Iteal ;  "  but 
the  matter  is  tlii*:  —  Laal  night  I  saw  Eugenic 
rlf  Mcnnncowrt.** 

"  Ha!"  exclaimed D'Aubin,  instantly  rouaed 
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to  attention ;  "  what  of  lier  —  where  did  you 
K«  her?'' 

"  I  saw  her  at  the  Uotcl  de  Guiso,"  replied 
St.  Rud  i  "  supped  with  lier  titers,  and  was 
near  her  aAerwards,  at  the  great  entertainment 
given,  as  I  suppose,  to  the  partisans  of  the 
League." 

*^Indc«d!"  exphuned  D'Aubin,  somewhat 
aoodily ;  "  and  what  saw  you  then  ?  —  who 
flattered  round  lier  ?-^  who  was  favoured  in 
their  suit  of  the  great  heiress?  —  to  which  of 
liis  partisans  docs  Maycnne  propose  to  give 
her  hand !  —  lell  me  all  you  saw  1 " 

'*  I  saw  much,"  replied  St.  R^al.  "  I  had 
an  uj>porlunity  of  sptMiking  with  her  alonv,  and 
was  near  her  tlie  whole  evening ;  to  that " 

"Ay!  doubtleife,  doubtless!"  replied  his 
cousin ;  "  and  were  the  favoured  knight,  be> 
yond  a  doubt ;  and,  probably,  sweet  Xadamo  de 
Montpensier  encouraged  your  suit,  and  Ma- 
jrenne  offered  you  her  liand,  if  you  would  join 

the  League " 

and  St.  R^al,  somewhat  asto- 
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niiilied  at  the  accuracy  with  which  hU  cousin^ 
partly  in  the  random  venturing  of  passion  and 
ill  humour,  partly  from  a  shrewd  knowledge  of 
Uie  actors  in  the  great  dramti  going  on  at  Pari* 
—  hit  upon  the  facts  as  t)iey  had  occurred,  vras 
ailent  for  some  moments  also;  till,  seeing  im- 
patience finsliing  up  in  his  cousin's  eye,  he  re- 
plied, •*  You  are  right,  Philip ;  such  an  offer 
was  made  me!" 

"  By  the  Lord  I  I  thought  so!"  exclaimed 
D'Aubin.  "  On  my  honour,  this  is  right 
merry  and  good !  and  kii  Eugenie  de  Menan' 
court,  as  timid  as  a  young  fawn,  and  as  gentle 
as  a  turtle  dove,  may  do  more  good  service  to 
the  armies  of  tlie  League  tlian  a  whole  regi- 
ment of  reitics,  or  half  a  dozen  hot  nohles  of 
Provence !  Why,  the  devil  incarnate  seize  upon 
the  man !  he  oH'ered  her  to  me  in  tlie  inoming, 
if  I  would  join  the  League,  and  to  you  ia  the 
evening  on  the  same  conditions;  and  now, 
doubtless,  Huon,  if  you  choose  to  turn  your 
horses'  heads  back  to  Parin,  and  call  in  your 
troops  from  Senlis,  put  on  a  black  scarf,  and 


the  blessed  union,  you  tnaj  to-morrow 
have  the  band  of  the  sneet  heiress  of  Maine, 
and  become  a  din tingtii shed  lender  of  the  liy- 
pocritical  League.  —  Ha !  what  say  jou  to 
violating  jour  cousin's  confidence,  and  gallantly 
carrying  away  his  promised  bride?  On  my 
Jionour  and  soul,  it  wore  a  worthy  commence- 
ment, and  would  rank  you  high  amongst  uh 
libertines  of  the  court  and  the  capital." 

"  You  are  angry,  Philip,"  replied  St.  Real, 
calmly,  though  somewhat  sorrowfully;  "you  are 
angT}',  Philip,  and  mthout  cause.  Such  is  not 
the  commencement  that  I  intend  to  make,  nor 
has  it  ever  entered  into  my  thoughts  to  do  so." 

"  But  what  said  Eugenie!"  interrupted 
D'Aubin,  fixing  his  keen  eyes  upon  him ; 
"  what  said  Eugenie  to  all  this  fine  arrange- 
ment?    Doubtless  it  pleased  her  well!" 

"  She  said  nothing  to  it,"  replied  St.  Real, 
"  because  she  never  heard  it ;  and,  in  regard  to 
what  you  would  insinuate  of  myself,  my  being 
here  iu  order  to  serve  the  King  in  arms,  is  ia. 
sufficient  reply,  I  should  think." 
E  3 
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"  And  are  you  here  for  that  purpose  ?"  de- 
nuuidvil  D'Aubiu,  softeiiiug  his  tone.  "  Have 
you  positively  decided  on  joining  the  royal 
forces?" 

"  Positirely,''  replied  St.  Rial,  »  if  I  find 
nothing  here  which  would  render  the  King's 
service  pcrfoctly  insupportiibic.'* 

"  Then  get  ye  gone  to  the  court  aa  &at  as 
possible,  Huon,"  exclaimed  D'Aubin,  rclapsinjf 
into  the  usual  lewty  of  tone  whicli  was  fuhion- 
able  at  that  time,  e^'en  in  speakJog  of  the  taott 
serious  subjects ;  "  get  thee  gone  to  the  courts 
and  see  all  tlie  vices  and  horr^s  it  contaiiw; 
for,  till  you  hare  done  so,  I  shall  not  know 
what  you  consider  supportable  or  not.  Yet, 
stay,  Huon,"  he  added,  more  generous  feelings, 
for  a  momeut,  reossuming  their  sway ;  "  I 
doubt  you  not,  my  cousin  —  I  know  your  na- 
ture, St.  R^al,  too  well  to  doubt  you ;  so  let 
not  your  determination  be  influenced  by  mc. 
I  would  trust  you  as  fully  with  Eugrnic  io 
Paris,  as  if  thousands  of  miles,  or  lioetile  antue*. 
or  wide  flowing  seas,  separated  you  from  ber." 
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"  Tou  miglit!"  nftied  St.  lUal;  "  bat,  in 
tlie  present  cue,  my  puipoee  ia  fixed.  With 
the  private  vice*  of  Henrj-  the  Third,  or  the 
vices  of  his  court  either,  I  have  nothing  to  do, 
Ht  least,  as  £u  as  regards  my  public  aetioiu ; 
and,  if  I  see  no  reason  to  keliet-i;  tltat  my  join- 
ing the  League  is  absolutety  necessary  fur  the 
salvation  of  my  country,  my  allegiance  to  my 
King  ta  my  first  public  duty,  after  tbc  scn-icc 
of  my  native  land.  Tet,  hear  me  a  word  more, 
in  regard  to  Etigenie  —  — " 

"  Hark,  what  a  noise  '."  exclaimed  D'Aubia, 
turning  towards  a  window  that  looked  into  the 
itn-c-t.  "  Those  dogs  of  Huguenots  are  always 
(juarrelliug  with  us  cats  of  Catholics,  and  the 
distance  between  Meudon  and  St.  Cloud  can- 
not keep  us  asunder.  Look,  Huon,  look  !  they 
will  come  to  blows  presently !  See  that  fellow 
in  the  white  scarf,  how  he  is  laying  down  the 
law  and  the  Gospel  with  tlie  bony  finger  of  bis 
right  on  the  broad  hard  palm  of  his  loft  hand. 
If  he  were  the  renegade,  voluptuous,  fiery  Lu- 
ther himself,  or  the  kec-o,  fierce,  bloodthirsty 
E  i 


Calna,  be  could  not  argue  the  matter  more 
eagerly.  Now  cbere,  I  warrant  je,  goes  th« 
demoDstration  of  the  supcriorin  of  the  ptrche 
over  the  meat  —  the  refutation  of  traiiaubstan- 
tiation,  and  an  atter  coodcmnatioa  of  pwr 
puigatoiy  !** 

St.  R«al  had  followed  unwiltiogl;  to  tbe 
window,  wondvriug  not  a  little  —  although  hi* 
own  ear  had  been  caugbl  hy  the  turbulent  sounds 
in  the  strecu  —  at  the  levity  of  bis  cousin,  who 
could  so  eauly  break  off  a  conversation  in  which 
he  bad  ahready  sbonm  such  heat,  and  which  St. 
Real  himself  felt  but  too  deeply  to  be  one  of 
painful  interest,  in  order  to  gaze  upon  a  squaln 
Ue  between  some  rude  aoldiera.  The  scene 
which  presented  itself,  howeTer,  soon  obtained 
a  stronger  bold  of  his  attention :  it  was  evi- 
dently, as  IXAubin  had  divined,  a  quarrd 
between  a  small  party  of  the  Huguenot  soldiers, 
who,  serving  under  Henry  of  Narane,  had  been 
quartered  in  the  neighbouring  town  of  Mcu- 
dou,  and  a  body  of  the  Catholics,  forming  port 
of  the  army  of  Henry  the  Third,  wlto  seemed 
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not  at  all  iliBposed  to  show  much  hospitnlitj  in 
the  streets  of  Su  Cloud  to  llieir  allies  with  the 
white  scax&  According  to  the  usual  practice 
on  such  occasions,  two  persons  were  more  di*- 
tiuguished  tbaii  tlte  rest  by  vehemence  of  mao- 
ner,  louduess  of  tone,  and  fierceness  of  look; 
but  behind  the  principal  speaker  on  the  part  of 
the  Protestants  stood  another  of  the  same  part;, 
giflcd  with  that  dark  and  ominous  look  of  silent 
delenninatioi)  which  betokens,  in  general,  a  man 
more  disposed  to  deeds  thao  worda.  As  the  ar- 
gument was  evidently  getting  higher  and  higher, 
and  the  dispute  was  apparently  reaching  that 
point  where  strong  blows  are  brought  in  corro- 
boration of  vigorous  assertions,  St.  Real  pro- 
]>08ed  to  his  cousin  to  interpose  wicb  that  autho- 
rity which  their  rank  conferred,  and  which  the 
number  of  theii  retainers,  who  were  standing 
by  enjoying  the  scene,  enabled  them  to  render 
effectual.  D'Aubin  agreed  to  the  propriety  of 
this  proccediug ;  but  he  still  continued  to  gaze 
out,  mure  amused  than  affected  by  what  he  saw, 
till  at  length  the  more  quiet  personage,  whom 
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wc  have  doHcribpd  m  beloDging  to  the  Hugue- 
uot  l^rty,  slretclictl  forth  a  long  arm  tVont  be- 
hind his  more  voluble  comrade,  and  cut  short  a 
very  ^'ehumciit  and  vigorous  tirade  on  the  port 
of  thtf  Catltolic  soldier,  by  dealing  him  «  blow 
on  the  side  of  the  head  that  inalantly  stretched 
liiiQ  oa  tti«  bosom  ofliix  mother  earth. 

Swords  and  daggers  were  inKtantly  drawn  oii 
all  sklea ;  and  St.  R^al,  waiting  for  no  farther 
question,  sprang  down  thv  stairs,  followed  by 
his  cousin ;  and,  calling  upon  tlte  attendant*  to 
aid  hira,  be  inu-rpoeod  between  the  contending 
parties,  thrusting  his  powerful  form  between 
the  two  principal  combatants,  end  casting 
them  asunder  like  two  pugnacious  curs  unwiU 
ling  to  be  separated.  In  the  struggle,  how< 
ever,  and  ere  IVAubin  and  the  attendants 
could  come  to  his  assistance  and  enforce  order, 
St.  lU-al  hod  reccivrtl  n  slight  cut  upon  the 
face,  which  deluged  his  collar  in  blood  t  and  his 
clothes  suffered  equally  from  dust  and  dirt,  and 
ibe  profaning  fingers  of  more  than  one  unclean 
hand.  At  length  the  tumult  was  appeased* 
and  D'Aubin,   after   treating  the   i-ontending 


m 


parties  lo  K  witty  harangue  in  praise  of  peace, 
turned  away  with  St,  Real,  saying,  "  Well,  well, 
HuoD,  now  that  you  have  liad  enough  of  light- 
ing for  your  morning's  meol,  get  you  gone  to 
the  King,  or  he  will  be  out  for  the  day.  He 
is  not  at  the  chateau,  bat  in  yon  house  with 
the  large  garden :  you  can  scarcely  see  it  ns 
we  stand;  but,  by  the  number  of  people  I  see 
githering  in  that  direction,  I  should  suppose 
he  was  now  about  to  set  out.  So  hasten  on, 
and  you  will  find  me  here  at  your  return," 

"  My  visit  to  the  King  may  well  wait  a  few 
hours,"  replied  St.  Real ;  "  and  I  would  fuin, 
Philip,  conclude  with  you  a  conversation  which 
can  never  be  renewed  between  us  without 
pain.  I  have  got  much  to  tell  you.  —  But, 
Btayi"  he  exclaimed  suddenly,  as  his  eye  fell 
upon  the  figure  of  a  Dominican  monfa,  who 
wtts  slowly  proceeding  up  the  road,  and  had 
just  passed  the  spot  where  he  himself  stood  in 
conversation  with  his  cousin;  "  but  stay!  I 
think  1  know  tliat  friar;  and,  if  so,  I  must  to 
th«  King  with  all  spcvd !" 
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Thus  speaking,  itnd  wiUiout  wiuting  for  aoj 
reply,  he  made  a  sign  to  his  attcudants  to  fol> 
low,  and  hurrii-d  on,  after  llic  Jacobin,  on  foot. 
The  monk  was  proceeding  slowly,  witli  his  eyes 
fixed  upon  tlie  ground;  and  St.  Real  was  by 
his  side  in  a  moment.  One  glance  showed  liiin 
tlie  dull  heary  features  of  JJrotiier  Clement, 
who  had  tenanted  the  Dcighbouring  chamber 
to  liis  own  in  the  convent  of  the  Jacobins ; 
aod  the  voices  &ud  the  jugglery  he  had  seen 
played  off  upon  the  wretched  fanatic,  as  well  as 
the  eiTcct  which  the  whole  liad  produced  upon 
die  object  of  those  artifices,  iosuuitly  came  up 
before  St.  Real's  mind,  and  made  him  hesitate 
whether  be  should  not  question  him  in  regard 
to  bis  errand  at  St.  Cloud,  The  next  moment, 
however,  a  gentleman,  in  whom  St.  Ileitl  could 
easily  recognise  a  high  officer  of  the  law,  —  as. 
in  those  days,  every  class  and  profession  had  its 
iipproprtate  garb  —  came  up,  followed  by  iobio 
other  people  carrying  papers;  and,  stopping  the 
friar,  as  •  person  whom  be  knew,  ho  held  a 
brief  conversation  with  him,  and  then  walked 
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slowly  on  bj  his  side  towards  the  dweUing  of 
the  King.  St.  Reed,  after  a  moment's  consider^ 
ation,  paused,  and  beckoning  to  the  dwarf  Bar> 
tholo,  from  whose  knowledge  of  Paris  and  its 
inhabitants  he  had  already  derived  much  infor- 
ination,  inquired  if  he  knew  the  name  of  the 
personage  now  walking  forward  with  the  monk, 

"  His  name  is  hn  Guesle,"  replied  tliv 
dwarf  drjriy:  "he  is  tlie  King's  Procurrur 
General." 

Such  information  was  sufficient  to  reraore 
from  the  mind  of  St.  Real  some  part  at  least 
of  the  apprehensions  which  be  had  enter- 
tained; but,  nererthelesa,  there  was  a  linger- 
ing suspidoD  tliat  the  Jacobin's  intentions 
were  not  all  righteous,  which  made  him  rr- 
Bolre  to  inform  tlie  King  at  once  of  whst  he 
hud  seen  in  Paris,  and  put  him  upon  his  guard 
against  the  machinations  of  his  most  insidious 
etu:mies.  With  Utis  view,  as  he  saw  that  the 
Procurtar  Gencrai  and  his  companion  were 
proceeding  exactly  in  tlie  same  direction  as 
himself,  he  hurried  his  pace,  and  once  more 
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passed  tbem.  Making  his  vny  cmward  thiongh 
the  VBjious  groups  of  soldien,  conrtiera,  and 
officers,  that  were  scattered  thickly  through 
the  strceU  of  thrir  temporary  residence,  en- 
joying the  fine  sunshine  of  Uie  early  summer 
morning,  he  hastened  forward  towards  the  spot 
to  which  his  coosin  had  directed  bim  as  the 
abode  of  tlie  King,  inquiring  as  be  pasaed 
along  which  was  the  exact  house  amongst  the 
inany  splendid  buildings  that  St.  Cloud  then 
contained. 

At  length  the  abode  of  otte  Hiennimo  de 
Gondi  was  pointed  out  to  him ;  and,  entering 
the  court,  the  walls  of  which  had  concealed 
from  his  sight  all  the  guards  and  attendants 
at  that  time  waiting  upon  the  sovereign,  he 
proceeded  to  the  great  entrance,  and  mounted 
the  steps  which  led  to  Uie  first  hall.  Here  his 
name  and  business  were  instantly  demanded, 
and  his  reply  transmitted  through  various 
mouths  to  the  chambers  above.  While  waiting 
for  the  King's  answer  to  his  detnand  of  an 
audience,   he  was  ushered  into  a  side  room, 
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where  Koine  of  Ute  superior  officers  of  the  court 
were  wliiliiig  away  titeir  d&ity  hoars  of  attend- 
aoeo.  Some  were  playing  with  diw.  and  some 
at  chess;  but  in  all  there  was  a  fearful  eiTeminacy 
in  cirests  and  demeanour,  which  made  St.  Real 
shrink  from  tlie  soil  and  womjinly  thing*  with 
which  he  was  for  the  moment  brought  in  con- 
tuet.  He  w»s  not  destined,  howerer,  to  re- 
main  long  smongst  them ;  for  the  next  moment 
a  page — fairand  soft,  and  SBtoot]i*^Dken,  with 
jewels  in  liU  ears,  and  at  nueh  mtin  and  lace 
u|>oD  his  slashed  doublet  of  sky-blue  silk  as 
would  furnish  forth  a  lady  on  a  court  Inrth- 
day^glided  into  the  room,  and  besought  tlie 
Marquis  of  St.  K£al  to  follow  him  to  the  pre* 
Gcncc  of  (he  King. 

Ascending  the  broad  flight  of  steps  which 
led  to  the  principal  apartmenta  abore,  St.  Real 
first  passed  through  the  chamber  of  the  Gascon 
guards,  the  same  unscrupulous  body  which  had 
serred  the  monarch  m  remorMrlessly  in  the  assas* 
sinatton  of  the  ambitious  but  heroic  Duke  of 
Guise.      'Ilicir  banh  and  war-worn  features, 
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shaggy  beards,  and  affectedly  rough  demeanour 
offered  &  strange  contrast  to  the  soA  and  silken 
aspect  of  the  rest  of  the  court :  but  St.  Real 
was  soon  introduced  to  a  new,  but  not  less 
sickening  scene  of  luxurious  effeminacj.  Pass- 
ing through  an  antechamber,  in  which  lounged  a 
number  of  creatures  such  as  he  had  seen  below, 
he  was  led  into  the  audience  room  prepared  for 
the  King.  Paint  rose-coloured  velvet  formed 
the  hangings  of  the  walls,  a  number  of  green 
silk  couches  were  placed  round  the  room,  and 
the  whole  air  was  so  burdened  with  manifold 
perfumes,  that  St.  Real,  disgusted  with  all 
he  beheld,  felt  actually  sick  at  the  compound 
odour  that  assailed  him  as  soon  as  he  entered. 
A  number  of  personages  stood  round,  drvssvd 
in  all  the  gaudy  colours  of  iJie  rainbow,  and 
each  without  the  slightest  spot  or  stain  to 
be  seen  upon  his  glossy  vestments.  In  the 
midst  of  diem  all  sat  a  man  habited,  like  them- 
selves, with  all  the  scnipulous  caro  that  folly 
cau  waste  upon  personal  appearance.  His 
hands  and  his  face  were  as  white,  as  soft,  and 


*s  delicate  aa  the  satin  lining  of  his  cloak, 
except  where  oti  his  checks  appeared  a  faint 
delicate  colour,  like  the  hectic  blush  of  a  cou- 
suinptive  girl,  but  whicli,  in  Hm,  was  probably 
ratlier  the  effect  of  paial  than  of  disease.  He 
was  speaking  when  St.  Real  entered :  but  it 
WM  none  of  bia  lords,  or  minions,  as  they  were 
tlien  called,  who  was  so  honoured  at  that  mo- 
ment by  the  eficminate  Henry  the  Tiurd.  On 
his  lap  he  Itvld  a  beautiful,  worked  basket, 
lined  with  faint  blue  satin,  and  containing  no 
less  than  four  small  dogs,  neither  of  which  ex- 
ceeded in  size  a  well-fed  miller's  rat;  and  to 
one  of  these,  his  favourite  pets  and  constant 
companions,  lie  was  addressing  some  tender  re- 
proaches for  the  crime  of  having  scrambled  over 
the  back  of  one  of  the  others,  in  its  unceremo' 
nious  attempts  to  escape  from  the  delicate  dwell- 
ing, which  it  would  willingly  have  exchanged 
for  a  wooden  box,  and  some  clean  hay. 

St-  Real's  bold  step  in  the  room,  the  sound 
of  bis  heavy  boot  and  jingling  spurs,  instantly 
eau^t  the  King's  attention;  and,  looking  up 
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from  bis  basket  of  dogs,  lie  gazed  orer  tb« 
person  of  tbc  young  noWo,  with  a  glance  fint 
of  surprise,  and  then,  apparently,  of  liorror  and 
disgust.  The  >ilken  watcheis  of  tlie  King's 
coantenance  instantly  caught  its  expreeaion^  and 
divined  the  cause. 

"  Good  God,  sir!"  exclaimed  one,  interpos- 
ing between  St.  Real  and  the  King,  as  if  he 
feared  that  the  young  noble  were  about  to  as- 
Eassiuate  tbe  montirch ;  "  good  God,  sir !  is  it 
poesible  tbat  any  one  should  present  binueif 
before  bis  Majesty  in  such  a  plight  ?  Kodre,  for 
Heaven's  sake!  you  had  better  retire!" 

St.  Real  laid  his  hand  upon  his  brcoit  to 
push  him  back  out  of  his  way ;  but  tbe  miuion, 
as  the  favourites  of  Henry  the  Third  were 
named  throughout  France,  shrank  back  from 
the  touch  of  the  same  stout  doe-skin  glove, 
with  which,  the  young  Manjuls  ]iad  parte<d  the 
contending  soldietB  in  the  street,  as  if  a  dagger 
had  been  at  his  bosom. 

"  I  would  not  have  intruded  upon  your  Ma- 
jiwty,''  said  St.  R4-al,  "  in  a  garb  stained  with 
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Ijiiind  lui  ttiLs  isi  had  I  not  had  somvttilug  to 
communicate  which  1  thought  of  immodiate 
importanoe " 

"  Whatever  you  lin^-e  to  communicate,  sir," 
ioterruptcd  the  King,  frowning,  "  must  be  told 
when  you  liave  chaiigcd  your  dresa :  I  will  hear 
nothing  at  the  risk  of  being  suffocated.  The 
blood  hsa  nothing  to  do  with  the  matter!  I 
liavc  seen  more  blood,  luid  sited  more  bloody 
thaii  you  erer  Itave,  or  ever  will ;  but  you  bring 
in  with  you  a  whirlwind  of  dust,  enough  to 
choke  up  the  lungs  of  any  Christian  king  upon 
the  face  of  the  earth.  Make  no  reply,  sir,"  he- 
continued,  WBvin)^  his  hand ;  "  make  no  reply, 
but  leare  the  room ;  and  when  you  have 
cliaoged  your  dress,  and  appear  ui  habilimenta 
more  blotting  this  place,  I  will  hear  what  you 
have  to  communicate,  but  not  before." 

"  Aa  your  Majesty  pleases,"  replied  St.  Ii£al : 
bat  »till,  let  roc  warn  you  of  one  thing  at 
least " 

"  Of  nolliing !"  exclaimed  liie  King.  "  Why, 
the  very  percussion  o£  your  breath  shakes  the 
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dust  from  your  cloak,  till  the  whole  air  is  dim. 
Aw*y  with  him !  away  with  him !  N^v-ers, 
Joyeuse,  Epcnton,  rid  me  of  the  sight  of  himl 
But  gently,  gently  !  Do  not  shake  the  dust  off 
him:  'tis  bad  enough  to  be  obliged  to  ride 
along  the  high  roads,  once  every  day,  without 
li&viug  the  high  roads  brought  into  our  own 
audience  chamber." 

There  was  a  determination  in  the  look  and 
demeanour  of  tlie  young  Marquis  of  St.  R^&l 
which  augured  something  in  liia  nature  not 
pleasant  to  lay  hajids  upon;  and,  consequently, 
the  courtiers  of  the  contemptible  ntonarch  to<dc 
care  not  to  enforce  hia  commands  with  any 
rudeness.  Nor  was  it  necessary ;  for  St.  R«al, 
finding  that  any  farther  attempt,  at  that  mo- 
ment, to  commiuiicate  to  the  King  the  appre- 
hensions he  entertained  Ixom  what  he  had  seen 
in  Paris,  would  be  vain,  retreated  from  the 
royal  presence  without  farther  questiou,  resolv- 
ing immediately  to  inform  his  cousin  D'Aubin, 
and  beg  liim  to  convey  the  bare  intulligfnce 
to  the  inooarcb,  or  to  some  of  his  officers. 
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while  he  himself  changed  his  dress,  and  prepared 
to  give  more  full  and  Diinutc  information. 

Rejoining  his  atteiidttnU  in  the  court,  and 
looking  eagerly  round,  as  he  ijuittrd  the  royal 
residence,  in  order  to  ascertain  whether  the 
nonk  were  still  in  fdgbt,  he  turned  his  steps 
back  again  towards  the  house  where  he  had 
found  D'Aubin  on  hia  arrival  at  St.  Cloud.  It 
was  not,  indeed,  that  St,  Real  could  feel  par- 
ticularly interested  in  the  fate  of  the  monarch 
whom  he  had  ju.il  seen,  or  that  he  thought 
the  death  of  such  m  degraded  being  would 
be,  at  an^  other  period,  much  to  be  regretted 
in  France ;  but  the  young  lord,  acting  upon 
general  principles,  which  accidental  circum- 
sUinces  never  greatly  modified,  felt  it  his 
bounden  duty  to  prevent,  if  possible,  a  medi- 
tated crime;  and,  even  had  it  not  been  so, 
would  have  been  extremely  desirous  of  prcserr* 
ing  the  life  of  the  reignmg  sovereign,  at  s 
moment  when  political  and  religious  factions, 
personal  enmities,  and  coutending  interests, 
eoDVuUedtbc  realm,  and  required  no  new  brand 


of  discord  to  bring  down  tonxnn,  dcsoUtion, 
and  ruin,  upon  the  people,  the  countiy.  and 
tfa«  state. 

Whichever  way  he  turned  his  ctb*,  however, 
various  groups  of  persons  loit«ring  about,  with- 
out any  apparent  object,  interrupted  his  view 
ere  it  couM  penetrate  many  yards.  Neveitbc- 
lees,  the  Rgure  of  the  Jacobin  was  not  to  be 
seen ;  and,  mounting  his  horse,  which  liad  been 
led  after  Him,  he  proceeded  as  &st  as  possible 
to  Ute  dwelling  in  wliich  his  cousin  had  taken 
up  bia  quarters. 

He  found  D'Aubin  surrounded  by  a  large 
parqf  of  the  gay  nobility  of  Paris  j  and  levity 
and  merriment  had  so  completely  taken  pos- 
session of  every  one  present,  that  St.  R&tl 
could  obtain  no  attention  for  the  serious  matter 
he  had  to  communicate.  Even  his  cotisin  him- 
self, whom  he  knew  to  be  full  of  strong  and 
fiery  pasdous,  and  whom  he  had  seen  that 
ycry  momiug  moved  by  no  li^ht  emotions, 
appeared  now  to  have  given  liimself  up  entirely 
to  the  idlest  spirit  of  gaiety;  so  that  all  the 
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eiTcct  nhich  thv  tale  that  Su  Real  bad  tu  tell 
produced,  was  loud  lauglitcr  at  tbc  repulse  ho 
had  met  with  fri>ia  ilie  monarcli's  prvsencv, 
and  advice  to  suifer  Henry  to  deal  with  tiis 
friend  tLc  friar  as  best  he  might. 

Somewhat  ufiended,  au<l  still  more  grieved, 
at  his  cousin's  conduct,  St.  Real  quitted  him, 
promising  to  rejoin  liim  in  tlie  course  of  the 
day  ;  and,  betakuig  himself  to  the  small  rooms, 
which  were  the  only  ones  he  could  find  un- 
occupied in  either  of  the  two  aubergei  that 
St.  Cloud  at  that  time  could  boast,  he  hastily 
put  off  )iis  riding  suit,  rcmored  the  traces  of 
trarcl  and  contention  firom  Ins  person,  and 
then,  dressed  more  as  became  tbc  court  of  a 
great  capital  than  that  which  he  had  expected 
to  find  in  a  camp,  he  returnt-d  to  the  temporary 
dwelling  of  the  King,  In-nt  upon  executing  bin 
own  light  purposes,  whoe%-er  might  laugh  or 
sneer.  Henry  lud  by  this  time,  it  would  seem, 
considered  the  impolicy  of  alienating  so  power- 
ful a  subject,  at  a  moment  when  tbc  throne  sii 
much  needed  support ;  and  St.  R«al  found  » 
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page  waiting  in  the  vestibule,  clurgett,  on  lib 
return,  to  dclircr  a  sort  of  linlf  apology  for  the 
treatment  ht;  had  met  with,  and  to  conduct  him 
iroiiiediately  to  the  royal  presence. 

Led  througji  tlie  nmc  room*,  St.  Il««l  en- 
tered the  audience  chamber,  which  wiu  8tUl 
tenanted  by  the  same  personages,  with  the 
exception  of  the  King  himself,  whose  voice  wus 
heard  in  a  cabinet  beyond.  'I'lie  page,  however, 
instantly  proceeded  to  tlie  door,  and,  throwing 
it  open,  announced  St.  Real's  return. 

"  We  will  tpoak  with  him  presently,"  re- 
plied the  King  idoud :  but  the  night  which  met 
St.  Real's  eyes  through  the  open  door  made 
him  once  more  cast  away  all  ceremony,  not- 
withstanding his  rebuke  of  the  morning.  On 
the  right  of  the  monarch  stood  La  Oueslc,  the 
iVooiiri>ifr  Gfnfraf,  while  at  his  feet  knelt  the 
very  Jacobin  friar  whom  St.  IWal  had  seen  in 
conversation  with  tliat  uIGccr  in  tlie  morning. 
The  monk  seemed  in  the  act  of  presenting  a 
letter ;  but  though  tlut  action,  and  his  whole 
demeanour,  seemed  i>erfectly  pacific,  yet  no  con- 
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vinced  was  St.  Real,  &om  his  previous  know- 
ledge, tliat  the  ultiiDftte  designs  of  tUe  Jacobin 
must  bo  e^il,  that,  striding  across  ibe  audience 
hall  witli  tlie  purpose  of  i]itcq)05ing,  be  had 
nearly  reached  the  door  of  the  cabinet,  when 
one  of  the  nobles  in  attendance  stopped  htm 
for  an  insUnt,  attempting  to  explain  to  bim 
tliat  the  King  would  Biuomon  biin  when  he 
thought  fit. 

"  Of  course,  of  course  1"  replied  St.  Real, 
"  but  the  King  is  in  danger.  Sec,  sec ! " — And 
at  the  same  moment  the  Dominican,  as  be 
knelt,  lifted  hia  arm  and  struck  the  monarch, 
what  appeared  to  be  merely  a  blow  of  bis 
clenched  hand.  The  King  sta^ered  back, 
however,  exclaiming,  "He  has  killed  mc!" 
And  drawing  from  his  side  the  long  sliorp  knife 
wbicli  the  Jacobin  had  left  in  the  wound,  he 
struck  the  assassin  on  the  head  as  he  was  en- 
deavouring to  rise.  Almost  at  the  same  time, 
La  Gueale,  drawing  his  swonl,  pa.vicd  it  through 
the  monk's  body ;  and  the  nobleman,  who 
bad  so  ilUtimedly  slopped  the  advance  of  St. 
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JUal.  Iff  II,  fannrd,  0711;  "  The  Monk  hu 
kBed  Iw  Haji  nji ."  tad  iriulc  the  morderer 
«u  Rlmdf  blBif  VHier  the  blows  of  tbe  King 
Rkj  L«  Gneale,  drote  bis  dagger  into  his  throat 
■ad  pot  a  pcnod  to  hit  existenoc.     The  other 
oSlui  is  ittroliiniT  rushed  into  the  c&binet  in 
tmnoh  and  cottfuskm ;  and,  with  aa  indecent 
excBM   vi  age,   out   tbe   dead  bod;  of  the 
JmoUb  out  of  tbe  window  into  the  courL   Tbe 
courtierB,  interested  deeply  in  tbe  life  of  tbeir 
Binter,  were  thrown  into  confusion,  terror,  and 
desptir,  bjr  the  event  that  hftd  just  occurred; 
but  Hmrj  hitnsetf,  at  that  awfiil  nument,  le- 
ealled  nil   tbe  coumge  and  self-possession  for 
whidi  be  bad  been  distinguished  in  his  early 
jcars,  and  showed  himself  far  more  tranquil 
and  undisturbed  than  any  of  tlie  party. 

"  Send  for  a  surgeon,"  be  said ;  sittbg  down 
and  pressing  one  hand  upon  the  wound,  while 
with  the  oUicr  he  waved  back  those  who  were 
crowding  round  bim.  "  La  Oucsic,  you  h«ve 
done  wrong  to  kilt  the  wretch.  We  might 
have  learned  who  were  his  instigators ;  but  let 


99 


the  roDin  be  cleared.  Monsieur  dc  St.  It«al, 
1  tkoi^ht  to  have  sx)okcn  with  you,  but  it  is 
impossible  now.  You  sftid  you  had  somothiog 
to  communicale  ;  but  if  I  recover,  it  mu^  be 
told  hereafter ;  if  I  die,  it  must  be  told  to  my 

KUCCCMOr," 

"  God  forbid  your  Majesty  should  die  at 
tilts  moment,"  replied  St.  Real,  wtiosc  intended 
coiniiiunicatioii  was  now  rendered  usclc-ss.  "  I 
trust  that  yow  wound  will  not  prove  serious." 

"  I  trust  not,"  replied  the  King  ;  "  but  no 
one  can  »ay  what,  oi  liow  soon,  may  be  the 
tcrminalion.  Although  I  am  inclined  to  think 
that  the  wound  is  not  dangerous,  yet  in  this 
body  there  may  bo  but  half  an  hour  of  lifo. 
lliervforc  remember,  lords  and  gentlemen  of 
France  here  present,  that,  sltould  dvatli  be  the 
result  of  this  morning's  bad  work,  Henry  of 
Kavarre  is  your  lawful  king!  From  the  moment 
that  my  lips  cease  to  breathe  he  is  your  king 
according  to  c%-cry  principle  of  right  aud  jus- 
tice :  tb«  fundamental  Inws  of  the  French 
monarchy  make  him  so,  and  ao  power  on  earth 
»« 
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can  absolve  you  of  ;our  du^  towBrds  him.  I 
only  raise  my  x'oice  to  point  out  to  my  subjects 
what  n-ill  be  their  duty  when  I  am  dead,  and 
reiiieiiiber  that  tliis  U  my  lut  injunction :  but 
here  come  the  surgeons ;  and,  once  more,  let 
the  room  be  cleared." 

The  monarch's  orders  were  instantly  obeyed; 
and  the  cabinet,  tn  wHidi  he  had  received  his 
vround,  was  accordingly  abandoned  by  all  but  the 
Hurgeons  and  his  immediate  penonal  attendants. 
The  whole  party,  howe\'er,  lingered  in  the  au- 
dience chamber,  and  in  the  ante-room  adjoining, 
breaking  into  separate  groups,  and  each  speak- 
ing low,  but  eagerly,  on  the  event  that  liad  oc- 
curred, and  the  consequences  likely  to  eosoe. 
A*  St.  Real  was  not  personally  known  to  any 
one  present,  he  was,  of  course,  thrown  out  of 
all  tliese  sidaII  circles,  and  was  proceeding 
through  the  rooms,  in  order  to  join  his  attend- 
ants and  make  his  escape  from  the  bustle,  con- 
fusion, and  tumult  which  were  beginning  to 
spread  rajiidly  through  the  royal  household, 
when  a  stout,  plaiuly<dre»sed,  middle-aged  man, 
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wliom  he  had  not  particulnrly  noticed  in  the 
crowd,  laid  his  hand  upon  his  arm,  saying,  "  1 
think  I  heard  your  name  mentioned  aa  Mon- 
sieur de  Real." 

"  The    same,"    replied   St.   Real,    bowing. 
"  What  are  your  commands  ?"  ■, 

"  My  name  is  De  Sancy,"  replied  the  other: 
"  an  old  acquaintance  of  your  father's.  I  would 
speak  a  word  with  you,  but  not  here."  Thus 
saying,  he  led  St.  Real  on  till  they  reached  the 
court,  where  all  was  in  the  same  state  of  con- 
fusion which  reigned  above,  —  the  gates  closed, 
and  no  one  suffered  to  go  out.  At  the  ap* 
pearancc  of  Monsieur  de  Sancy,  however,  the 
gunrds  presented  arms,  and  the  port«r  threw 
open  the  griUe  for  him  and  his  companion  to 
pass.  A  word,  on  liis  part,  obtained  the  same 
facility  for  his  own  immediate  followers,  and 
for  those  of  St.  Real ;  and,  walking  on  foot 
down  the  road,  while  their  horses  followed, 
he  spoke  briefly  to  his  young  companion  of 
what  had  occurred. 
"  The  King  will  die,"  he  sud.  "  I  see  it  in 
t  9 
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his  countenance ;  and  France  will  be  throwa 
into  a  state  of  greater  turbulence  than  erer. 
There  is  but  one  way  to  save  her,  Moosieur  de 
St.  R«al;  and,  if  you  inherit  your  ladier's 
heart  and  principles,  you  will  not  hesitate  to 
join  me  in  following  it" 

"  May  I  ask  you,"  demanded  St.  Real, 
"  what  is  the  way  to  which  you  allude?" 

"  I  mean,"  replied  Dc  Sancy,  "  boldness, 
decision,  preparation,  on  the  part  of  tlie  friends 
of  good  order.  You  will  see,  Monsieur  de  St. 
Real,  that,  as  soon  ss  the  King  is  dead,  tlic 
bonds  which  keep  all  these  forces  together  will 
be  suddenly  dissolved.  The  greater  part  of  the 
leaders  will  think  all  ties  of  honesty,  loyalty, 
and  patriotism  at  an  end ;  and  abnost  all  will 
set  themselves  up  for  sale  to  ttie  highest  bidder, 
while  many  will  join  that  party  for  which  they 
have  already  a  hankering.  I  heard,  some  time 
ago,  that  you  were  expected  here,  and  rieomed 
that  you  have  a  considerable  body  of  troop* 
lying  near  Senlis.  Now  tell  me,  supposing 
that  the  King  were  dead,  in  what  light  would 
you  look  upon  Henry,  King  of  Navarre  ? " 
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"  As  the  legitjnuto  Eucccsaor  to  the  crown," 
answered  St.  Rea],  "  and  as  my  rightful  lo- 
vereign  1 " 

"  Then  you  would  be  as  well  contented  to 
figlit  against  the  League  under  a  Huguenot  »o> 
Tereign  as  under  the  Catholic  monarch,  who 
has  just  met  with  such  a.  fitting  reward  for  his 
love  of  priests  and  friars  ?  " 

"  A  thousand  times  sooner,"  lepUed  St. 
Real)  "  if  that  sovereign  be  Henry  of  Navarre, 
iny  lather's  &iend  and  my  own,  —  honest  and 
noble,  if  ever  man  was,  and  losing  his  country 
and  his  people  better  than  himself." 

"  If  such,  then,  be  your  opinions.  Monsieur 
de  Su  Real,"  replied  De  Sancy,  laying  his 
hand  familiarly  on  his  shoulder  ^  "  if  such  be 
your  opinions,  without  a  word  more  let  na 
mount  our  horses,  and  ride  over  together  to 
Meudon,  to  bear  to  tlie  Beamois,  as  the}'  call 
htm,  the  first  tidings  of  all  that  has  happened 
here,  and  lo  promise  him  our  unbought  support 
in  case  of  need.  I  bring  with  me  nearly  three 
thousand  sturdy  Swiss ;  and  youi  I  hear,  near  a 
»4 
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thousand  hardy  Frenchmen.  What  say  yoa  T 
ahall  wego?" 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  replied  St.  Real,  who, 
however  brief  hjul  been  Uic  explanatiun,  un- 
derstood De  Sancy's  views  and  objects  aa  well 
as  if  he  had  spoken  u  volume  i  "  with  all  my 
heart  l"*  he  replied,  "  and  we  will  ride  quick." 

Their  horses  were  beckoned  up;  each  cavalier 
sprang  into  the  saddle ;  and,  nAcr  a  few  words 
of  direction  and  command  to  some  of  their  at- 
tendants on  either  part,  they  galloped  off 
towards  Meudon  as  fast  as  their  horses  could 
beiu  them. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Keither  Si.  Rtal  nor  his  companion  spoke 
much  as  they  advanced  towards  Mc-udon.  The 
mpid  puce  at  which  they  proceeded,  and  the 
still  more  rapid  thoughts  that  were  passing  in 
the  mind  of  each,  left  little  room  for  convers- 
ation. Each,  liotTL-ver,  seemed  so  instinctively 
to  appreciate  the  character  of  the  other,  that 
the  few  words  which  did  occasionally  pass  be- 
tween them  conveyed  Ear  more,  than  much 
longer  communication  might  have  accomplished 
between  persons  whose  ideas  flowed  in  u  less 
direct  and  straightforward  channel.  So  rapidly 
did  tbeir  horses  bear  tlieni  forward  indeed,  that 
but  a  few  minutes  elapsed  ere  they  beheld  the 
pleasant  little  upland  su]>porting  tlie  village 
in  whidi  tlie  witty  but  licentious  Rabelais 
poured  forth  the  biting  and  sarcastic  torrent  of 
satire  that,  however  ill  understood  by  jifler 
ages,  has  rendered  lua  name  immortal ;  aud  in 
t5 
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vrliidi  also  he  exercised  all  those  clerical  func- 
tions thst  n-erc  far  less  adapted  to  the  character 
of  his  mind. 

Coming  firotu  the  aide  of  St.  Cloud,  and  bear- 
ing about  his  person  those  conventional  tiigus 
which  were  understood  to  indicate  an  ofBcer  of 
the  royalist  party.  Monsieur  de  Sancy,  accom- 
panied by  his  youiig  companion,  was  permitted 
to  go  forward  with  scarcely  any  interruption 
almost  to  the  gates  of  the  old  chateau  in  which 
Henry  of  Navarre  had  fixed  his  liead  quarters. 
Here,  however,  they  were  challenged  by  the 
sentinels;  but,  giving  the  word,  they  passed  on, 
and  meeting  with  an  inferior  officer  attaclied  to 
that  Prince,  enquired  if  he  had  yet  gone  forth. 

"  More  than  an  hour,"  was  the  reply  ;  "  but 
he  may  certainly  be  found  witli  the  advauce 
guard  at  the  Prf.  aux  Cleres," 

Without  farther  question,  and  somewhat 
mortified  at  the  loss  of  time,  Dc  Sancy  uid 
St.  Real  turned  their  horses'  heads,  and  at 
some  risk  galloped  down  the  steep  descent  j 
nor  pulled  a  bridle  rein,  till  Uiey  readied  the 
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Injge  open  plain  c&Ued  the  Pt&  atix  Clem, 
wUcli  at  tliis  time  offered  n  singular,  and 
not  unpicturcsque  cxhibilion.  From  the  spot 
wliere  th?  road  which  they  followed  entered  tlie 
plain,  the  countiy  lay  fint  and  unvaried  ta  the 
very  suburbs  of  the  city  of  Paris,  wluch  ro«c 
op  behind,  forming  a  dense  back-ground  of 
grey  buildings,  towering  up  one  beyond  an- 
other in  the  misly  light  of  a  summer's  day. 
The  open  ground  between  was  not  exactly 
covered  with  multitudes,  but  was  living  with  a 
hundred  groups  of  gay  and  glitterit^  cavalion ; 
wliile  two  strong  bodies  of  infantry,  and  a 
•quadron  of  horse,  covered  the  several  road.t 
that  led  from  that  part  of  Paris  to  Meudon  atid 
St.  Cloud.  The  groups  of  horsemen  of  which 
we  bave  spok«n,  armed  at  all  points,  and,  in 
general,  bearing  the  old  knightly  lance, — some 
decomtod  with  the  colours  of  the  League,  some 
displaying  thone  of  the  Catholic  Royalisti,  and 
lomc  carrjring  the  white  scarfs  and  sword-knots 
of  tlie  Huguenots, — were  seen,  now  wheeling 
about  the  plain,  endeavouring  to  gain  tha 
P  6 
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vantage  ground  of  a  party  of  opponents ;  now 
standing  still,  wititing  in  Jinn  ranks  the  uttiek 
of  a  body  of  the  enemy ;  now  burled  in  im- 
petuous charge  against  the  foe,  and  mingling  in 
brief  but  desperate  struggle ;  with  the  amiour, 
and  the  pennons,  and  the  scarfs,  and  the  rich 
caparisons,  glancing  in  and  out  of  tlie  clouds  of 
dust  that  covered  them.  Every  now  and  then, 
also,  n-hen  any  of  the  Leaguers  advanced  too 
near,  the  arijuehusiers,  who  covered  tlie  roods, 
would  keep  up  upon  them  a  rolling  fire  from  their 
levelled  pieces ;  and  occasionally  some  of  tlie 
batteries  erected  for  the  defence  of  the  suburbs 
would  pour  forth  flame  and  thunder  upon  the 
position  of  the  Huguenot  infantry,  though  with 
but  little  effect. 

About  an  hundred  yards  in  advance  of  tbo 
foot,  upon  one  of  the  few  slight  ri^ies  wliich 
Hic  plain  aSbrded,  appeared  a  group,  consiating 
of  about  twenty  horsemen,  principally  dis- 
tinguished by  the  Huguenot  scarf,  and  taking 
no  further  part  in  the  skirmishes  whidi  wore 
going  na   than   by  every  now   aad   lliCD  do- 
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tilSiiDg  a  messenger  from  their  body,  ap- 
parently to  bear  clirecl^oiM  or  commands  to 
other  parts  of  the  field.  At  the  head  of  this 
group,  nrmed  at  all  points  except  the  head, 
appeared  Henry  King  of  Navarre,  with  his  fine, 
but  strong-marked  features,  full  of  animation 
and  excitement  from  the  scone  before  him.  St. 
Real  was  the  first  who  remarked  liis  position ; 
aiii],  pointing  it  out  to  Monsieur  de  Sancy, 
paiucd  only  till  tbey  bad  ordered  their  attend- 
ants to  remain  near  the  body  of  infantry,  and 
then  spurred  on  together  to  the  spot  wliere 
the  monarch  was  watching  the  progress  of  the 
morning's  skinni&li — an  amusement  of  which 
he  rarely  deprived  his  soldiery.  Turning  round 
as  they  came  up,  be  welcomed  St.  Real  with  a 
look  of  surprise  and  satisfaction,  and  greeted  Dc 
Sancy  witli  a  smile. 

"  This  is  unexpected  and  gladsome,  niy 
good  young  friend,"  he  said,  grasping  St.  Real's 
hand.  I  heard  you  were  in  Paris;  and,  though 
your  coiuin  declared  you  would  certainly  xisit 
na  ere  you  decided,  yet,  good  fiuth !  I  thought 
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the  cunning  of  the  League  would  be  too  much 
for  j'ou." 

"  It  was,  I  believe,  too  much  for  themselvoi, 
jour  Majesty,"  replied  St.  R^al ;  *'  for  I  am  not 
only  here,  but  purpose  to  remain.  Wc  hare, 
]lov^e^'er,  eometiiiug  of  more  importADCc  to  tell 
your  Majesty,  if  you  will  give  us  your  ear  for 
one  moment." 

"  Instantly,"  replied  the  Xing;  and  tl«m 
tumbg  to  some  of  those  behind  him,  be 
pointed  with  his  leadiug-staff  to  one  of  the 
groups  of  skirmishers,  exclaiming,  "  Some  one 
ride  in  there,  and  bring  out  Rosny !  The  lad  it 
mad  with  sorrow  for  the  loss  of  his  wife. 
Ventre  Saint  Oris!  'Tls  a  strange  thing  that 
what  would  make  uiit>  man  mad  fur  joy,  should 
make  another  man  mad  for  grief!  Ho  will  gel 
himself  killed  now,  in  order  to  go  to  heaven 
after  lus  wife ;  wlulc  tliere  axe  many  men  who 
would  almost  go  to  the  other  place,  to  get  out 
of  the  way  of  theirs.  But  ride  in,  ride  in,  and 
bring  him  out — tell  him  I  want  him !  Now,  St. 
lU&l!  DOW,  Mousicur  do  Sancyl  lamforyoul" 
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Thus  speaking,  he  rode  on  twenty  or  thirty 
paces  in  advauce  of  his  attendants,  and  looked 
first  to  Monsieur  ile  St.  Rval,  and  tlion  to 
Monsieur  de  Sancy,  as  if  requiring  them  to 
give  him  their  tidings.  The  latter  then  spoke : 
"  We  haTC  to  coinmunicate  to  your  Majesty," 
he  said,  "  an  event  that  hns  occurred  st  St. 
Cloud,  and  which  may  be  productive  of  great 
and  aorrowful  results, — which  pray  God  avert  1" 

"  Amen!"  cried  Henry;  "but  what  is  it, 
what  is  it?" 

"  This,  my  Lord,"  replied  de  Santy.  "  About 
an  hour  ago,  while  Monsieur  de  St.  Real  and 
niyseif  were  both  in  the  audience-cliamber  of 
his  Majesty,  the  King  was  wounded  severely  by 
«  Dominican  friar,  and  I  have  many  fears  that 
the  result  will  be  fetal." 

Henry  made  no  reply,  but  gazed  upon  Mon- 
neur  de  Sancy's  face  «-ilh  a  look  of  anxiety 
and  horror.  "  This  is  ruin  indeed!"  he  ex- 
claimed, —  to  he  killed  at  the  very  moment  tJiat 
our  united  arms  had  so  nearly  seated  him 
securely  on  the  tlirone !  This  is  ruin  indeed !" 
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"  I  trust  not,  your  Majesty,"  replied  St- 
HcaJ.  "  First,  the  King  is  not  yet  dead,  and 
may  recover;  and  next,  even  should  lie  die, 
you,  my  Lord,  have  not  only  a  righteous  causr 
to  support  you,  but  a  more  iaJr  renown.  You 
would  then  be  as  much  King  of  France  as  he  >s 
now,  and  many  a  subject  who  serves  him  un- 
willingly will  draw  his  sword  with  joy  for 
you." 

"  At  all  events,  my  Lord,"  said  De  Sancy, 
"  whatever  may  be  the  conduct  of  others,  and 
whatever  may  be  the  result  of  this  most  lament- 
able afiair,  your  Majesty  will  find  that  two  at 
least  of  the  French  nobles,  witliout  consulting 
or  considering  any  other  interest  hut  that  of 
their  country',  will  be  rt^ady,  should  fate  place 
the  crown  of  France  upon  your  head,  to  serve 
your  Majesty  with  their  whole  heart  and  soul. 
I,  for  my  part,  engage  at  once  to  bring  over 
the  Swiss  to  your  Mty'csty's  service ;  and,  if  I 
have  understood  him  right,  Monsieur  dc  St. 
R6al  here  present  will  immediately  move  liis 
tioopa  from  Scnlis  to  your  support." 
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"  Without  a  moment's  hesitation,"  added 
St.  Real ;  "  and  if  I  have  hitherto  e\ea  enter- 
tained a  scruple  in  regard  bo  joining  the  royal 
forces,  that  scruple  would  not  oxiat  after  your 
Silajcsty's  accession  to  the  throne." 

*'  Thank  you,  thank  you,  my  friendsl"  ex> 
claimed  Henry,  grasping  the  hand  of  each, 
the  one  after  the  other,  "  this  ia  noble !  this  is 
generous !  But  still  let  us  hope  that  the  cala- 
mity will  be  averted,  which,  by  the  death  of 
the  King,  would  cast  amongst  us  a  &esh  ball  of 
discord,  when  so  many  already  exist.  Still  it 
is  necessary  for  me  to  be  prepared ;  but  while 
I  speed  to  St.  Cloud,  in  order  to  leoni,  as  fitr 
as  possible,  wltat  is  proceeding  there,  let  mc 
beg  you,  my  friends,  to  converse  over  the 
matter  with  those  you  can  trust,  and  ascertain 
upon  whom  I  can  rely,  —who  are  likely  to  be 
doubtful  inends,  and  who  will  prove  open 
enemies." 

St.  RSal  and  his  companion  promised  obe- 
dienoe;  and  the  King,  after  speaking  a  few 
moments  with  some  of  tlie  gentlemen  of  Itis 
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train,  turned  his  liorse's  head  towards  St.  Cloud, 
and  galloped  off.  Dc  Sancy  and  SU  Real 
returned  more  leisurely,  conversing  over  the 
event  that  had  occurred,  and  its  probxhlc 
results. 

"  You,  Monsieur  de  Sancy,  and  the  King  of 
Navarre  also,  seem  to  apprehend  much  more 
danger  from  tlie  death  of  the  King,"  said 
St.  Real,  "  tlian  I  cqji  conceive  likely  toaccruir. 
Far  be  it  from  me  to  speak  evil  of  a  man  who, 
c%'ea  now,  may  be  dj-ing;  yet  who  can  doubt 
that  in  virtues  as  a  man,  and  in  h!gb  qualities 
as  a  Bovereigii,  the  monarch  who  has  just  left  us 
is  as  superior  to  him  who  now  reigns  in  France 
as  light  is  to  darlcness?  As  a  military  leader, 
too,  his  reno\vn  is  justly  among  the  lint  in 
Europe;  and  with  the  sole  command  of  the 
army,  which  is  now  divided,  the  afiTection  of  aU 
that  is  noble  and  good  in  the  land,  and  th« 
warm  co-operation  of  many  of  those  who  have 
held  aloof  from  the  present  sovereign,  he  would 
surely  be  able  to  accomplish  lar  more  lowurdit 
reducing  the  laud  to  a  state  of  tranquillity  and 
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tubordinaliun,  than  a  king  who  is  not  only 
hated  but  despised." 

Dti  Soncy  shook  his  hc&d,  with  a  somewhat 
melancholy  smile,  at  calculations  made  upon 
grounds  so  very  different  from  the  motives 
which  actuated  the  generality  of  mon  in  the 
disofganized  land  wherein  tbcy  lived. 

"  If  every  one  were  Monsieur  de  St.  Real," 
he  answered,  "  If  every  one  —  I  do  not  mean 
in  France,  but  even  in  tliis  camp  and  army  — 
were  actuated  by  the  same  pure  and  patriotic 
feelings  as  yourself,  your  calculations  would  be 
undoubtedly  right,  and  the  extinction  of  the 
line  of  Valois  would  be  the  signal  for  tranquil- 
lity and  happiness  to  resume  their  place  in  our 
distracted  land.  But  the  men  that  we  see 
around  us  are  divided  into  many  classes,  and 
actuated  by  many  motives.  The  Huguenots 
have  among  tiiem  one  principle  of  action, —  I 
mean  reli)*ious  fanaticism.  But,  taking  all  the 
rest  of  tlic  united  armies,  I  suppose  there  are 
not  ten  men  of  rank  amongst  us  who  have  any 
general  principle  whatsoever." 
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"  You  give  a  sad  picture  of  our  countrj-men, 
Munsieiu-  dc  Saner,"  replied  St.  R^al ;  "  but  if 
your  view  be  correct,  bow  happen  sucli  dis- 
cordant elements  to  have  adhered  so  long  ?  " 

"  From  causes  as  numerous,"  replied  De 
Sancy,  "  as  the  men  themselves.  Some  have 
adhered  to  the  King  out  of  gratitude  for  favours 
conferred,  and  &om  a  knowledge  that  their 
fortune,  almost  tlieir  very  existence  itself,  de- 
pended upon  that  monarch.  Such  are  the 
minions,  tlie  favourites,  tlie  priests.  Others 
again,  of  a  nobler  nature,  have  remained  at- 
taclied  to  the  same  party  equally  from  grati* 
tude  for  &vours  conferred,  but  without  enter- 
taining any  further  hopes  from,  or  being  bound 
by  any  tie  of  interest  to,  tlie  King.  Such  is  the 
Duke  of  £pemoD,  and  such  are  many  more 
Others,  again,  serve  the  monarch  because  their 
own  dignity  and  power  are  connected  by  various 
ties  to  his.  Such  are  the  princes  of  the  blood. 
An  immense  number  follow  liim  only  because, 
seeing  the  country  split  into  fuctions,  and 
knowing  that  Uiey  munt  attach  themselves  to 


some  party,  tliey  judge  that  they  can  obtain 
most  from  the  court;  and,  at  all  events,  can 
sell  themselves  to  the  League  hereafter,  in  case 
thev  find  their  first  expectations  disappointed. 
Many,  too,  have  some  individual  object  in 
view,  which  they  may  obtain  from  the  King, 
but  could  not  obtain  iirom  the  League ;  and 
many  serve  the  monarch  from  personal  hatred 
to  some  one  in  tlie  opposite  camp.  Monsieur 
dc  St.  Heal,  I  could  go  on  for  an  hour,  and 
yet  leave  half  the  motives  unreckoued  by 
which  men  of  difFerent  parties  are  actuated 
in  every  civil  strife.  All  these  motives  are 
at  work  amongst  us;  and  patriotism,  depend 
upon  it,  comes  in  for  hut  a  very  small  share, 
when  there  are  m>  many  other  greedy  pas< 
siona  to  divide  with  bor  the  hearts  of  the 
multitude." 

St.  Real  was  ulent  for  a  few  moments,  and 
thoughtful  too ;  for  in  the  picture  of  the  mani- 
fold  hues  and  shades  of  human  baseness  thus 
presented  to  bis  sight,  there  was  something 
very  painful  to  a  mind  accustomed  to  view  the 
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world  in  a  brighter  light.  Ai^cr  Imving  con* 
ndorod  for  n  short  time,  however,  letting  bis 
mind  roain  to  more  general  thoughU)  lie  tv- 
turnod  to  the  iminediate  matter  of  their  cou> 
versation.  '*  I  am  SOT17  to  hear,"  he  said, 
"  that  such  ia  the  composition  of  an  army  from 
which  I  hfld  hoped  better  things.  But  tell  mc. 
Monsieur  de  Saney,  will  not  the  same  motives 
which  have  hitherto  bound  them  to  the  present 
king  buid  th(*m  also  to  Lis  successor  V 

"  By  no  means,"  replied  De  Saucy.  "  In 
tlic  first  place,  the  diJTcrcncc  of  rcligioa  will  be 
a  great  ohjcction  to  many,  and  an  excellent 
pretext  to  morv.  A  thousand  lo  one  all  the 
zealous  Catholics  will  abandon  the  heretic 
monarch  at  once.  Tliosc  who  personally  loi-c 
him  will  seek  to  nialce  him  change  his  religion ; 
those  who  love  him  not  will  leave  him  without 
any  questloo.  All  who  are  already  doubtful  will 
sciee  this  favourable  opportunity  of  going  over 
to  the  League.  All  who  arc  eeriing  upon 
intereated  motives  will  demand  (tUce,  prefer* 
ment,  or  promise,  as  the  price  of  tlieir  future 
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assistance.  Of  these — and  I  am  sorry  to  saj 
that  nt  leatt  one  hiilf  of  the  royal  camp  is 
composed  of  such  —  of  tliese  there  will  be  a 
^ncral  market  —  a  buying  and  selting,  as  in 
the  halls  of  Paris;  and  if  the  King  cannot  out- 
bid the  Le-ngtic.  they  will  all  go  over  together," 

"  Well,  let  tliem  go,"  replied  St.  R£al.  "  By 
Heaven !  Monsieur  de  Saucy,  I  hold  that  we 
shall  be  better  without  Kuch  false  and  doubtful 
allies.  Our  swords  will  strike  more  lirraly,  our 
eonfldenee  in  ourselves  and  in  each  other  will 
be  redoubled,  when  the  army  is  purified  from 
micb  a  nest  of  mcreenaiy  viUains." 

"  Ah!  my  young  friend,"  replied  De  Sancy, 
*'  you  may  make  a  good  soldier ;  hut  you  are 
not  yet  fit  for  a  politician  in  this  bad  world  of 
ours.  Call  them  by  some  softer  name,  too, 
than  mercenary  villains,"  he  added,  with  * 
Uugb ;  "  for,  till  you  see  the  event,  you  do 
not  know  whom  you  may  see  amongst  tliem." 

St.  Real  was  silent;  for  his  mind  was  not 
without  some  shade  of  doubt  as  to  what 
would  be  (he  conduct  of  his  own  cousin  in  the 
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event  of  the  King's  death  breaking  asunder 
all  those  tics  which,  for  the  time,  united  the 
incoherent  parts  of  the  ro>-aIist  army  together. 
However  much  St.  Real  might  love  his  cousin, 
and  however  much  he  might  strive  to  conceal 
from  himself  the  faults  and  failings  which 
disfigured  the  cliaracter  of  the  Count  d'AuWn, 
he  could  not  help  experiencing  a  vague  internal 
connction  that  his  actions  were  more  the  effect 
of  impulse  ihan  of  principle ,  and  that  there  was 
not  sufficient  firmness  in  hia  character  to  rcslniiii 
him  from  following  where  his  passions  or  his  in- 
terests led  liim,  if  to  the  path  which  he  thus 
chose  no  very  signal  disgrace  was  attadicd  in 
tile  eyes  of  the  world. 

He  was  silent  then,  and  a  few  minutes  more 
brought  them  back  to  St.  Cloud,  which  exhi- 
bited idl  the  usual  marks  of  a  small  place  in 
which  some  great  event  has  happened.  Tlie 
eager  faces ;  llie  gliding  up  and  down  of  im- 
portant-looking persons;  the  whispering  groups 
at  every  comer,  a,iid  nl  every  hou.te-door ; 
the  loud-tongued  politicians,  demonstrating  to 


.  lei 


their  little  assemblage  of  hearers  the  erenU 
that  were  to  follow,  or  the  ercnts  that  were 
peat;  and  here  and  there  the  mcrccnarj'  soU 
dier,  sauntering  indifiiTentiy  through  the  streets, 
and  caring  not  who  died,  or  wlio  survived,  pro- 
vided that  his  pay  was  sure,  and  that  the 
blessed  trade  of  war  was  not  brought  to  an 
untimely  end. 

Monsieur  do  Sancy  and  St.  Real  drew  up 
their  horses  at  the  first  group  of  respectable 
persons  they  met  with,  and  demanded  news 
of  the  King.  The  reply  was  favourable:  "  the 
nionarch  was  better,"  the  people  said ;  "  the 
surgeons  apprehended  no  evil;  and  tHe  con- 
sequences of  the  crime  had  fallen  upon  the 
head  of  him  who  perpetrated  it." 

After  receiving  this  answer,  St.  Real  and  Dc 
Saucy  separated,  eaeh  well  pleased  with  the 
other,  and  promising  mutually  to  meet  again 
before  night,  whatever  might  be  the  result  of 
the  events  whidi  had  brought  them  first  to- 
gether. 

St.  Real  then  directed  his  course  up  the 
VOL.  u.  a 


ISS 


road  towards  the  small  attber^e,  iii  wliich  he 
bad  hired  the  only  apartments  that  on  Ms  first 
urivnl  were  to  be  found  vacant  in  the  village, 
and  at  whidi  lie  had  left  a  part  of  liis  attend- 
ants to  prepare  for  his  return.  The  door  of  the 
urn,  Kkc  that  of  every  other  house  in  the  plaee, 
was  surruuuded  by  its  own  little  group,  dixcuM> 
ing  the  events  of  the  time ;  and  as  St.  R£sl  ap- 
p^oadhed,  he  distinguished  amongst  tlie  crowd 
his  dwarf  page  Bartholo,  together  with  the 
handsome  Italian  boy,  who  had  been  left,  in  his 
•errice  by  Henry  of  Navarre.  The  young  Mar- 
quis —  whoso  mind  was  not  of  that  indifferent 
cast  which  looks  with  philosoplueal  coolness 
upon  the  dangers  or  uncomforts  of  crery  person 
except  its  own  particular  proprietor — had  been 
not  a  little  anxious  for  the  fate  of  the  fair  deli- 
cate boy  amidst  the  troubles  and  perils  of  the 
capital  and  its  environs,  and  was  in  no  slight 
degree  rejoiced  to  aeo  him  in  safety  in  a  ^t 
where  he  could  afford  him  protection. 

Leonard  dc  Monte  sprang  forward  as  soon  aa 
he  beheld  his  lord,  and  wclconied  him  on  hig 


arrivnl,  with  all  that  peculiar  ^ce  which  wo 
have  before  had  occasion  to  notice  iii  his  de- 
DieaDour.  Tlicrc  was  something  in  his  manner 
that  expressed  a  williiignesH  to  serre  and  to 
obey;  but,  at  the  same  tuiie,  it  appeared  to  be 
the  willingness  of  a  free  and  generous  mind  to 
perform  that  which  depended  solely  upon  its 
own  volition.  There  was  a  dignity  withal  in 
his  tone  and  demeanour,  that  made  his  obe- 
dience «eem  a  condescension  rather  than  a  duty : 
and  yet,  as  we  liave  smd,  it  was  all  so  cheerfully 
done,  that  St.  Heal,  although  he  felt  more  as 
if  lie  were  speaking  to  a  ii-iend  or  a  younger 
brother,  than  to  ono  who  was  bound  to  obey, 
nevertheless  did  not  feel  the  difference  dis- 
agreeable, but  rather  looked  with  more  interest 
upon  a  person  whose  demeanour  was  so  su- 
perior  to  that  of  otliers  in  bis  station. 

"  I  have  had  some  fears  for  you,  my  good 
boy,"  said  St.  Rfal,  "  since  I  heard  that  you_ 
kad  come  liither  to  seek  inc." 

"  Oh,  n«vcr  fear  for  me,  airl"  replied  the 
youth,  speaking  with  that  confidence  in  his 
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own  fortune,  which  is  one  of  tlie  many  happy 
dct^eits  whereby  the  human  heart  beguiles  itself 
to  forget  tike  weariness,  and  the  difficulties,  and 
the  dangers  of  the  long  luid  perilous  path  of 
life;  "oh,  never  fear  for  nie,  sirl  lu  my 
short  day,  I  have  piusi^d  through  so  many 
scenes,  where  others  have  found  every  sort  of 
dutger  and  tribulation,  without  ruceiving  so 
much  as  a  scratch  of  my  hand,  that  I  begin  to 
believe  myself  enchanted  against  peril :  be- 
sides, I  had  tho  two  stout  fellows  you  gave  me 
to  accompany  me  from  Maine ;  and  if  I  had 
met  with  any  danger,  1  should  have  left  them 
to  fight  it  out,  and  Lave  slipped  away,  finding 
safety  under  cover  of  my  Uttleness." 

"  Well,  well,  we  must  not  try  your  fortune 
too  far,  my  good  Leonard,"  replied  the  young 
noble.  "  But  come  hither  with  mel  Bar> 
tholo,  seek  me  wherevnthal  to  write  i  and  bid 
Martin  and  Paul  hold  themselves  retdy  to  set 
out  in  half  an  hoiu*  to  Senlis.  Hare  you  scon 
the  Count  d'Aubin?" 

"  I  saw  liim  not  half  an  hour  ago,"  replied 
Leoudrd  de  Moatc,  ere  the  dwarf  could  Answer. 
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"  He  was  riding  forth  with  a  gny  c^nnpan^r  to 
the  Prft  aux  Cteret." 

"That  is  unfortunate!"  replied  St.  Keal; 
"  I  would  fain  hare  seen  him.  But  hark  I 
there  is  the  drum  beating  to  aims,  iind  the 
clarions  sounding  a  march  I  See  what  that 
may  mean,  Leonard." 

The  boy  s])ed  away  quickly ;  and  during  his 
absence  St.  Real  proceeded  to  hia  own  apart- 
ments, and  nTote  to  the  officer  whom  he  litid 
left  in  command  of  his  troops  near  Senlis,  direct- 
ing him,  in  as  few  words  as  possible,  to  advance 
without  ]oaa  of  time  to  the  distance  of  half  a 
march  firom  the  royal  army-  Ere  ho  had  con- 
cludvd)  Leonard  de  Motite  returned,  and,  in 
reply  to  St,  Real's  eager  question  of  what  ne\rs, 
inibroied  liim,  that  an  order  had  just  been 
g^ven  out  to  put  the  royal  forces  under  arms, 
as  it  WAS  ttuppoited  tliat  those  who  had  iiL«ti- 
g«t«d  the  attempt  at  assassination,  not  know- 
ing that  it  had  inilod,  would  endeavour  to  take 
adranti^  of  the  confusion  they  expected  to 
follvw  it*  sucoett  unoDgat  the  royalists. 
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f'  "  A  wise  precaadon!"  »aid  St.  Real;  "a 
wise  prccRutioi),  marking  that  Henry  of  Na- 
rarre  is  in  the  camp,  even  if  one  did  not  know 
it  firom  other  circumstances.  Now,  tcU  m«, 
Leonard,"  he  continued,  after  having  sealed  and 
despatclicd  hiii  letter,  "  how  long  have  you 
been  here?" 

'*  I  reached  Paris  some  five  days  since,"  re- 
plied the  hoy,  "  and  waited  two  days  there,  in 
hopesi  of  your  coming ;  hut,  finding  that  you 
did  not  airire,  I  grew  anxious,  knowing  that 
there  aro  wiJy  men  and  unscrupulous  of  all 
parties  in  these  places.  Then,  when  you  did 
not  appear  the  third  day,  I  *et  off  hither  to  ace 
whetlier  you  had  been  delayed  against  yourwiU 
at  the  King's  quarters ;  and  ever  since  then  I 
have  been  coming  and  going  between  tbe  camp 
and  tlie  city  of  Paris,  till  I  learned  this  morning 
♦hat  you  were  here." 

"  But  were  you  never  stopped  at  the  out- 
posts," demanded  St.  Itval  T  "  your  pass  ex- 
tended only  to  tlje  capital  t" 

"  Oh,  no !"  replied  the  boy,  in  a  gay  tone;  I 
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passed  and  repassed  as  oft«n  as  I  liked,  and 
will  do  it  again  whensoever  it  pleases  ine.  I 
have  the  secret  of  making  myself  invisible ;  and 
they  must  be  sharper  eyes  than  either  those  of 
the  League  or  of  the  Hugneuols  tliat  will  spy 
me  out  to  stop  me  as  I  go." 

••  Indeed!"  said  St.  Real:  "  that  were  a  secret 
worth  knowing." 

"  Easy  to  learn,  but  not  so  easy  to  practise," 
answered  the  boy.  "  I  had  first  to  consider  tiie 
sentry  as  I  came  up  to  Kim;  then,  if  I  found  him 
a  Huguenot  Gascon,  to  stop  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  to  listen  to  all  the  great  exploits  he  hiid 
performed  at  Montcontour,  Jiirnnc,  or  any  other 
place ;  then- — seeming  to  believe  the  whole— -to 
tell  him  as  great  a  lie  as  any  that  he  tokl  me, 
rowing  that  I  was  the  truant  son  of  some  Hu- 
guenot lord,  going  back  to  hear  Du  Flessis 
Mornay  preach  against  the  Pope  of  Rome ;  and 
thus  might  I  pass  by  without  fartlier  question. 
If,  on  the  contrary,  it  were  a  royalist,  I  vowefi 
I  was  King  Henry's  new  page,  and  talked  about 
Monsieur  de  Birou,  and  the  good  Duke  oi 
Q  4 
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Epemon.  If  it  were  n  Swiss,  I  lioldly  siud, 
*  ^Vliat  is  your  price?'  put  the  crowus  iu  his 
hands,  and  walked  on.  And  when  I  camo  back 
to  the  sentiBcIa  of  the  League,  I  had  hut  to 
throw  this  toy  over  my  shoulders,"  lie  con- 
tinued, drawing  a.  black  and  green  scarf  &om 
the  bosom  of  hia  rest,  which,  according  to  the 
custom  of  those  days,  was  made  very  Inrge  and 
fill],  and  often  served  the  purpose  of  a  pocket ; 
"  I  had  only  to  throw  this  toy  over  my  shoulders, 
and  swear  by  the  holy  mass  that  I  bad  gone  out 
to  kill  the  King,  and  would  have  done  it,  too, 
if  I  had  not,  by  miachance,  trod  on  tlie  toe»  of 
one  of  his  Poli&li  puppies,  and  been  turned  oat 
of  the  anteroom  for  th*t  grave  offence ." 

St.  Ural  laughed.  "  You  are  a  brave  boy," 
he  said,  "  and  seem  to  know  these  people 
th oro uglily  —  perhaps  better  than  I  do." 

"  Perhaps  1  may,"  replied  the  youth :  "  bat 
still,  call  me  not  a  brave  buy,  for  that  1  atn  not; 
on  the  contrary,  I  am  as  arrant  a  coward  as  ever 
lived  ;  so,  if  you  intend  to  take  me  with  you 
into  a  pitched  battle,  or  even  a  skirmi«h,  or  ao 
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much  as  the  siege  of  a  town,  you  ai«  vvrj 
much  mistaken,  for  1  shall  certainly  Ing 
behind." 

■'  Youjwt,"  said  Su  Real,  imiling;  "for, 
though  you  am  too  young  to  b«  ted  into  bat> 
tle«i  ot  to  sieges  cither,  yet  you  arc  ono  of 
thooe  whereof,  some  day,  men  may  inAko  good 
soldiers." 

"  Not  I,"*  answered  the  boy,  seriously,  and 
with  a  ligh  J  "  not  I,  my  lord ! —  I  have  a  vow 
against  it.  Faith,  I  think  that  lieretic  Da 
Ris  Bifomay  lias  converted  wen  mc ;  and  I 
hold,  that  for  hundreds  of  honest  men  to  shed 
each  other's  blood,  for  the  sake  of  making  their 
favourite  jiit  in  a  great  ivory  chair,  \ycnr  a 
gilt  cap  willi  a  tassel,  and  call  himself  king, 
is  not  only  a  folly,  but  a  madness,  and  not  only 
a  madness,  but  a  crime.  Be  not  oflondcd,  my 
lord,"  he  added,  seeing  a  sUglit  cloud  eome 
over  St.  Real's  brow,  as  he  listened  to  doctzinee 
very  different  fi^nn  those  which  liis  own  bold  and 
chivalrous  heart  entertained ;  "  be  not  offended, 
nor  doubt  mc  either ;  for  you  may  well  rest  sure 
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"  It  is  worUi  marking  with  wliite  chalk  1  and, 
lliDUgfa  you  think  that  I  ape  the  sententious- 
jiess  of  wiser  peraons  than  m3'self,  you  will 
find,  that  one  who  has  lived  amongst  these 
scenes  from  his  earliest  ycnrs  knows  thu  clin- 
ractcrs  that  appear  in  the  mystery  as  well  as 
one  of  themselves.  At  all  events,  my  lord, 
hope  not  to  fmd  Spartan  virtues  even  in  your 
dearest  friend  ;  or,  if  he  do  possess  such  jewels 
aa  patriotism,  and  firmness,  and  integrity,  happy 
—  thrice  and  fully  happy,  is  he  in  this  place ; 
for  nothing  is  so  saleable  here  as  virtue  and  a 
tolerably  good  reputation." 

"  Spartan  virtue  in  my  dearest  friend  I "  said 
St.  Real,  repeating  the  words  on  which  the 
youtli  had  liiid  the  strongest  emphasis.  "  What 
mean  you  by  that,  Leonard  t  Tell  me,  are  you 
frank  and  honvst  I  If  so,  you  have  some  mean- 
ing !     Now,  make  it  a  plain  one !" 

The  boy  coloured  a  good  deal,  and,  for  a  mo- 
ment, seemed  struggling  between  two  emotions ; 
but  at  length  he  replied,  "1  am  froidc  and  honest, 
sir,  and  I  will  mak«  my  meaning  plain,  feeling 


lure  tlmt  you  niU  not  let  my  candour  hurt  me. 
Whea  I  apoke  as  I  did  speak,  I  thought  of 
your  noble  cousni ;  for  it  ia  the  common  report 
of  cnmp  nnd  city,  tlint  a  large  dower,  mid  n 
\tdy's  unwilling  hand,  will  soon  convert  the 
Count  d'Aubin  from  u  bold  Royalist  to  a 
zealous  Leaguer." 

It  wu  now  St.  Real's  turn  to  feel  troubled, 
and  the  blood  irreprctsibly  mounted  to  his 
cheek.  "  I  trust  that  the  camp  and  the  city 
are  both  mistaken,"  he  replied,  at  length ;  "  and 
that  Philip  of  Aubin,  if  lie  do  change  his  party, 
which  may,  percliance,  lui])pen,  will  haw  nobler 
mottrcs  to  usign  than  any  sellish  advantages. 
On«  thing,  however,  is  certain,  no  lady's  ««- 
wiUinff  hand  cou  be  the  object,  for  no  man  will 
or  cat!  force  her  inclination." 

The  boy  shrugged  his  shoulders.  *'  TheM 
are  timca,  sir,"  he  replied,  "  when  men  can  do 
any  thing ;  but,  nevertlieleo  — ■■  ■" 

Ere  he  could  finish  his  sentence,  the  door  of 
(lie  little  mIooii  in  wluch  ho  stooc^^  wns  tliron-n 
iiuickly  open ;  and,  aa  so  often  occurs,  the  v«iy 
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ol^ect  of  tile  conversatiou  which  hail  just  passed 
appeared,  and  put  an  end  to  any  farther  ob- 
servations. The  hoy,  indeed,  coloured  deeply, 
and  glided  out  of  the  room ;  but  St.  ReaJ, 
whose  consciousness  of  upright  purpose  and  in- 
tegrity of  heart  had  restored  his  calmness  and 
confidence  in  himself,  turned  to  greet  his  cousin 
kindly,  and  prepared  to  speak  with  bim  upon 
the  great  events  of  the  day,  avoiding,  as  far  as 
possible,  those  subjects  wbicb  might  renew  any 
painful  feelings  between  them.  "  I  heard  tliat 
you  had  gone  to  the  J'rSs  aux  CUrct,"  ho  said, 
looking  at  his  cousin's  dus^  garb ;  "  but  you 
are  not  amiad,  I  see." 

"  Oh,  that  matters  not ! "  answered  D'Aubin ; 
"it  is  as  well  sometimes  to  show  these  gentlemen 
tf  the  League  that,  in  a  velvet  pourpoint  and 
silken  hose,  we  can  overthrow  their  best  cava* 
liers,  clothed  &Dm  head  to  heel  iu  goo<l  hard 
iron.  I  had  not  time  to  arm,  and  therefore 
rati  two  lances  in  my  jerkin,  having  promised 
to  give  a  course  to  Duvenie  and  Maubcuge. 
So  the  King  is  wounded,  they  aay !     You  bare 
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heard  of  it,  of  course.  Should  be  die  now, 
HuoQ  —  should  he  die,  'twould  make  a  great 
diOereuoe  in  men's  fates." 

"  1  do  not  see  why  or  how,"  replied  St.  Real  j 
and  then  —  not  remarking  that  his  cousin, 
whoso  very  speech  had  been  rambhng  and  un- 
connected,  sulTercd  his  mind  to  wander  in' 
attentive  while  he  replied  — went  on  to  give 
all  his  reasons  tor  thinking  that  the  death  of 
Henrj  the  Third  should  make  no  eartlily  change 
in  the  conduct  of  any  honourable  man  liithcrto 
attached  to  tlie  royal  cause. 

"  Huonl"  interrupted  D'Aubin,  at  length, 
"  I  have  been  thinking  over  what  passed  be- 
tween ua  this  morning,  and  I  have  come  to 
crave  a  boon  of  you.  Your  safe-conduct  from 
Maycnne  is  not  j'ct  near  its  end ,  and  I  would 
fttin  bare  you  make  one  more  journey  to  Paris. 
Aa  I  said  before,  I  would  trust  you  with  augbt 
on  earth,  such  is  my  confidetico  in  your  honour ; 
and  you  have  great  iuAuenee  with  Eugenie  de 
Menancourt.  She  esteems  and  respects  yon, 
which  is   a    very   different   thing   firom   lore, 
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jou  know:  no  voman  lovea  a  man  that  she 
respecta " 

"Nay,  nay,  nay.  Philip !"  «ud  St.  Real, 
somewliat  siickened  with  his  cousin's  conduct, 
and  yet  pained  to  rcmaik  tlii;  evident  anxiety 
and  diitrets  which  D'Aubin  Htrove  in  vun  to 
cover  under  a  tone,  half  jeat  half  earnest. 
"  Nay,  nay,  Philip !  speak  not  thus  of  those 
who  ftinn  more  than  one  half  of  man's  happiness 
or  misery— speak  not  Uius  if  you  would  ever 
win  the  love  of  those  whose  love  is  worth  pos- 
sessing." 

*'  Pshaw,  Huon!  you  know  them  not!"  »- 
plied  Uie  Count.  "  Respect  and  c«tcetn  may 
be  the  foundation  of  man's  love  for  woman,  bat 
not  of  woman's  love  for  man.  Fear,  jealousy, 
revenge,  scorn,  even  bate  itself,  are  nearer  roads 
to  woman's  lovo  than  respect  and  esteem.  You 
may  disappoint  her  wishc«,  contradict  her  opi- 
nions, insult  her  understanding,  pain  her  heart, 
aye,  even  cross  her  caprices !  and  yet  win  her 
love,  if  you  will  but  pique  her  vanity.  But  a 
truce  to  such  dissertations.     Mark  me,  Huon ! 
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I  tbink  jon  love  me,  and  wish  me  weD ;  and  I 
teU  you  sinceKl;,  it  ImporU  tnucli  and  deeply 
to  inj  peace  an<l  comfort,  tlmt  Eugenie  de  Me- 
nancourt  sliould  jicld  me  a  wilting  consent." 

"  Not,  I  trust,  from  any  pecuniary  considora- 
^n,"  said  St.  Real,  who  entertained  some 
TCgue  suspicions  that  his  cousin  had  outstepped 
OTcn  his  princely  revenues  in  the  gay  and 
thoughtless  course  he  had  pursued  for  many  a 
year.  "  If  so,  speak  at  once,  Ptiilip,  for  yoo 
know  the  extent  of  my  resources;  and  you 
like^vise  know,  I  trust,  that  those  resources  are 
your  own,  when  you  choose  to  command  them." 

"  No,  no,  Huon!"  replied  the  Count,  while 
his  brow  and  cheek  grew  as  red  as  fire.  "  No, 
no !  I  lliank  you  for  your  kindness,  good  cou- 
sin; but  there  are  many  causes  which  make  it 
as  ncccssaiy  to  me  as  life,  that  Eugenic  de  Mc- 
nancourt  should  become  my  wife.  Wliy,  tliink," 
he  continued,  raising  his  tone,  "  I  should  be- 
come the  talk  and  the  pity  of  all  Parisl — the 
iMighiDg  stock  of  every  friend  I  have!"  » 

St.  Real  bent  down  his  eyes  without  reply. 
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merely  muttering  to  himself  the  word,  "Friend!" 
while  hi«  cousin  went  on.  "  "Wliat  I  wish  then, 
Huon,  is  this,  that  you  would  return  to  Paria; 
and,  seeing  Eugenie,  represent  to  her  that  my 
claim  to  her  hand  in  consequence  of  her  &tlicr's 
promise  is  indubitable;  that  I  would  sooner 
part  with  lifo  than  resign  tliat  claim  ;  and  that, 
in  order  to  atone  for  aught  I  may  have  done  to 
oflend  hw,  and  to  remove  whatever  objections 
ahc  may  have,  I  will  change  my  course  of  Uring, 
cast  irom  me  those  faulu  that  appear  so  much 
blacker  in  her  eyes  than  in  those  of  onr  iiur 
dames  in  the  capital,  and  live  a  life  as  pure  and 
boly  as  any  nun  was  ever  reputed  to  do,  if  site 
will  promise  at  the  end  of  a  certain  period  to 
fulfil  her  father's  engagement  towards  me.  Will 
you  do  this  for  me,  Huon,  and  exert  all  your 
eloquence  * " 

Philip,  it  would  be  in  vain,"  replied  St. 
'R£al ;  "  last  night,  I  said  all  that  I  could  say  tn 
your  behalf —  I  promised  even  more  for  you 
than  I  well  knew  that  you  would  perform^ 
OQ  my  life,  on  my  honour,  Philip,  I  urged  all 
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that  could  be  urged  in  your  excul[>ation  and  in 
your  favour ;  but  she  remdned  iinn ;  and,  no* 
tiuog  I  could  say  made  any  change  in  her  re- 
plies. Your  conduct,  sbe  said,  liad  produced 
its  naturiil  effect;  that  effect  was  not  to  be 
«flaced;  lier  father's  promise  was  conditional; 
■nd,  &ee  from  nay  engngemeDt  herself,  she  was 
resolved,  she  said,  never  to  give  her  hand  to 
one  who  had  not  sought  her  aflection,  and  did 

not " 

fit.  Kcal  hesitated,  but  his  cousin  finished 
the  sentence  boldly  for  him,  and  then  went  on, 
"  and  did  not  possess  her  esteem,  or  deserve 
her  love,  or  something  of  that  kind,"  he  said ; 
"  all  that  she  told  me  before !  It  is  but  the 
ni^:bg  of  the  same  chime !  but  by  Heavens,  it 
shall  go  hard  if  I  do  not  find  means  to  ring 
that  chime  backwards !  Yet,  listen,  St.  Ktfal ; 
yesterday,  you  were  not  empowered  by  me  to 
(lay  any  thing,  and  therefore  she  might  doubt. 
I  now  empower  you  on  my  part  to  vow  con- 
ctancy,  and  promise  amendutent,  and  so  forth^ 
will  you  undertake  it!  — will  yougol" 
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"  No,  Philip,  no,"  replied  St.  R^al,  in  a  tone 
of  firm  det«nmQation,  "  I  will  not ;  I  lore  Eu- 
genic Ae  Menancourt  too  well  m}rself,  to  cheat 
ber  vritli  pro>nis«s  made  in  so  light  a  tone  as 
that — nay,  frown  not  on  me,  Philip  of  Aubioi 
for  you  shftll  hear  more,  that  you  may  never 
say  your  cousin  deceived  you.  I  refuse  to  go 
back  to  Eugenie  to  plead  your  cause,  not  alone 
because  I  believe  it  to  be  both  a  bad  and  a 
hopeless  one,  but,  because  I  feel  that  it  would 
bo  dangerous  to  my  own  peace;  and  might 
make  me  imhappy  without  serving  you." 

"  Ho,  ho ! "  cried  D'Aubin,  his  brow  darken- 
ing, "  is  sucli  the  case !  Then  I  see  some- 
what more  clearly  how  all  this  may  end!" 

"  I  trust  you  do,"  replied  St.  R^al ;  "  I  trust 
from  my  conduct  tlirough  life,  and  from  my 
conduct  now,  tliat  you  may  plainly  sec,  what 
will  he  that  conduct  still." 

CAubin's  lip  curled  into  a  cold,  unpleasant 
smile  ;  but  liis  brow  did  not  relax,  and  he  an- 
swered, "  Wliat  your  conduct  may  be,  like  all 
itute  things,  must  be  leil  to  fate ;  but  I  ahaU 
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oertaiiily  talu  meaiu  to  eiuare  n^self  agaimt 
what  it  seems  it  might  be.  I  give  you  good 
ereniiig,  Huon,  for  I  find  it  time  to  bestir  my- 
scJft  Farewelll"  So  aaTing,  be  turned  upon 
bis  beel,  and  left  tbe  apartment.  At  the  foot  of 
die  staiifl  be  paused  for  a  moment  to  speak  a 
Sew  eager  words  -with  ibe  dwarf  Bartbtdo,  and 
then  qninging  on  bis  borse  gafit^ied  back  to 
his  own  abode. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


LEAmto  St  'Rial  to  meditate  aver  the  effects 
wliicli  hix  candour  and  honesty  had  produced, 
and  to  stren^tlicn  himself  in  fais  intc^ty 
against  the  bittcrneiis  of  imduscrvcd  Kiupicion 
and  reproach,  we  must  follow  tlie  Count 
d'Aubin  to  his  dwcUiiig,  and  be  Iiik  compdution 
for  the  next  few  hours.  Springing  from  his 
cborgcr,  he  threw  the  reina  to  one  of  his  at- 
tendants, ordered  frcsli  horses  to  be  held  saddled 
in  the  stable,  a  change  of  dress  to  be  instantly 
brought  him,  and  eager!;  demanded  if  no  packet 
had  arrived  from  Pnns.  The  answer  was  in 
the  negative ;  but  still  the  Coimt  proceeded  to 
change  his  dress,  apparelling  himself  with  no 
•mall  care  and  splendour,  brushtcg  the  dust 
&om  hia  dark  curling  loelu,  and  adding  the 
flna  Msences  that  were  then  held  a  part  even  of 
the  simplest  toilet.     Era  ho  bad  done,  ihero 
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was  a  sharp  knock  at  the  door  of  his  chamber, 
and  the  next  moment  the  dwarf  Bartholo  stoic 
in,  bearing  a  packet  iu  his  hand. 

"  I  saw  the  messenger  stra^ng  about  the 
town,"  he  said,  "  and  knowing  you  would  want 
this,  I  hastened  to  bring  it  hither." 

"  You  see  into  my  tiioughts,  and  anticipate 
mj  wishes,  good  Barlholo,"  replied  D'Aubin, 
breaking  open  the  packet,  and  running  his  eye 
over  the  words,  of  a  regular  safe-conduct  &om 
the  Duke  of  Mayenne.  "  It  is  ail  riglit,"  he 
added,  "  tliougb  they  hmit  me  to  four  and 
twenty  hours ;  but  say,  have  jou  aught  to  tcU 
me,  Bartholo;  for  the  day  wears,  and  I  am 
ready  to  set  out.  There  seems  matter  in  that 
^ice  of  thine. — Speak,  man!  speak  boldly.^ 
"We  know  eacii  other  well." 

*'  Your  Lordship  is  kind,"  replied  tlie  dwarf, 
with  one  of  his  Eardonic  grins.  "  I  would  fain 
give  your  Lordship  si  piece  of  advice ;  but  know- 
ing from  sweet  experience,  how  advice  is  re- 
lished in  this  wise  world,  I  wish  to  know 
whether  you  have  any  appetite  for  it." 
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"  Yc«,  ycB ;  apenk  boldly,"  replied  D'Aul>m  [ 
"  I  am  as  bun^fry  for  gooi  adrice  tu  a  fiunuhed 
wolf,  and  I  am  ioclincd  to  bclic\-c  (bcc,  just 
now,  seeing  that  the  hint  you  gare  me  not  loti^ 
since,  concerning  my  simple  seeming  couain, 
has  proved  but  too  true.  He  would  act  in  all 
honour  na  yet,  it  accnu;  but  wc  nil  know  with 
what  tiny  footatepi  love  begins  the  course,  that 
be  determines,  ere  tlte  end,  to  stride  orer  like 
a  {pant :  not  tliat  I  think," — be  added,  giving 
a  glance  to  the  mirror,  and  marking  there  aa 
bandaomc  features  as  crcr  tluit  crowning  Ui- 
lention  of  pcnonal  vanity  reflected  to  the  ulf- 
aatisfied  eyes  of  man,  though  the  eoujitcnance 
he  beheld  might  be  somewhat  worn  with  the 
strife  of  passions,  — "  not  tlint  I  tlnnk  tbati 
were  it  to  come  to  rivalry,  I  should  have  to 
(ear  the  result.  But  I  would  fain  put  it  bo> 
yond  all  chances ;  so  spenk  your  advice,  good 
Bartlioto.  If  it  suit  me,  I  will  take  it ;  and  if 
not — why  it  is  but  empty  air."* 


"  Ay,  ay,"  replied 
and  duit  and  ashes ! 


the  dwarf, 
ThoM  few  words 


empty  air, 
are  Uw 
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history  of  tlie  whole  world — num's  fame,  and 
vrudomi  and  wit,  and  eloquence,  and  power, 
and  strength,  and  beauty — empty  air,  and  dust 
and  aafaes,  are  the  whole  !^ho  tliat  brings  nu 
to  my  tidings,  and  to  my  advice;"  lie  cob- 
tinned,  resEumiog  liis  ordinary  tone  "  You 
liavc  heard  of  the  King's  wound,  my  Lord. 
Now,  do  not  you  be  one  of  the  fooU  who  de- 
ceive themselves,  and  think  he  will  recover  1 
Take  iny  word  for  it,  he  will  die  1" 

"  Kay ;  but  the  surgeons  sa^t"  reph'cd 
D'Aubin,  *'  that  he  i.t  already  iar  belter,  and 
give  niiiuy  shrewd  rea:jons  to  show  that  he  is 
Dearly  welL" 

"  Let  them  give  what  reasons  they  will,"* 
ai»wered  the  dwarf,  "  do  not  you  believe 
them.  Why,  my  good  Lord,  do  you  think 
that  your  fair  friend,  the  Duehets  of  Mont* 
jmisier,  or  any  of  the  holy  and  devout  men  of 
the  Catholic  union,  are  such  foots  iu  grain  as 
to  trust  to  a  simple  bit  of  sraooth  innocent  iron 
to  do  the  work  of  their  hatred,  while  they  have 
oiir  dearly  beloved  Rene  Armandi  at  baud,  to 

TOL.  II.  B 
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Wtd«r'A»qJ|ge<imd  the  point  with  some  of  hU 
blessed  contrivances  for  shortening  pain  and 
making  the  work  sure  !  No,  tw  !  my  Ixn^ ; 
not  more  than  two  duvs  ago,  I  was  Iinngii^ 
about  the  gate  of  that  very  Jacobin  convent 
from  which  this  foul  monk  came  forth,  and  I 
saw  thrco  people  arnTe  to  lay  their  h«ida  to- 
gether with  the  very  reverend  and  respectable 
Father  Prior,  whose  meeting  told  its  own  tde, 
whereof  this  morning's  butchery  is  but  the 
comment.  First  camo  Aimandi  the  pniaoner, 
nest  came  the  Duchess  of  MontpeiiKicr,  and 
then  came  Wol&trom  the  rogue ;  so  be  yoa 
•ure,  my  Lord,  that  the  King  will  die;  and 
thia  very  night,  mnke  your  bargain  so  Itrm, 
that  no  one  will  dure  to  break  it.  To-night," 
he  sddcd,  his  lips  curling  with  more  cynical 
bittemesa  than  ever,  "  to-night  you  may  dis- 
pose of  your  ossiatauce  and  co-operation  at 
what  rate  you  like  j  but  if  you  wait  till  to- 
morrow, your  mcrchaiidiK!  will  fall  a  hundred 
per  cent.,  for  the  market  will  he  overstocked." 
The   manner  in  which  the   dwaif  put  his 
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couiuek  was  certainly  not  tlte  most  agreeable ; 
but  D'Aubin  was  accuBtomcd  to  hia  bittern«a>, 
and  was  willing  enough  to  cull  wliolowmc  ad- 
nce  £ar  the  direction  of  his  own  plans  and  pur- 
pose* from  amongfit  the  gall  and  wonnwood 
wherewith  good  Birth olo  seldom  failed  to 
savour  his  discourse.  "  I  beliere  thou  art 
r^t,  Barthok)/'  ho  repUod ;  "  and  as  I  am 
dvtenniiK^  sooner  to  lose  life  iLfclf  than  to  be 
foiled,  and  made  a  kughing-stoclc,  and  held  up 
to  tlie  scorn  of  all  my  companions  by  tliis  fair* 
fiieed  country  girl,  I  must  cvcu  make  tlic  most 
of  my  time,  and  bind  Kfitycnne  to  his  proniiues 
by  ties  that  he  cannot  shake  off.  Tlianks,  tbcn, 
good  Bartitolo,  for  your  adncc ;  I  Mill  be  back 
before  dawn  to-morrow,  and  will  reward  you 
better  than  by  thanks.  In  (he  meantime,  keep 
a  wary  eye  on  all  that  is  going  forward  here ; 
and,  both  for  ancient  love,  and  for  future  od- 
Tancement,  bring  me,  as  often  n»  may  be,  a  hint 
of  other  men's  doings.  And  now,  iarc  thee  well 
— away  to  thy  lord,  lest  he  mii«  tbee.  But 
iiark !  there  are  the  horses,  and  I  go." 
u  2 
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Tlius  nying,  ho  Uirew  on  his  hat  and  plume ; 
cast  s  wrapping  cloak  round  his  shouldvn  to 
keep  his  apparel  aa  much  as  possible  from  the 
dust ;  and,  springing  dovm  thi?  sUirs,  mounted 
liis  home,  wliich  stood  saddled  at  the  door. 
Barlliolo  watched  him,  as  making  a  sign  for  his 
usual  train  of  attendants  to  follow ;  he  struck 
his  spurs  into  his  diargcr's  flanki  and  galloped 
away  in  full  speed  towards  Paris.  A  grim 
BDiilo  hung  upon  the  dwarf's  lips  as  he  saw  him 
depart,  and  muttering,  "  Ay  I  there  he  goes  t 
to  seek  an  unwilling  bride,  and  for  pure  vanity 
to  marry,  neither  loving  nor  beloved:  hut  it 
matters  not — my  end  is  gainedl"^he  taroed 
him  back  towards  the  abode  of  St.  R£al. 
,.  In  the  mi^aittime  D'Auhin  galloped  on  hu- 
^lyi  gi^'ing  tl'*  word  as  he  pa»ed  any  of  the 
posts  of  the  royal  army,  till  at  Icngthf  liaving 
got  beyond  the  precincts  of  his  own  camp,  he 
was  chalk'Uged  by  the  outmoat  sentinel  of  the 
League.  Occupied  with  other  tltougfata,  and 
ftiriug  way  to  tlie  vehement  impstience  of  his 
nature,  the  Count  spurred  on  without  rejdy: 
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ami  tlic  man,  prescDting  bis  matchlock,  ilred 
without  ^tber  ceremonj.  Tbc  ball  whistled 
past  D'Aubin'a  head ;  hut,  merely  ihaking  his 
clenched  hand  at  the  sontiuet,  ho  pumied  hia 
rapid  way,  till  at  length  he  was  encountered 
by  a  body  of  Majcdiic's  horse,  who  again  ch^d- 
lengcd  liim,  aud  obliged  him  to  display  his 
paaa.  More  tbaa  once,  eie  he  was  ponnitt«d 
to  enter  tlic  to\m,  the  same  ceremony  was 
obsen-ed;  and,  what  between  one  delay  and 
jtnother,  the  evening  sky  grew  deep  purple,  and 
then  faded  into  grey,  as  he  rude  along,  at  a 
more  cautious  pace,  through  tiic  streets  of  the 
capital. 

Directing  his  course  by  the  shortest  way,  he 
passed  along  througli  many  of  the  narrow 
gtoomy  hinee  of  the  Faubourg;  and,  crossing 
one  of  the  bridges  which  joined  the  island  in 
the  middle  of  the  Seine,  he  plunged  in  amongst 
that  dingy  accumulation  of  tail,  dark,  small- 
windowed  houses,  wliich  lie  behind  the  great 
cathedral  of  Kdtrc  Dame.  In  these  streets,  at 
the  hour  of  which  we  speak,  tbe  twilight,  which 
u  3 


would  hare  stUI  been  seen  in  tlio  open  coaotrr, 
nd*t«dnot;  and  AUwudarkaPss,  except  where, 
here  and  tliere,  citizens  returning  from  their 
■hops  to  their  dwelling  houses,  or  persons  of  & 
higher  class  going  on  &orae  expedition  of  plea* 
auic  or  buaixKn,  werx;  seen  finding  their  way 
along,  preceded  hj  a  lantern  or  a  torch ;  and 
aUo  where,  before  the  hotel  of  Roine  of  the  old 
noblejt  of  the  court,  who  still  Lingered  in  that 
quarter,  were  to  be  teen  a  few  torches  fixed  in 
sockets  at  the  door.  It  was  to  none  of  tbe«e 
more  lordly  dwellings,  however,  that  D'Aubin 
took  his  way ;  but,  at  n  door  which  stood  open 
in  a  tall,  nnlighted,  gloomy-looking  house,  be 
■prang  to  the  ground  ;  and,  giving  his  servants 
Bome  directions  as  to  where  lie  should  find  them 
in  case  of  necessity,  and  some  money  where- 
withal to  provide  tlieinselres  tlieir  evening  meal, 
he  entered  the  liuuse,  followed  by  his  page  and 
one  armed  attendant,  and  began  mounting,  in 
titter  darkness,  the  long,  steep,  narrow  stair. 

At  the  second  story  0'Aubin  stopped,  and, 
by  the  little  light  that  found  its  way  through  a 
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small  kttice  upon  Uie  staircase,  he  struck 
several  hard  blows  with  the  liilt  of  hts  dof^i^ci 
agaiiut  a  massive  UDshapely  oaken  door,  whidt 
stood  on  one  side  of  t)ie  landing-place.  Iin- 
mediatel)-  after,  a  sound  waa  heard  within ;  and, 
tlte  door  opening,  the  Count  was  admitted, 
sJiading  his  eyes  from  the  sudden  glare  of  Ught, 
into  a  small  anteroom  or  vcstibulet  where, 
stretched  ou  benches  or  settles,  were  ten  or 
cleren  stout  attendants,  together  with  one  of 
those  large  sort  of  rehicles  wiiich  wo  are  accus- 
tomed to  call  sedan  chair.t,  wlierein  the  ladiea 
of  Paris  were  very  much  accustomed,  at  that 
time,  to  go  irom  house-  to  house,  and  one  of 
which  wv  huve  alreitdy  described. 

The  person  who  opened  the  door  was  a  trim- 
looking  serving  man,  dressed  somewhat  in  the 
garb  of  an  inferior  burgher  of  the  town  ;  and, 
coudueted  by  this  personae^e,  D'Aubin  was  led 
on,  leaving  his  groom  behiud  him,  but  followed 
by  the  page.  The  next  chamber  into  wliich 
he  was  led  presented  a  different  aspect,  being 
a  iioaU  octt^on  room,  with  the  ceiling  of  blade 
1!  * 
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oalk  exquisitely  can'etl,  the  inlla  beautifuUj 
painted  and  gilt,  and  tlie  furniture  ns  rich  and 
elegant  as  the  art  and  taste  of  tliat  day  ccmlil 
produce. 

Here  D'Aubin  was  met  by  no  less  a  per- 
sonage than  Arniandi,  the  perfumer,  who,  bow^ 
ing  low  aiid  reverently,  welcomed  him  to  hit 
house,  and  then  led  him  on  through  sevend 
chambers,  each  more  tastefully  decorated  than 
the  other,  into  one  where  eastern  luxury  itself 
was  outdone,  and  wliere  Madame  de  Mont- 
pensier  was  waiting  the  guest  she  }iad  invited 
there  to  supper.  Strange  as  it  may  seem 
that  the  highest  and  noblest  in  such  a  capital 
as  Paris  should  abandon  their  own  convenient 
and  splendid  dwellings,  to  make  these  little 
parties  at  the  houses  of  inferior,  and  oflcn  of 
very  base  and  dishonourable  persons,  yet  the 
custom  was  not  restricted  to  this  period  of 
French  histoiy,  but  even  in  the  succeeding 
reigns  the  monarch  liimselF  was  fireqxiently 
know-n  thus  to  indulge ;  and  the  custom,  which 

was  begun  probably  with  political  views,  or  Sot 
u 
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the  sake  of*  temporary  relaxation  from  Hie  fet- 
ters of  state,  was  iband  to  be  too  convenient  for 
a  debauched  court  to  be  readily  abandonMl. 

"  True  to  your  appointment,  most  noble 
Count,"  said  the  Duchess.  "  I  augur,  from 
your  punctuality,  that  all  goes  well  and  ba|>- 
pily  with  the  heretics  and  tyrants  beyond  the 
walls,  »o  thjit  tJii'y  can  spare  the  service*  of  so 
gallant  a  cavalier  as  tlie  Count  d'Aubin." 

"  Tlie  Cict  is,  most  beautiful  Lady  Catlie- 
rine,"  replied  D'Aubin,  whose  plan  was  tdready 
fixed,  — "  tlic  Cict  is,  their  Majesties  arc  waiting 
till  the  day  oAei  to>marrow,  ere  they  begin 
serious  operations  against  the  city ;  for,  first, 
with  that  bnlliaiit  fargetfulness  which  charac- 
terises great  men,  they  did  not  remember  til) 
yesterday  that  fifteen  hundred  cnnnon  ballit  are 
hardly  enough  to  begin  a  regular  bombardment ; 
and,  secondly,  they  wished  that  my  worthy 
cousin  should  bring  up  hiE  troops  on  the  side  of 
Su  Denis,  in  order  to  Ktniitcn  you  a  little  in 
your  diet,  as  tliey  are  resolved,  absolutely,  to 
tty  whether  your  stomachs  are  not  like  that  of 
H  6 
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the  OBtricli,  and  capable  of  digesting  mere  iron 
in  (lofuult  of  otUor  food.  They  must  therefore 
wait  a  iluy  to  give  time  fur  costing  bullets  and 
marching  men." 

0' Aubin  spoko  with  so  much  of  Ms  ordinary 
levity  of  lone,  that  he  left  Madame  de  Mont- 
pensior  still  doubtful  whether  be  spoke  in 
earnest  or  in  jest,  whether  he  was  saying  what 
was  really  the  caae,  or  bom  some  {wrtlcutar 
motive  was  endeavouring  to  deLtive  her. 

"  You  seem  in  a  mood  for  revelations  to- 
niglit,"  she  said.  "  Tliank  you  for  your  wamtng. 
Monsieur  d'Auhln,  we  shall  be  upon  our  ^ard; 
hut  whether  the  two  kings  vriU  thank  you  for 
telling  us,  remains  to  be  proved."  ^m 

"  I  care  ver}-  little  whether  they  tliuik  me" 
or  not,"  replied  D'Aubin ;  "  besides,  what  I  have 
said  can  do  you  no  good,  and  them  no  ham, 
otherwise  i  aliould  not  have  told  It.  You  ara^| 
here  in  a  net,  fair  lady ;  and  you  roust  employ 
some  other  me.ans  to  get  yourself  free  than 
those  you  liavc  hitherto  employed,  or  depend 
upon  it  the  fisherman  will  put  in  his  band  and 
take  you."  '  i' 
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"  He  may  find  thst  he  has  a  shark  in  the 
net,"  repli«d  Madame  de  MonlpenNJer,  "  and 
he  glad  enough  to  lot  it  escape  ere  it  deroui 
him." 

"Well,weslia]Isce,'*TCpliwlD"Aul.in,— "we 
shall  see.  But  oli !  hj  the  Lord,  I  bad  nearly 
forgut  t»  compliment  your  Highnexs  on  your 
exploits  of  this  morning.  Has  none  oftlic  Do- 
minican eomc  bacic  to  you  yet  ?  " 

*'  None  of  the  Dominican,"  replied  Madame 
de  Mont|}ensier,  with  evident  astonishment,  — 
"  none  of  the  Dominican !  What  do  you  mcun, 
D-Aubin'" 

"  I  simply  mean,"  replied  the  Count,  "  that 
by  this  time  I  thought  your  Higlin^ss  might  at 
least  have  got  a  l«g,  or  no  arm,  or  a  foot,  or  a 
little  fmger  of  your  martyr,  to  make  a  relic  of; 
for  it  could  scarcely  be  more  than  two  o'dock 
when  he  was  toni  to  pieces  by  the  four  horsej.  — 
No,  it  could  not  be  more  than  two ;  for  as  soon 
as  ever  ho  attempted  to  stab  iho  King,  Ln 
Ouesie  ran  his  sword  through  him,  and,  almost 
immediately  aAor,  casting  him  out  of  the 
a  6 
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vrindgw,  tliey  tied  him  to  tlic  horses'  heels,  and 
tore  him  to  pieceSi  in  the  little  square  down  b)r 
the  end  of  the  bridge," 

"  AltempUd  to  kill  the  King!"  eaid  Madame 
de  Moutpcnsier ;  hut  ill  concealing,  in  her  desire 
to  hear  more,  lier  previous  knowledge  of  the 
act  that  had  been  perpetrated,  —  "  attempted! 
Then  he  did  not  kill  him." 

"  Oh,  no,"  rcphed  D'Aubin  gaily,  and  pur- 
posely affecting  to  laiigli  at  her  disappoinlincnt. 
"  Tou  do  not  tliink  Henry  is  such  a  fool  m  to 
let  himself  be  killed  by  a  bungling  Dominican. 
You  should  have  sent  our  friend  in  the  next 
room  there,  Armandi,  or  some  other  i^kilful, 
delicate,  dexterous  personage.  Besides,  dear 
lady,  when  you  and  Armandi  and  good  father 
Dourgoin  were  consulting  together,  surety 
three  such  shrewd  heads  as  yours  might  hare 
fallen  upon  some  better  and  more  politic  plan 
of  getting  rid  of  a  bad  king  than  that  of  trust- 
ing the  execution  of  the  act  to  an  ignorant, 
clumsy,  timid  friar.  Good  faith!  I  should  have 
thouglit  that  you  might  have  even  acted  Judith 
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yoQr8elf,  and  have  delivered  the  laad  of  otir 
worthy  Holofcrnes  of  St.  Cloud." 

Aladame  Ae  Montjieiisier  tuniud  jmlc,  and 
red,  and  pale  again ;  and  there  wat  a  quivering 
of  her  fine  proud  lip,  and  n  fioshing  of  her 
proud  dark  eye,  which  showed  D'Aubin  at 
length  thst  he  was  urging  her  too  far.  As 
soon  na  he  perceived  it,  he  dropped  the  sarcastic 
irony  which  he  hod  been  using;  and  drawing 
nearer  to  her,  he  took  her  lair  soft  jewellt^d 
hand  in  his,  and  raised  it  to  his  lips.  "  For- 
give me,"  he  said,  "  for  teazing  you.  I  love  not 
Henry  ofValois  more  than  you  do — as  you 
well  know ;  and  though  I  will  not  say  that  I 
regret  your  attempt  ha«  failed,  yet  I  do  believe 
that  all  knowledge  of  the  share  you  had  in  it 
rests  with  me  alone,  and,  helie^-o  me,  my  lips 
are  and  shall  ever  be  sealed  hy  this  kiss  upon 
this  hand  —  except  towards  yourself." 

Madame  dc  Montpensier  gozvd  on  liini  in  no 
small  surprise-.  "  You  assume  things,  sir,"  she 
said  with  some  hesitation,  "  which  you  have  no 
right  to  assume."  " 
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"  Nay,  nay,"  repUwl  D'Aubin,  "  aay  not  « 
word,  dear  lady.  I  know  the  vbole  as  well  m 
if  I  had  been  one  of  3rour  triumfiratc  at  \hc 
Jacubiiia  tlie  Aay  bi^fore  yeittenlay,  all  the 
meiiiis  employed,  the  vision  of  the  angel,  aai 
all " 

"  Either  »omo  one  li&s  betrayed  me,  or  you 
deal  in  ma^c,  lyAubin." 

D'Aubin  smiled  to  sec  her  conaternatioa ; 
for  nlthougili,  by  combining  the  inforinuUoii  he 
hill]  received  from  Hi.  Ileal  with  the  tiittu  tltat 
had  been  giren  him  by  tlie  dwarf,  and  adding 
thereunto  his  own  knowledge  of  the  parties,  he 
lind  been  able  to  form  n  very  correct  gum  at 
ihc  truth,  —  and  iilthoiigh  he  knew  the  effect 
which  vague  hints  of  greater  knowledge  than 
one  pocseaacs,  itupported  by  one  or  two  diKtinct 
facte,  will  produce  upon  a  mind  loaded  with  a 
heavy  secret  and  apprehetuirc  of  discovery,  ^ 
yet  Ivo  had  hardly  calculated  upon  so  com* 
pletely  dcceiring  such  a  shrewd  intriguer  as 
Miulanie  de  Monlpensier,  tn  regard  to  the  ex- 
tent  of  liis  infiinnatiun.    "  No  oiie  has  bctnyvil 
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you,"  he  replied ;  "  nor  do  I  deal  in  magic ;  but 
I  have  fiir  greater  means  of  knowing  tilings  that 
])ass  both  in  Lbc  city  and  in  the  camp  than  ytni 
suppose.  What  I  bare  said  just  now  I  aaid 
but  to  tcazc  you ;  and  indeed,  lair  Lidy,  you  de- 
serve somewhat  worse  at  my  hands." 

"  Vi'hereforc,  wherefore  [  how  ao  ? "  de- 
manded Madame  dc  Montpcnsicr, •^"  bow  hare 
1  offended  you,  lyAubinT 

"  Wliy,  I  do  think,"  replied  lyAnbin,  "  tb«t 
Con»i<lerin2  all  the  old  fricndihipii  which  had 
existed  between  ux,  it  should  not  here  beca 
yoo  who  attempted  to  mar  my  fortunea,  uh) 
thwart  my  parpose«.  Did  you  not  only  Um 
night  propOMt  to  my  cousin  St.  Ki'-al  to  bestow 
on  him  the  hand  of  my  promised  bride  I " 

"  I  did,"  replied  Madame  de  Montpensier 
boldly,  recovering  in  a  moment  all  her  com- 
pomre,  —  "I  did,  and  I  %vill  tell  you  why  I  did 
ao,  Philip  of  Aubin.  I  saw,  by  your  conver- 
sation of  the  day  before,  that  you  had  irretriev- 
ably attached  yourself  to  the  party  of  tlic  tyrant ; 
and  I  ctHuidci  Uie  intcrcKU  of  our  cause  for 
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before  any  private  interests  or  friendships.  I 
sm  resolved,  and  so  I  know  also  is  MftyciiQc, 
that  tho  Imnd  uf  MadenioLselle  de  Meiiancourt 
shall  never  be  given  to  any  but  a  member  of  the 
union  ;  and  it  was  therefore  thst  I  offered  her 
hand  to  your  cousiui  If  lie  would  bring  Ids  forces 
to  our  side." 

"  Ah!  hut,  lady,"  replied  D'Auhin,  "  bow 
could  you  venture  on  such  an  ofl<;r,  whvo  your 
own  brother,  the  very  nioniing  before,  hod 
made  the  same  to  me,  and  left  roe  a  certain 
time  to  deliberate  and  act?" 

"  Nay,  of  that  I  know  notliing,"  replied 
Mtulnmc  de  Montpcnsicr,  "  Had  I  been  avrare 
of  that,  of  course  I  sliould  have  acted  diifer- 
enlly." 

"  But  if  you  and  your  brother  will  play  at 
cross  purposes,"  replied  D'Aubiu,  "  what 
surety  is  there  that  the  promises  of  cillier  wjU 
ho  kept  ?  And  observe  the  consequences  of  this 
sort  of  dtmling !  My  cousin  at  once  determined 
to  join  the  forces  of  the  King,  told  me  the  story, 
and  thus  well  nigh  changed  all  my  views  and 


161 


purposes,  unsettled  my  di'signa,  and  nearly  de- 
termined mc  to  take  an  oath  of  perpetual  an- 
vice  to  the  kings." 

'*  Nay,  nay,"  replied  tlie  Duchess,  ginng  him 
her  hand,  "  but  join  us  at  this  moment  of  our 
need,  and  Eugenie  shall  be  yours." 

"  Ay,"  replied  D'Aubin  ;  "  but  I  must  have 
some  better  security  than  mere  promises." 

"  Surely  you  do  not  doubt  mc,"  said  Madame 
ie  Montpensier,  "  when  I  most  solemnly  de- 
clare  " 

"  Declare  nothing,  dear  lady,"  rephed 
D'Aubin ;  "  I  doubt  nobody,  but  my  resolution 
is  taken.  The  hand  of  Eugenie  dc  Menancourt 
must  be  promised  to  me  this  night,  under  tlie 
hand  and  seal  of  his  Highness  of  Mayennc,  as 
Lieutenant-Oencral  of  the  kingdom;  or  when 
I  return  to  the  camp  to-morrow,  I  pled^ 
myself,  in  the  moat  solemn  terms,  to  serve  the 
Kings  of  Flmnce  and  Navarre,  till  there  is  no 
sncb  thing  ax  a  Holy  League  tuid  Union  in 
France.  And  more,  I  assure  you  most  solemnly, 
that  X  wiQ  instantly  send  an  order  unto  Elaine 
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to  cut  down  remoraeleaily  emy  acre  of  my  old 
foreitti,  iti  order  to  raise  another  regiment  for 
the  service  of  the  state.  Now,  mark  me,  ladjr  1 
mark  mc  well !  In  doing  ttis  I  know  what  I 
am  doing;  for,  if  }-ou  cannot  obtain  this  written 
promise  for  me,  it  wiU  be  evident  your  brother 
docH  not  intend  that  the  hand  of  Eugenic 
should  be  mine,  and  I  hare  no  other  means 
to  obtain  it,  but  the  capture  of  Parb  and  the 
destruction  of  the  Lcagtie.  It  will  be  thcreforr 
well  worlh  my  while  to  Micrificc  «rcry  thing  to 
fwell  the  ranks  of  the  royal  forceS)  in  onlcr  to 
insure  auccew." 

"  Well,  well,  «ay  no  more,  say  no  more," 
replied  Miidamc  do  Moiitpen»icr ;  "  the  proiniae 
you  lOiiUI  have,  if  I  have  any  influence  with 
Mayenne  i  and  besides  you  say  he  voluntarily 
nwdo  it  himself,  and  therefore  he  n-ill  not  he- 
nt«te  to  write  it.  DuE  tell  mo  wliat  are  the 
terras  in  which  ihia  promise  ia  to  be  couched, — 
you  mean  Iiim  to  promise  you  her  hand,  if  she 
herself  consen  Is  T" 

"  Mo,  no,"  replied  D' Aubin ;  ■'  I  will  leave  no 
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bold  for  af^er- tampering  and  intrigue  by  any 
party.  But,"  seeing  a  cloud  come  over  tbo 
brow  of  Madame  de  Montpensier  at  his  intem> 
peratu  words,  "  I  mean  not  any  offence  to  jou, 
dear  tady.  Others  nmy  tamper  —  there  ore  others 
may  intr^uc,  and  may  delay  her  consent  and 
our  union  ao  long  that  my  views  in  favour  of 
the  League  itaelf  may  be  overLlm>wu.  Th« 
moment  that  the  hand  of  Eugctiic  is  mine,  I 
will  raitte  fur  the  seniee  of  the  Duke  all  the  re- 
tainers of  the  house  of  Mcnaocourt  who  are 
now  eitlier  lying  idle,  or  swelling  the  ranks  of 
the  royalists.  What  I  demand  then  is,  that 
your  brother  — acting  as  Lieutenant- General  of 
tliO  kingdom,  as  well  as  calling  himself  so,  and 
consequently  considering  himself  as  the  lawful 
guardian  of  all  wards  of  the  crown  —  shall 
promise  me,  without  other  condition  than  that 
in  three  days  I  subscribe  the  union  and  join 
my  forces  to  his,  the  hand  of  Eugenic  de  Me- 
nancourt,  which  was  promised  to  inc  by  her 
own  father." 

Madame    de    Montpensier    mused    for    a 
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motiMMit ;  and  then  ri>ing,  xhe  replied,  "  It  shall 
be  done,  D*Aul)in,  it  shall  be  dooe.  The  world 
^which  Mayennc  fears  more  than  he  will  ac- 
Idioiv ledge ' — can  lajr  notliin^  against  this  act, 
for  it  is  but  B  ratification  of  her  father's  promUe 
by  him  who  now  stands  in  her  father's  place. 
Uere,"  she  cried  aloud,  ringing  a  smaU  sUrer 
bell  that  stood  on  the  table  before  her,  and 
which  was  instantly  answered  by  the  apiK'ar- 
ancc  of  Annandi,  "  bring  me  ink  and  paper, 
Rene :  —  you  shall  write  down  the  promise  as 
you  would  Iwve  it,  D'Aubin,  and  I  will  get  my 
brother  to  sign  it  before  you  go  ;  but  mate 
haate,  for  e^-ery  moment  I  expect  Wolfstrom  to 
make  our  third  at  supper." 

*'  I  too  must  be  speedy,"  replied  D'Aubin ; 
*'  for  I  must  be  back  in  the  camp  long  before 
dann,  lest  there  be  any  tampering  with  my 
troops.  They  are  all  fresh,  and  new-arrived,  so 
that  I  can  do  with  them  what  I  will  at  present ; 
but  there  is  many  a  shrewd  head  both  amongst 
the  Huguenots  and  royalists,  and,  not  being  too 
sure  of  my  attachment,  tlicy  may  think  to  uudu 
Hire  of  tny  soldiers."  "^' 
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(  Witli  liis  swift  and  g:lidiag  step  Armaniil 
soon  re-nppeared,  bciiring  the  writtag  roaleriaU 
which  bad  been  demanded,  and  D'Aubin  pro- 
ceeded to  put  down  the  brief  promise  which 
he  reijuirud  from  Mnyeiine;  but  scarceij-  had 
he  finislied,  when  tlie  lender  of  tlio  rc-itm 
m^e  his  appearance,  and  seemed  somewhat 
aurpriscd  at  the  grave  and  business-like  faces 
hy  which  he  was  received. 

"  What  is  the  liour,  Sir  Albert  t"  demanded 
Madame  de  Montpensier.  "  Has  it  ^et  struck 
nine?" 

*'  The  light,  or  rather  tho  darkncaa,  saya  that 
it  i»  nearer  ten,"  replied  the  Gemun  ;  "  and  I 
heard  the  nine  o'clock  bell  near  an  hour  ago." 
"  Then,  I  shall  not  find  Maycnne  till  eleven," 
replied  the  Duchess.  "  His  clock-work  habits 
have,  at  all  evenU,  the  advantage  of  letting  one 
know  when  and  where  he  is  to  be  met  ^ritb. 
—  Come,  Armanili,  is  the  table  ready?  Wc 
may  as  well  fill  tlie  moments  with  something 
more  real  than  poor  thought." 

In  A  moment  Anniuidi  re-3ppe;ired,  and  with 
soft  and  courtly  words  informed  the  Duchess 
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tbjtt  tlie  beat  TefreshmenU  which  hts  poor 
lioiisc  and  inferior  nrtists  could  prepare  waited 
h«r  gracious  presence.  Catberino  of  Ghiiae 
and  her  two  companions  followed  whore  he 
led ;  and,  proceeding  into  another  small  cabinet, 
tiiej^  found  a  table  covered  with  what  mi^hl 
well  have  merited  the  mtmc  of  catcM  dtrine,  if 
ever  any  thing  can  be  so  called  which  is  des- 
tined to  pamper  tlie  most  animal  propensity  of 
our  nature. 

Placing  himself  beside  the  Duchess's  diair,  — 
while  his  own  lacqueys  and  the  pages  of  the 
guests  scrrcd  and  caivcd  the  dishes,  and 
poured  out  the  wine,  ~  Armaudii  in  his  low, 
sweet  tone>  mingled  in  tlie  conversation,  de* 
Bcaiited  upon  tho  merits  of  the  various  kinds 
of  food,  and  read  one  of  those-  lectures  upon 
the  mysterious  art  of  cookery  which  perMoa 
addicted  to  the  pleasures  uf  Uto  table  are 
itlwnys  well  pleased  to  hear  during  their  meala 
— stimulating  tiieir  appetite  for  the  good  things 
Ix-fure  tlicm,  by  exciting  their  raliag  imaj/im- 
atiQu  with  pictures  of  unseen  delicacies. 
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The  exquiaite  fare,  Iiowevcr,  of  whicli  tliej' 
were  partaters,  the  choice  and  cluUcious  wines 
that  flowed  amongst  them  like  water,  und  even 
llic  culioary  eloquence  of  Armandi,  did  not 
seem  capable  of  rou^g  either  Madiune  dv 
Ofluutpensier  or  D'Aubin  from  tlic  tliouglitful 
scriousncea  into  whicli  their  preceding  conver- 
aation  hod  thrown  them.  Albert  of  Wollsttora, 
indeed,  ate  and  drank,  aiid  enjoyed  tu  the 
uttermost,  and  showed  his  white  teeth  in 
many  a  grin  at  the  thoughts  of  all  the  rare 
H^ut*  and  Htvoury  sauces  which  the  Per- 
fumer described  ;  but  his  companiona  wero 
grave  and  al)atinent,  and  when  tiie  dessert  was 
placed  upon  the  table  the  Ducbess  rose. 

"  I  leavo  you,  gentlemen,"  she  said,  "  for 
Iwlf  on  hour,  trusting  you  can  amuse  jour- 
■^ves,  at  least  for  that  time,  without  a  woman's 
pretence.  D'Aubin,"  slie  added,  turning  to 
the  Count,  and  marking  a  certain  degree  of 
stem  anxiety  upon  his  brow, — "D'Auhiti,  it 
»ball  be  done!" 

Thus  saying  she  quitted  tlicm;  aud  Wolf- 
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Strom  lDokc<l  to  D'Aubin  with  enqutrii^  eyes, 
as  if  Tor  information  regarding;  wliat  was  pass- 
ing. But  D'Aubin's  countenance  rcpLivd  no- 
thing;  Knd  Ihv  Gcrmaa,  filling  liigli  a  glass 
witb  9]>arkling  Burgiudy,  exclaimed,  "  Come, 
come,  Count,  tbink  no  more  of  your  mysteries 
with  tlie  lovely  Duchess  1  I^t  us  have  the 
dice,  and  pass  her  half  hour's  absence  plea- 
santly." 

"  Wth  all  my  heart,"  replied  D'Aubinj  and 
there  shot  throtigh  his  own  bueom  one  of 
those  strange  dreams  of  superstition  which  ant 
felt  cvcu  in  the  pn-wnt  time,  but  which  were 
much  more  common  then.  "  I  have  cast  my 
last  great  stake  already,"  he  thought ;  '*  but  the 
dice  will  soon  show  me  whetluT  fortune  favours 
me  to-night  or  not !" 

The  dice  were  brought,  a  small  tabic  placed 
beside  ihem,  and  W'olCitrom  and  D'Aubin  shook 
tJic  accursed  boxes,  and  east  throw  after  throw. 
Fortune,  however,  Md  favour  D'Aubin :  be  woit 
invariably;  and  tltough  the  sums  fur  which  thejr 
played  at  lluit  time  were  too  small  to  make  tho 


169 


gain  or  Iom  a  matter  of  any  consequence,  yet 
the  fancy  wliich  had  Uilcen  possession  of  him 
made  him  rejoice  more  at  the  winning  of  a  few 
hundred  crowns  than  if  lie  had  acquiriiM)  a  foi^ 
tune.  Hia  lip  srailed,  his  eye  sparkled,  his 
cheek  glowed ;  and  though  the  time  of  Madame 
de  Montpcnsier's  absence  was  nt^rly  double 
that  which  she  had  anticipated,  D'Aubin  found 
it  not  long  or  tedious,  even  under  expectation. 

At  length  she  returned ;  and,  without  a  word, 
laid  down  a  paper  on  the  tahle  before  the  Count. 
D'Aubin  ran  his  eye  over  the  promise  he  had 
himself  drawn  up ;  and  there  assuredly,  at  the 
bottom  of  the  page,  stood  Maycnne'a  name  in 
his  own  handwriting,  together  with  the  broad 
seal  of  his  arms. 

What  arguments  she  hiid  used,  wliat  reasons 
she  luul  assigned,  what  motives  slie  had  called 
into  action,  to  obtain  that  signature,  the 
Duchess  did  not  tell,  but  gazed  for  a  moment 
with  a  look  of  triumph  upon  the  Count ;  and 
then,  as  her  eye  caught  the  dice  upon  the 
tabic,  she  turned  with  an  air  of  gay  indifler- 
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•iwe   to   WoUstrom,  donmnding,   "  Well,  Sic 
Albeit!  have  you  won  tlie  royalist's  gold?" 

"  Good  faith)  no ! "  cried  tlie  German,  throw- 
ing the  cUca  into  a  water  jar  of  rockci^stal 
that  stood  upon  the  supper-table ;  "  those  littlfi 
demoos  have  played  rac  false,  and  he  has  won 
■Ix  hundred  of  as  good  crowns  of  the  League 
as  ever  were  squeezed  from  a  heretic  Uugue- 
not." 

"Well,  well!"  replied  Madame  do  Mont< 
pensier, "  if  the  dice  forsake  yoii,  turn  again  to 
the  wiDe,  Sir  Albert ;  there  is  a  resource  for 
you  in  all  time  of  trouble.  Fill  mo  yon 
Venice  glass  too ;  and  you,  D'Aubin,  give  me 
that  Bweet  manchct,  —  for,  to  tell  the  truth, 
the  thoughts  of  this  encounter  I  waa  about 
to  undergo  in  your  behalf.  Sir  Count,  kept  me 
from  supper." 

D'Aubin  gracefully  spoke  his  thanks,  taking 
care,  however,  to  veil,  in  tlie  circumlocutoiy 
ornaments  employed  in  that  day,  all  direct 
allusion  to  the  nature  of  the  service  for  which 
he  expressed  his  gratitude.     The  conver»atioD 
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became  gay  and  animated  for  half  an  liour ; 
roamed  to  a  thousand  indifferent  subjects, 
touching  eacli  with  a  momentary  light,  Like 
a  sunbeam  breaking  Ihrougli  the  clouds  of  a 
windy  autumn  day,  and  skipping  from  point 
to  point  in  the  landscape  as  the  vapours  arc 
hurried  on  before  the  gale ;  then,  drooping  for 
a  moment,  paused  as  if  to  breathe  the  wits  of 
the  gay  Uttle  coterie.  Madame  de  Montpen- 
sivr  took  advantage  of  that  nunute  to  rise  and 
depart;  and  D'Auhin,  bidding  Ms  male  com- 
panion "  Good  night,"  proceeded  to  call  toge- 
ther his  attendants  and  return  to  the  camp. 

A  more  strict  watch  was  kept  in  the  night 
than  in  the  day ;  and,  what  between  one  halt 
and  another,  the  dawn  was  beginning  to  purple 
the  eastern  verge  of  the  sky,  when  the  Count 
arrived  at  the  spot  where  his  troops  were 
quartered.  As  he  was  dismounting  from  his 
borse,  however,  some  one  wliispcrcd  a  word 
in  his  ear;  and,  springing  again  at  once  into 
the  saddle,  he  turned  his  horse's  head,  and 
gil](^^  on  to  his  lodging;  at  .St.  Cloud. 
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While  such  was  the  conduct  of  the  Count 
d'Aubin,  St.  Keal,  whom  be  had  lefi  hurt, 
agitated,  and  gloomy,  continued  to  pace  his 
little  chamber,  ^ving  way  to  many  a  mc- 
kncboly  thought.  The  more  he  yielded  to 
reflection,  the  more  he  examined  tlie  state 
of  his  own  heart,  tlie  more  deeply  and  bitterly 
he  felt  that  the  deceit  he  had  practised  upon 
himself  did  not  date  from  a  late  period,  but 
had  been  of  long  existence.  He  remembered 
the  pleasure  he  had  felt  in  the  society  of 
Eugenie  de  Mcnancourt  from  his  earliest  days, 
in  the  sweet  reciprocation  of  simple  and  inno- 
cent feelings,  in  the  mutual  communicatioa  of 
thoughts  and  sensations  peculiar  to  tlie  retired 
state  of  life  in  whicli  tliey  then  passed  their 
day*.      He  remembered   how  much   pain   be 
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)iA<l  felt  wlien  her  father,  taking  part  ia  the 
troubles  of  the  time,  had  removed  for  a  short 
period  from  his  neighbourhood ;  and  he  re- 
membered how  gladly  he  had  heard  that 
tlte  hand  of  Eugenie  de  Menancoiirt  had 
been  promised  to  his  cousin  the  young  Count 
d'Aubin,  inasmuch  as  that  engagement  was 
destined  to  bring  her  back  to  the  vicinity 
of  his  fatlier's  chateau.  He  had  calculak-d, 
simply  enough,  upon  always  regarding  her  ab 
a  beloved  sister ;  and  never  for  a  moment 
having  dreamed  of  any  other  feeling  toward* 
her  during  liis  early  days,  tbe  idea  certainly 
never  presented  itself  afler  he  was  informed 
of  an  arrangement  which  he  was  taught  to 
look  upon  as  a  positive  engagement  towards 
his  cousin.  When  she  did  return  to  Maine, 
he  greeted  her  with  what  he  fancied  brotherly 
aJTection ;  and  though  when  he  beheld  his  cou- 
sin apparently  neglecting  her,  to  pay  devoted 
attention  to  the  gay  and  sparkling  beauties  of 
ttie  royal  court,  he  felt  a  degree  of  unger  and 
iodignation  on  Eugenie's  account,  which  made 
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him  (lc\'ote  himself  entirely  to  her,  he  wouU 
hare  considcreil  those  feelings  —  bad  he 
thought  of  the  matter  in  such  a  light  at  all  — 
u  tlie  surest  proofs  that  his  inmost  sensations 
tovards  Eugenie  de  Menancourt  were  merely 
those  of  a  relation,  inasmuch  as,  instead  of 
feeling  jealous  of  tlie  attentions  his  cou&!q  paid 
lier,  he  was  angtY  that  those  attendons  were  not 
more.  Now,  however,  lie  knew  the  wliole— he 
saw  that  the  love  he  had  felt  bad  been  early 
conceived,  and  secretly  nourislied ;  and  the 
insight  that  he  goiDCd  into  his  own  feelings 
showed  him  th«t  those  feelings  could  never 
change,  but  would  last  in  till  their  intensity 
to  muse  his  misery  through  life. 

While  iheae  thoughts  passed  in  his  mind, 
tihe  time  flew  quickly  by ;  and  the  meal  which 
his  principal  attendants  took  cam  sliould  be 
placed  before  him,  was  serted  and  taken  away 
almoftt  untouched.  Shortly  af^rwards  Moo- 
■ieut  de  Sancy  visited  liiai ;  and  St.  Real, 
whose  mind  was  not  one  to  yield  where  it 
could  resist,  endeavoured  to  enter  vigorously 
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into  cvcrjr  thing  tlut  could  distract  bis  at- 
tCDlion  Iroin  liimsc'li',  spoke  again  and  again 
of  all  till!  probable  eunsi.-queiioi'S  of  Uic  create 
that  were  occurruig,  and  endeavoured  to  gua 
a  clear  and  distinct  knowledge  of  the  cliaracbeca, 
porpoacs,  and  power  of  the  rarioua  not^e* 
forming  tho  n^alist  party. 

For  the  time  the  allcmpt  siicoccdcd,  and  bis 
mind  found  somu  ndief  from  the  memory 
of  penonal  sorron-s ;  but  Uie  moment  tliat 
Monsieur  de  Soncy  left  him,  liis  thoughts  re- 
turned to  himself  as  bitterly  as  ercr.  As 
evening  fell,  he  fancied  that  music  might 
soothe  hia  mind  or  distract  his  attention ;  and 
Ren<)ing  fur  his  page,  Leonard  de  Xfonte,  he 
asked,  "  Did  you  not  once  tell  me,  Leonard, 
that  Tou  could  sing,  and  play  upon  tbc  lutef 
I  am  somewhat  sad  just  now,  my  boy,  and 
would  fain  hear  a  tittle  music  to  wlule  away 
unpleasant  ideas." 

The  boy  smiled  with  a  peculiar  expression, 
and  replied,  "  Music! — 1  will  sing,  if  you  like- 
that  is  to  say,  if  I  can  find  a  lute ;  but  muaici 
I  4 
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fatigued  by  biuancss,  calm  the  turbulent 
thoughts  of  ambition,  or  aoften  tlie  fm-eriitli 
pangs  of  sickness,  is  no  antidote  against  9or> 
row,  and  is,  they  say,  *  the  food  of  love.' " 

"Well,  well,"  nplicd  St.  Real,  "let  me 
hear  your  instruiiieut  and  your  voice ;  I  mast 
have  amusement  of  some  Idnd,  for  this  night 
wears  heavily," 

"  I  have  not  my  own  lute  here,"  replied  the 
boy,  '*  but  the  dwarf  will  soon  find  one,  I 
murrant  {"  and,  going  out,  he  returned  in  a  few 
moauaiU,  Ibllowed  by  Bartholo,  carrying  one 
of  those  sorts  of  guitars  with  eleven  strings 
which  «er«  tho  principal  musical  instruments 
then  in  vogue.  Tlie  boy  struck  his  band 
across  the  cords,  and  then  pushed  it  front  him 
to  the  dwarf,  exclaiming  angrily,  "  Take  it  from 
me,  and  tunc  it.  Why  give  me  n  thing  «U 
discord,  like  that  t " 

May  it  please  you,"  replied  the  dwsr^ 
with  a  look  of  liumble  deference  which  did  not 
escape  St.  K««l'»  eyes,  aad  which  he  h«d  never 
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seen  assumed  towards  himself,  "  I  did  not 
know  that  it  bod  been  out  of  tune,  or  I  should 
not  have  failed'         " 

-■  "  Well,  well,  take  it  away,"  replied  the  hoy ; 
and,  remaining  seated  on  the  spot  where  he  had 
placed  himself  to  sing,  he  leaned  with  hi) 
elbow  on  Uie  arm  of  the  chair,  and  his  head 
upon  his  hand,  and  the  dark  shining  locks  of 
his  black  hair  falling  in  linked  curls  over  his 
clear  beautiful  brow  and  small  graceful  fingers. 
He  seemed  to  be  tliiiiking  over  the  song  he  was 
about  to  fiing.  At  least,  so  St.  Real  read  his 
attitude.  But  the  tone  in  which  the  youth  had 
spoken  to  the  dwarf,  <ind  that  in  which  the  dwarf 
replied,  had  struck  and  surprised  their  common 
master,  and  he  was  about  to  disturb  the  padre's 
reverie,  by  making  some  enquiries  in  regard  to 
his  previous  liist«ry,  when  Bartholo  again  re- 
turned with  the  lute.  The  boy  took  it,  and 
ronninghis  fingers  through  the  strings,  scarcely 
seeming  to  know  what  note  he  struck,  pro- 
duced, nevertheless,  a  wild  plaintive  wandering 
melody,  which  nothing  but  the  most  exquisite 
I  6 
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sldll  and  knowledge  of  the  instrument  oould 
have  etiected. 

**  There  are  few  toaga,"  he  said,  looldng  up 
in  St.  Real's  face,  "  that  are  good  to  soothe 
sonx)W ;  but  I  will  sing  you  otip  of  the  hnttle 
songs  of  my  own  nnhappjr  Uod,  in  which  liberty 
begat  anarchy,  and  anarchy  strife,  and  stiift 
wcakneiw,  till  foreign  tyranta  nwde  a  prey  of 
nations  who  knew  not  that  militaiy  and  poli> 
tical  power  are  the  children  of  internal  union 
and  civil  order —  a  land  which,  from  sea  to  sea, 
hfts  been  one  vast  buttle  lic^ld  fgr  ngcs  past." 

He  paused,  and  seemed  to  give  a  moment  of 
sad  tfaoiight  to  the  sorrows  of  his  native 
country ;  then  suddenly  dashing  his  hand  over 
the  chords,  he  made  them  ring  with  a  loud  and 
peculiar  ntr,  so  marked  and  tncaaured  that 
one  oould  almost  fkncy  one  heard  the  regular 
fbot&IIs  of  marching  men,  mingled  witli  tlte 
sounding  of  tlic  trumpet,  and  the  beating  of 
the  drum.  Then  joining  in  his  dear  mclo* 
dious  voice,  he  sung  of  the  dreams  of  gkny 
and  of  patriotism  wherewith  tlie  soldier  oa  his 
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w»y  warms  his  heart  to  battle,  and  ctmcoals 
from  his  own  eyes  the  dark  and  bloody  nature 
of  the  deed  itself.  Then,  i4;nin,  t\\ii  chonlit  of 
the  instrument,  witli  a  quicker  movement,  and 
more  dicordant  sounds,  imitated  the  clang  and 
chuh  of  chargiiiff  hosts;  and  the  deep  and 
frequent  tones  of  the  bass  might  be  BU|iposcd 
to  express  the  roar  of  the  artillery,  while  still, 
between,  came  the  notes  of  the  clarion,  and 
•ouncis  tlint  TCM^mbled  tlie  distant  beating  of 
the  drum.  At  tlie  same  time  the  voice  of  the 
youth,  in  few  but  striking  words,  and,  as  it 
were,  with  brief  snatches  of  song,  called  up  the 
images  more  forcibly,  and  aided  inuigination  in 
supplying  oil  that  the  scope  of  the  lute  could 
not  afford.  Gradually,  however,  as  he  sunij, 
the  louder  sounds  were  omitted ;  the  imitation 
of  tlic  trumpet  changisl  from  the  notes  of  tlm 
charge  to  those  of  the  retreat ;  the  strings 
seemed  to  rustic  under  his  touch,  as  if  from 
the  hasty  rush  of  flying  multitudes;  and  then, 
with  a  sudden  change  of  time,  the  music  altered 
to  a  swe«t  and  pUintivc  strain  of  wailing,  while 
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his  voice  took  up  the  song  of  mourDing  for  the 
dcftd. 

Till  that  moment  St,  R«a]  had  no  idea  of  all 
that  music  can  produce  He  hud  heard  swcvt 
songs,  and  what  were  llien  considered  fine  coBflr 
positions;  but  this  was  something  totuliy  dif- 
lerent;  this  was  a  painting  addressed  not  to  the 
e^e,  but  to  the  ear ;  and  that  not  nith  winds, 
which,  with  laborious  minuteness,  describe  in- 
significant parts,  witliout  conveying  elTectuallj 
grand  impressions ;  but  with  sounds  which, 
rousing  fancy's  greatest  powers  at  once,  called 
up  all  the  splendid  pageantry  of  imagination 
to  complete  for  the  mind's  eye  the  grand  picv 
tures  that  those  tones  suggested.  The  boy, 
too,  aa  he  sung,  looked  like  one  inspired  ;  hu 
eyes  flashed  and  glittered;  his  voice  rose  and 
fell  with  every  touch  of  feeling  which  his  sang 
expressed;  and  his  hand  seemed  now  playing 
amidst  the  strings,  aa  if  in  childish  sport ;  now 
sweeping  them  with  all  the  fire  and  power  of 
some  mighty  master  of  song;  but  ever  with 
such  perfect  case  and  grace,  Uiat  it  xocmed  a 
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gift  rfttfaer  than  ao  accompluhment.  ^Vhen 
his  voice  had  ceased,  St.  Real  sat  rapt  for  one 
moment  by  all  the  feelings  M^hich  the  music  had 
inspired ;  and  then,  gazing  upon  the  youth,  he 
sjud,  "  You  are  an  extraordinary  boy,  and  I 
must  one  day  have  your  history,  Leonard." 

The  youth  shook  his  head ;  but  then  after  a 
«hort  pause  added,  abruptly,  "  Perhaps  you 
may,  perhaps  you  may ;  but  now  while  the 
iute  is  in  tune,  I  will  sing  you  another  song  — 
a  song  about  We;  and,  without  waiting  for 
reply,  he  struck  the  chords,  and  begau,  with  a 
measure  and  a  tone  lo  different,  as  for  a 
time  to  seem  almost  tame  and  insignilicnnt, 
when  compared  with  the  wild  and  tlirilling 
energy  of  the  former  music.  But  ;is  he  went 
on,  there  was  a  touching  and  melancholy  pa- 
thos in  the  words  and  in  the  air  which  went 
direct  to  St.  Real's  heart,  rousing  feelings 
which  he  would  fain  have  lulled  to  sleep,  and 
oTCTwhclming  him  with  deeper  melancholy 
than  ever.  So  sad,  so  sorrowful  did  it  make 
him,  —  so  completely  did  it  master  liim  and  lake 
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possession  of  his  imagination,  that  he  could 
haru  given  way  crcn  to  tcan,  if  there  bad  be«n 
no  tyc  to  see  liim  so  unutunned. 

The  l>oy  was  HttU  going  on ;  but  St.  R^ 
waved  his  hand,  cxctaiming,  "  Uiub,  huih !  no 
morel  It  is  too  much  for  me  I" 

The  hoy  looked  up  witli  a  smile,  saying, 

■'   llf  tliU  will  nal  find 

£»#  •hen  b<  inijr, 

LctLia  all  jojr  bulilnd 

Fom*r>admda]'. 

"  TH  Id  him  wilhrr 

llii  0*11  liapn  M  «rlll| 
So  Uui  iiD  iitlioj 
BIoHomi  he  kllL' 

St.  R^nl  started,  somewhat  surprised.  "  Yoa 
seem  to  know,"  be  said,  "  more  of  me  and  mine 
than  t  fiincied.  I  must  liear  what  you  do  know, 
Leonard,  and  how  you  know  it,  before  you  quit 
me." 

"  Nay,  nay,  my  good  lord,"  replied  tlio  boy, 
still  smiling,  "  look  not  so  suspicious;.  Does  it 
need  a  very  shrewd  gucM  to  discover,  or  to 
Amcy,  when  «  gallant  earalier,  Ukc  youiMlf, 
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fells  into  sadnesa  auildenlj,  as  if  he  IiikI  caught 
wirae  infectious  disease,  anil  then  looka  inori; 
dark  aii<l  gloomy  still,  when  ouc  sings  a  simple 
song  to  lum  about  love,  and  beautiful  cyet  — 
does  it  need  a  rery  shrewd  guess  to  fancj'  that 
after  aU  that  same  passion  of  love  ia  at  tlie 
bottom  of  the  mystery ! " 

"  But  you  spoke  but  now,"  replied  St.  Il^al, 
"  as  if  you  knew  more  than  that,  and  made 
alluiifln!!  that  you  could  not  liavc  made  uolewi 
you  had  knon-n  more." 

"  Faith  then,  my  lord,"  replied  the  boy, 
"  the  man  who  compounded  the  old  proverb  I 
repeated,  must  have  had  a  mighty  skill  in 
divination,  to  sec  what  was  likclj-  to  go  on  in 
yoor  lordship's  heart  some  hundred  yean  after 
he  had  li\-cd  himself,  and  that  it  wouhl  serve  a 
page  at  hix  need  instead  of  a  better  answer  — 
but  yet  the  proverb  is  a  good  one,  "  he  con- 
tinuod,"  rambling  on.  "Good  faith!  I  hold 
that  no  man  has  a  right  to  make  a  woman  love 
him,  and  tlien  leave  her  for  any  whimsy  wliat- 
■oerer.     I  do  not  know  much  about  th«<e 
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tliinga,  it  is  tru9,  but  I  thmk  that  it  is  dis- 
honourable." 

'■  But  auppose,"  replied  St,  Rea\,  "  tbat 
honour  has  some  other  claim  upon  him  which 
calls  liim  in  a  different  way  —  what  should  he 
do  then  !'' 

"  Why,  niethinks  he  sliould  become  an  apo- 
thecary!" replied  the  boy;  and  then  added, 
seeing  St.  Real's  brow  slightly  contract, 
"  what  I  mean  is,  ray  lord,  t}iat  he  ahould 
take  the  very  nicest  scales  that  conscience  can 
supply  to  weigh  out  mediciues  for  hurt  honour, 
if  lie  have  got  himself  into  such  a  >crape  that 
honour  must  be  injured  cither  way.  Or  he 
may  do  the  matter  differently,  and  weigh  in 
those  nice  scales  which  is  ihu  heaviest  sin, — to 
break  a  lady's  heart ;  to  leave  her  unhappy 
and  cheerless  through  the  long  days  of  life  ;  to 
doom  her  to  wed  one  that  she  does  not  love,  or 
perhaps  hnlca  ;  to  have  her  reproaches  and  her 
sorrow  to  answer  for  at  his  dying  day ;  or,  oa 
tlie  other  Iinjid,  to  violate  what  he  may  think  a 
claim   upon    his    honour,   which   very    likely 
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priests  and  prclntes,  and  saints  and  martjTS, 
and  bis  own  heart  too,  in  the  calm  af^er-day  of 
life,  may  tell  him  was  no  claim  at  all." 

"  And  do  you  tell  me  that  you  speak  thus 
from  mere  guess?"  demanded  St.  Real,  "  No, 
no,  my  boy!  You  Ijave  some  other  knowledgo; 
and  you  must  ^ve  me  nn  answer  how  it  was 
obtained." 

"  Indeed,  ray  lord,"  answered  the  youth, 
starting  up  and  laughing,  "  I  am  ttred,  sleepy, 
and  thirsty,  with  looking  for  you  nil  the  morn- 
ing, and  suigiiig  )'oti  two  songs  at  niglit.  So 
by  your  leave  I  will  e'en  go  to  bed  and  sleep ; 
and  I  dare  say  before  to-morrow  moming  I 
shall  be  able  to  make  an  answer,  for  I  have 
not  one  ready  made  j  and  even  if  my  «-it 
should  run  low,  I  will  away  by  cock-crow 
to  the  nearest  fripier,  and  buy  me  an  answer 
secondhand.  One  often  finds  one  as  good  as 
new  that  has  sen-ed  twenty  people  before;" 
and  seeing  St.  Real  about  to  speak  again  with 
a  serious  brow,  he  ended  with  a  gay  laugh,  and 
duted  out  of  tike  room. 
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A  momentary  feeling  of  anger  passcil  Uirmigh 
St.  Real's  breast,  and  he  b&lf  rose  in  his  chair, 
determined  to  call  the  boy  baM^k  and  make  him 
explain  distinctly  what  w»a  the  meaning  of  the 
allusions  he  hiul  madr,  how-  he  had  obtained 
his  information,  and  to  nhat  length  it  ex- 
tended. Brief  reflection,  however,  caused  him 
to  pause  and  change  his  purpose;  thinking 
that  it  would  be  better  to  take  time  to  regu- 
late liis  own  thoughts,  and  command  his  own 
feelings,  ere  he  questioned  his  page  upon  sub- 
jects so  likely  to  awaken  and  eijiose  unpleasant 
emotions  in  himself.  Casting  himself  back  into 
his  seat  again,  be  revolved  all  that  had  just 
passed ;  and  his  mind,  reverting  to  every  thing 
that  was  painful  and  distressing  in  his  situation, 
fell  into  one  of  those  sad  and  mt^lancboly 
dreams  which  must  have  \isited  tdmost  every 
one  at  some  time  of  life,  when  the  bright  and 
brilliant  prospects  of  youth  are  suddenly  ob* 
Gcured  by  the  dark  and  lowering  clouds  whick 
precede  the  first  storms  of  life. 

However  painful  may  be  this  mode  of  miad. 
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— ]iowcver  desirous  we  may  be  of  e«capiii^  from 
it, — however  sensibly  we  may  feci  that  the  only 
relief  we  can  hope  in  to  be  found  in  activity, 
occupation,  and  resistance;  yet  there  ia  a  be- 
numbing influence  In  that  peculiar  state  of 
grief  and  disappointment,  which,  like  the  fabled 
fascination  of  the  serpent  in  regard  to  the  birds 
it  seeks  to  dc\-our,  prevents  us  from  employing 
the  only  means  of  delivering  ourselves.  St. 
Real  knew,  as  well  as  any  one,  that  the  occu- 
pation of  bis  thoughts  upon  otlier  subjects  was 
tiui  only  relief  he  could  hope  for ;  but  sttU  he 
lingered  on  from  hour  to  hour,  no  sooner  at- 
tempting to  turn  his  mind  to  other  things,  than 
falling  back  again  into  the  same  desponding 
memories  of  all  that  he  cast  away  when  he 
resigned  the  hope  of  ever  seeing  Eugenic  de 
Meiiancourt  again.  Eie  he  was  nwurc  of  it  — 
ioT  deep  grief,  like  intense  happiness,  "  takes 
no  note  of  time  "  —  the  grey  daylight  of  the 
early  summer  dawn  began  to  pour  through  the 
open  window.  All  had  been  long  quiet  in  the 
town,  the  ions  and  cabarets   liad  long  been 
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closed,  and  not  a  sound  had  for  some  time 
stirred  in  the  aubergc  where  he  bad  taken  up 
his  quarters.  But  at  length  hie  reverie  was 
broken  by  the  distant  sound  of  horses'  feet; 
and,  rising  Jrora  liis  seat,  he  almost  mechani* 
cally  proceeded  to  the  window,  and  gazed  out  up 
and  down  the  road.  At  first  no  one  wo^  yisiblc, 
except  a  small  group  of  guards  at  tbe  gates  of 
the  Maiaon  de  Gondi,  in  whicli  King  Hcnr^ 
the  Third  had  fixed  Ids  abode ;  and  though 
they  were  apparently  speaking  together,  tlie 
tones  they  used  were  so  low  that  not  even  the 
murmur  of  their  voices  reached  St.  Real's  eu 
tlirough  tbe  still,  calm  ^lonce  of  the  early 
moniiug.  The  next  moment,  however,  ibe 
sound  of  the  horses'  feet  became  suddenly  more 
distinct,  as,  turning  the  corner  of  tJic  road 
from  Meudon,  a  party  of  five  cavaliers  galloped 
into  tbe  village.  St.  R«al  fixed  his  eyes  upon 
tbem  as  they  advanced,  and  instantly  reeogniscd 
in  tlieir  leader  Henry  of  Navarre.  ^B 

Tlic  guards  at  the  gate  of  the  Jfaison  de 
Good!  seemed,  from  tbe  bustle  created  amongut 
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thrni,  not  only  to  sec  the  psxtyi  but  to  rccog- 
Due  th«  cousin  of  tbeir  monarch.     The  tiding* 
of  his  arrival  appeared  to  be  passed  on  into 
the  court ;  and  the  moment  nftn,  the  soldiers 
and  officers  of  the  Scottish  guard  came  pouring 
forth  without  any  sj-mplotns  of  their  usual  dis- 
cipline and  orderly  dL-iiiciuiour.     The  King  of 
Navarre  perceived  tbeir  approach  ;  and  nearly 
opposite  to  the  window  nt  which  St.  Real  stood 
divw  up   his  horse,  which  hitherto  had  pro* 
oecdtfd  St  full  gaUop.     Several  of  the  officers 
of  the  guard  instantly   rushed   forward,   and 
cast  themselves  upon  one  knee  at  the  stirrup 
of  the  King,  exclaiming,  "Oh,  Sire!  you  arc 
our  king  and  our  roaster  1"  and,  at  the  same 
numtent,  one  or  two   voices  from  the  crowd 
pronounced,  for  tlie  first  time,   the  often  re- 
pealed words,  "  Vive  Henry  Quatre !" 

The  King  sprang  to  the  ground,  affected  even 
to  tears,  oxclniming  in  a  tone  of  unfeigned 
regret,  "  Alas,  aliis!  is  he  then  really  dead?" 
Walking  rapidly  forward,  he  proceeded  towards 
the    royal    head   quarters,   and    entered    tlto 
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MaiKon  <Ic  Oondi ;  and  the  news  of  Henry  the 
Third*  death  proceeded  rnpidly  through  dia 
town.  Every  liouse  began  soon  to  pour  forth  ita 
inhabitants ;  anil  ne  tlio  sun  vrns  well  risen,  all 
was  bu«tlc,  and  agitntioti,  and  confusion. 

Although  a  feeling  of  reverence  for  that 
fi-arful  thing,  death,  and  the  awe  which  «»  event 
of  such  magnitude  might  well  inspire  ropresaed 
much  of  the  noise  which  otherwise  would  hare 
been  heard ;  and  though  the  eager  consutt- 
ntions  and  busy  rumours  were  carried  on  in 
no  luudcT  tout:  than  a  whisper,  still  it  was  evi- 
dent, from  every  symptom  displayed  by  the 
multittides  which  now  tliroiiged  the  street*  of 
St.  Cloud,  tliat  the  ties  whieh  linked  society 
together  were  broken,  that  the  fouadationa 
were  fllndion,  nud  tliat  ti»t  otity  the  fiibiic  of 
the  royal  army,  but  even  of  the  French  mon- 
archy itself,  was  wavering  as  if  to  fall. 

After  gazing  out  for  a  few  minutes  U]>on  thta 
scene  with  the  feelings  of  a  mere  spectator,  St. 
Real  remembered  that  he  himself  had  a  part  to 
act;  and  as  the  aubergo,  in  Common  with  all 
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the  other  houses  of  the  town,  was  by  Uiih  time 
roused,  b«  called  for  bis  nttendanu,  nnd  de- 
■patched  a  messenger  to  liLi  couiin,  intimadng 
hu  wish  to  speak  with  him  immediately.  'Jlicti 
casting  oa  his  cloak,  he  went  forth  into  the 
street;  and  entering  into  vouvcrsation  with 
some  of  the  inferior  officers  of  the  troops,  he 
tried  to  gain  some  insight  into  the  various 
feelings  and  motives  by  which  the  lower  ranlcM 
of  the  royal  army  were  actuated ;  and,  wliere- 
ever  be  found  it  possible,  endeavoured  to  (five 
a  bias  to  the  wnvfring  and  undc^tormined  in 
favour  of  that  conduct  wliich  could  alone  save 
the  monarchy  and  the  country. 

To  every  one  whom  he  addressed  St,  Real 
was  a  strutger;  and  though  \as  dress  vtta 
such  OS  became  liis  station,  yet  liis  ranlc  and 
character  being  unknown,  it  was  not  at  all  im- 
probable that  ho  would  hare  met  with  inso- 
lence, if  not  violence,  hud  there  not  been  in  his 
whole  demeanour  that  mingling  of  frankness 
and  dignity,  of  sincerity  and  of  grace,  which 
want  fiur,  not  only  to  win  and  to  persuadcj  but 
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to  cominand  attention  and  respect.  While  be 
nas  thus  cugagod,  the  attendant  whom  he  had 
duxpatcUed  to  his  cousin  returned,  and  infonnvd 
him  tliat  the  Count  d'Aultiii  had  gone  up  to 
the  royal  quarters;  and,  almost  at  the  same 
moment,  a  hnnd  was  laid  upon  hU  arm,  and 
turning  round  he  beheld  Monsieur  dc  Saucy. 

"  A  moment's  conversation  with  you,  ^lon- 
ideur  de  St.  R£al,"  he  said,  leading;  tlio  way 
towards  the  auhcrge.  St.  Real  instantly  ftd- 
lowed,  and  on  entering  conducted  the  c^d  officer 
to  his  own  apartments. 

"  Is  your  mind  the  seme  as  when  lost  X  saw 
youV  demanded  I>e  San<^,  as  soon  as  xht 
door  was  shut. 

r"  Undoubtedly,"  replied  St.  R^;  '*  you 
cannot  suppose  I  would  chan^.'*  ^m 

"  One   can  never   tell,"   rcphcd  dc  Saiicy,  ^^ 
smiling;    "you  will   find   this  morning    that        ] 
more  than  lU'ty  have  cliangcd  sijioe  the  aaai»>^H 
hour  last  night ;  and,  to  speak  plainly.   Mon- 
sieur de  St.  Real,  your  own  cousin  amongst  th« 
uumber.    Howocr,   let  us  ouraolves  lo««  no 
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tiine.  The  loaders  are  flocking  up  to  tbe 
quarters  of  the  late  king,  and  many,  I  fear,  will 
be  the  dlfTerences  we  shall  lltid.  Neve rtlie less, 
I  hope  that  we  shall  still  be  able  to  make  up  a 
good  party  on  our  side,  and  perhaps  we  may 
dame  a  great  many  more  to  Join  us  by  taking 
a  bold  poaition  ouraolves,  and  letting  the  others 
sec  that  they  are  not  only  contemptible,  but 
weak.  Will  jou  come,  for  every  moment  is  of 
consequence  ? " 

"  Instantly,"  replied  St.  Rial.     "  lyAuWn 
ia  there  already." 

•  "  Then  there  will  be  mischief  going  on,"  said 
Dt  Suuy;  "  for  I  have  very  sure  inforn)alion 
that  your  cousin  has  decidedly  chosen  his  part. 
I  do  not  fear  to  say  to  you,  Monsieur  de  St, 
Rial,  that  he  is  WTong,  and  thai  he  knows  it ; 
and  when  such  is  the  case,  it  is  natural  t)iat  a 
man  should  endeavour  to  persuade  as  many 
others  to  act  in  tlte  same  way  as  possible,  in 
order  that,  at  all  erents,  he  may  shelter  bis 
own  conduct  from  the  odium  of  singularity." 

"  Very  often  too,"  replied  St.  Real,  as  they 
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walked  on,  "  wltcii  a  mau  is  dotei-miaed  upon 
a  tiling,  snd  docs  not  clearly  know  whether  ho 
is  right  or  wron^,  he  strives  to  satisfy  himself 
ibat  lie  is  right,  by  brining  orer  as  many  mofc 
to  his  own  side  as  possible.  This  I  believe  to 
be  D'Aubin's  case;  for  liis  opinions  on  any 
points  are  nover  very  iixvd,  and  many  is  tlie 
time  tliat  1  have  heard  him  defend  both  side* 
of  a  quesdoo  with  equal  skill." 

"  Vanity,  vanity,  all  that ! "  replied  De  Snncy, 
*'  and  n  most  unhappy  vanity  too ;  for  it  baa 
cheated  many  a  man  out  of  his  honour  and 
integrity,  out  of  Iuh  own  s«If-rcspcct,  out  of  the 
world's  esteem  —  ay,  and  even  oat  of  his  hope* 
of  heaven.  But  at  all  events,  oa  apoatalM^ 
whether  rel^uux  or  jwlitical,  are  tho  most  to- 
hoOHtnt  agaitut  the  creeds  they  abandon,  so  we 
may  feel  sure  that  MonaJeur  d'Aubin,  and  all 
those  who  hare  cast  olT  thcit  loyalty,  will  have 
many  n  furious  ai^mnent  in  store  against  tho 
HUM  wliich  tliey  are  quitting.  ]^t  us  be  pre> 
parvd  tlien  to  assert  in  words,  as  well  as  deetb, 
tlw  ancient  loyalty  of  tho  French  nobili^." 
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<■  ••  Of  course,  to  the  best  of  our  abilities,*' 
^aid  SL  R«J  ;  "  but  my  voico  can  have  anuU 
weight.  Who  U  that  going  in?"  he  added, 
just  as  they  reached  the  gates  of  the  Hotel  dc 
Gondi,  the  court  of  which  was  filled  with  guards 
and  attendants :  "  I  mean  that  stout,  hard-fc^a- 
tiued  man,  who  walks  forward  wilh  lu  con- 
sequential a  step  as  if  the  throne  were  his," 

"  By  my  honour,  if  it  be  not  his  to  take,'*  re- 
plied De  Sancy,  "  it  may  be  his  to  give ;  for  if 
he  act  heartily  with  the  King,  there  is  liltle 
fear  of  the  result.  If  he  go  over  to  the  Jjcague, 
the  clouds,  which  are  dark  enough  already,  will 
grow  deeper  still  oror  our  heads.  It  is  Ax^ 
tAtatd  de  Oontaut,  Marechnl  de  Biron.  He  is 
stopping  to  iipeak  with  the  officer  on  guard.  I 
will  «ee  if  I  can  Icam  his  detemiiuation ;  for  he 
is  so  much  in  the  ht-arts  of  the  soldiers  that 
4ne  hair  the  army  will  fall  olTif  he  fail  us." 

Thus  saying,  Dc  Sancy  advanced ;  and,  witk 
an  air  of  some  deference,  saluted  Biron,  who  in 
return  shook  him  warmly  by  the  hand.  He 
failed,  hofrever,  in  his  object  of  gaining  any  id- 
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stglit  into  the  puiposes  of  the  old  soldier, 
tlK>ugli  his  questions  were  dexteruwtly  put. 
Wlietlier  at  that  moment  the  ManUal  had  not 
yet  detormincd  upon  sny  precise  line  of 
conduct,  or  whetlier  he  lit^icd  to  gun  greater 
ndvuutiigcs  by  concealing  his  own  views,  he 
evaded  De  Sancy's  enquiries;  and  then  said 
abruptly,  "  A  great  number  of  our  friends  aro 
aXHeiiiblcd  already  in  the  lower  hall  to  talk  over 
all  tlicsc  aiSunt.  If  you  are  going  to  them,  I 
will  walk  in  with  jou." 

De  Saucy  replied  that  they  were  about  to 
join  the  rest ;  and  BiroD,  a^cr  running  hia  eyes 
with  a  glance  of  somo  attention  and  pleasure 
ovuT  the  fine  and  toldicr-likc  person  of  St.  Real* 
asked  his  companion  in  a  tow  rolcc  who  he  was. 
I)e  Sancy  replied  in  the  same  tone ;  and  the 
Manlial  rejoined  in  n  louder  voice,  "  Indeed, 
indeed!  — I  knew  hb  father  too  —  I  knew  him 
Well,  in  (he  time  of  my  uncle,  you  know.  Mon- 
sieur de  St.  Real,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  here, 

and  I  hope "    But  here  their  converaiition 

woa  iatennipted  by  an  oflicer  requiring  them  to 
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give  up  their  awords,  a  ceremony  which  the 
two  commandcn  seemed  prepared  for,  and  wilh 
wbich  St.  RenI,  of  course,  complied  without 
opposiUon.  De  Biron  then  again  turned  to- 
wards St.  Real,  as  if  to  conclude  his  sentence ; 
but  ere  he  could  speak,  a  young  man,  whom  St. 
Rfol  had  remarked  with  the  King  of  Navarre  ;is 
he  rode  into  the  town  that  morning,  came  up, 
and  after  shaking  hands  with  Monsieur  de  Sancy, 
drew  Biron  aside,  wiiispcrcd  a  word  in  his  ear, 
and  then  passed  on.  Tlic  Marshal  smiled,  and 
Irom  this  slight  indication  De  Sancy  drew  a 
favourable  augurj',  saying  to  St,  R^al,  ere  the 
other  rejoined  them,  "  I  think  from  that  smile 
kU  will  go  well.  That  young  gentleman  is 
Rosny,  an  especial  friend  and  adherent  of  his 
present  Majesty." 

By  this  time  they  had  nearly  reached  the 
dianiher  in  which  the  nohlcs  of  Franci-,  with 
tlie  body  of  their  late  monarch  lying  in  a  room 
not  veiy  diRtant,  and  their  lawful  sovereign 
seated  in  the  apartment  directly  above  them, 
were  deliberating  what  use  they  should  make 
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of  th«  power  wlueb  a.  foul  and  unjiutUUble  a«t 
iri*  their  common  earm;  hod  thrown  into  their 
houds.     The  tabic  at  which  they  wcro  placed 
was  nearly  full,  and  Miushal  Biroii,  with  Dc 
Sitiicy  niul  St.  R^*al,   pUced  themselves  iu  a 
group  at  the  end  next  to  the  door  j  while  the 
Duke  of  Longuc^Ue,  who  wu  speaking  when 
they  entered,  went  o».     He  wsa  a  young  man 
of  a  liandsome  and  prepossessing  appearance ; 
but  his  manner  was  timid,  and  his  oh>cution 
hesitating  and  diiEcult.      I^Ie  did  not  seem  so 
much  to  want  ideas  as  words,  and  npj^curvd  even 
to  waut  words  more  from  not  having  any  con- 
fidence in  himself,  than  from  any  other  cause. 
He  expressed  shortly  and  confu»«lly  the  de- 
termination of  himself,  and  of  tlie  little  knot  of 
princes  and  gentlemen  by  whom  he  was  sur- 
rounded, to  acknowledge  the  title  of  Henry  the 
Fourth  to  the  throne  of  France,  and  to  serve 
him  with  their  wholo  »ouls,  if  ho  would  r^ 
nounco  the  Protestant  heresy,  and  reconcile 
himself  to   the   church   of  Rome.     If  he   re- 
fused to  do  GO,  the  Duke  continued,  it  would 
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be  for  the  gentlemen  I  In  whose  name  lie  spoke, 
to  consider  whether  they  would  not  beg  leaw  tO 
retire  from  his  senice. 

Apparently  not  knowing  how  to  wind  up  Ilia 
speed),  lie  was  deviating  laUi  one  of  those  long 
and  unmeaning  tirades  with  which  unskill'ul 
ontors  often  attempt  to  let  tliemselves  drop 
by  df^ees,  wh«n  lift  was  suddenly  interrupted 
by  tlic  Duke  of  Kpernon,  who  said,  somewhat 
sharply,  "  In  your  offers  of  service,  my  lord 
duke,  I  beg  j'ou  to  omit  my  name.  I  have 
much  to  do  on  my  own  lands,  and  luve  borne 
ums  l<»ig  enough." 

*■  I  will  beg  you  to  except  me  aUo,"  said  the 
Count  d'Aubin,  who  was  sitting  neat  Ihv  Duke 
of  Longucville,  and  rose  to  spuak  ns  soon  as  he 
saw  tliat  Kperiton  bad  concluded.  "  I  will 
not  scr,'e  Henrj'  King  of  Navarre,  and  X  trust 
that  my  reasons  are  good  ones.  As  a  Catholic, 
I  should  think  it  treachery  to  my  faith  were  I 
to  attempt  to  establish  a  heretic  monarch  upon 
the  throne  of  this  rcaJin.  Therefori',  if  the 
King  remain*  attached  to  the  Huguenots  not- 
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withstanding  the  eloquence  of  Monsieur  de 
Looguevillv,  I  cannot  rvnutin  in  his  army ;  and 
if  he  be  suddenly  converted  by  the  ai^univntd 
of  my  lord  duke,  my  faith  in  the  miracle  vrill 
be  too  small  to  assure  mc  that  it  will  last. 
For  myself,  gentlemen,  I  see  no  choice :  if  thv 
King  remain  unchanged,  he  is  a  heretic ;  were 
he  to  change  suddenly,  he  would  be  a  hypo- 
crite ;  and  in  neither  case  can  I  draw  my  sword 
in  his  behalf." 

There  was  something  sneering  and  bitter  in 
the  tone  of  the  Count  d'Aubiu,  wliicli,  though 
it  made  tlie  Duke  of  Longue^ille,  and  otliert 
of  the  undecided  party,  Late  him,  and  indined 
them  more  than  before  to  the  fervice  of  Henry 
the  Fourth,  yet  rendered  others,  even  better 
disposed  towards  the  monarch,  afraid  to  answer; 
and,  for  a  moment,  there  was  a  pause.  Seeing 
that  no  one  spoke,  however,  St.  R^al  took  a 
step  forward  to  the  table,  and,  without  the. 
slightest  degree  of  hesitation,  addressed  the.  | 
assembly,  while  his  name  passed  from  mouth  to. 
mouth,  and  many  au  enquiring  car  was  turned 
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to  hear  what  one  of  the  simple  St.  Il^als  would 

sitj,  after  the  speech  of  the  sarcastic  Count 
d'Aubtn. 

"  Gentlemen  of  France,"  he  said,  *'  my  opi- 
nion, in  many  respects,  coincides  with  that  of 
my  cousin  who  has  just  spoken. "-^D'Aubin, 
De  Sancy,  and  Biroii,  looked  at  him  and  each 
other  in  astonishment, — "  My  opinion,"  he  re- 
peated, "  in  many  respects  coincides  mth  his; 
but,  as  is  very  often  the  case  with  us,  my  con- 
duct will  be  the  direct  reverse.  I  think  as  li<; 
docs,  that  to  ask  his  Majesty  to  change  his  n- 
li^on  on  a  sudden  cliange  of  fortune,  were  to 
adc  him  to  become  a  hypocrite ;  and  I  should  as 
soon  think  of  requiring  him  to  do  so,  in  order 
to  ^ain  my  services,  as  he  would  tliink  of  requir- 
ing me  to  abandon  my  faith  to  merit  Ids  favour. 
Let  us  be  too  just  to  do  the  one,  and  we  may 
feci  sure  that  he  is  too  just  to  do  the  otiier, 
The  claims  of  his  Majesty,  King  Henry  tlic 
Fourth,  are  kuown  to  us  all.  As  the  lineal 
descendant  of  St.  hoxiix,  he  is  king  of  this 
renhn  of  France,  unless  some  of  Ids  acts  have 
x  5 
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been  so  bUck  as  to  render  him  incapable  of 
reigning.  Now  what  have  lus  acts  thronghout 
life  beea  up  to  thia  day,  but  noble,  generous, 
chivalrous,  worthy  to  lead  «  luitioii  of  brave 
bcarts  upon  the  putli  of  honour  ?  And  sball  we 
attempt  to  pry  into  tiis  conscience  t  Shall  we 
demand  that,  by  a  sudden  abjuration  of  lus  long- 
cherished  belief,  he  should  stain  that  honour 
which  be  has  ever  held  so  pure  and  spotless! 
The  worst  that  the  most  zealous  Catholic  can 
apprehend  —  and  none  is  more  zealous  than 
I  am — is  that  a  Frolcstnat  monarch  should 
interfere  with  our  faith.  Let  us  not  set  him 
the  example  by  interfering  with  his,  and  take 
for  a  guarantee  of  liifl  future  conduct  the  whole 
of  lus  conduct  that  has  gone  before.  We  have, 
at  this  moment,  two  claims  upon  us  —  tbc  claims 
of  our  country  and  our  king, -^  both  equally 
powerful  on  the  hearts  of  Frenchmen,  and 
happily  both  in  this  instance  leading  us  in  tlie 
same  direction.  Our  first  duty  is  to  put  an 
end  to  the  factions  which  have  tora  this  un- 
happy land,  and  loft  her  scarce  a  shadow  < 
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her  fbnner  prosperity,  —  to  compel  the  rebel- 
lious to  Eubmissioii,  and  teach  the  autbJtious  to 
lunit  their  expectations  to  their  rights, — 1» 
bring  back,  in  short,  security,  and  peace,  aiid 
Qoion  to  France,  Tliia  can  only  bo  done  by 
bending  all  our  energies  to  uphold  the  sliakca 
tliroiif,  and  with  those  good  sivords,  which  haic 
never  yet  been  drawn  in  an  unjust  quarrel,  lo 
open  a  way  for  our  gallant  and  our  rightful  mo> 
narch  to  the  seat  and  the  power  of  bis  ances. 
ton.  This,  at  least,  is  my  determination ;  and 
I  trust  tliat  I  shall  see  no  one  who  aspires  to 
honour  during  hfe,  or  glory  after  death,  fall 
from  hia  duty  at  a  moment  when  the  safety 
of  his  country  and  the  throne  of  his  king  dc- 
pcnd  upon  union,  energy,  and  fidelity."  i 

"Well  spoken,  on  my  soul,"  cried  Gontaut 
de  Biron.  "  Well  spoken,  on  my  soul !  And 
if  all  here  present  act  up  to  it,  the  monarchy 
itsofel" 

"That  at  least  will  I,"  rejoined  Dc  Sancy; 

"  for  1  hold  that  to  propose  any  terms  to  his 

MajcsQr  at  tlus  moment,  when  —  encompassed 
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itv  hare  too  fatally  seen  hy  assaadns,  wax- 
rotindcd  I>jr  <lifIiciiUi<;s  cmd  dangers,  and  up* 
posed  by  an  ambitious  faction  —  he  come* 
unexpectedly  to  a  perilous  throne,  were  base 
nnd  ungenerous  indeed.  Let  those  who  will 
join  the  party  of  tho  iissassin ;  my  voice  and 
my  sword  are  ready  for  Heniy  the  Fourth." 

The  speech  of  De  Saiicy  waa  followed  by 
one  of  those  slight  murmurs  which  betoken  n 
Tacillation  of  opinion  in  a  popular  assembly. 
Each  man  looked  i»  the  face  of  hn  ne^bbotir ; 
some  smiled  and  nodded  to  the  speaker,  a*  if 
in  approbation  of  what  he  )iad  said ;  some 
frowned  and  bit  their  lips ;  some  whispered 
eagerly  to  the  persona  next  whom  they  sat ; 
and  the  cheek  of  the  Count  d'Aubin,  as  De 
Sancy  denominated  the  League  "  the  party  of 
the  assassin,"  grew  as  red  u  fiie,  while  the 
reins  In  his  temple  might  he  wen  swelling 
out  through  hii)  clear  dark  skin. 

Tliere  was  a  pause    for  a  moment ;    hut 

"■'D'Aubin  recorercd  himself  quickly,  and  said, 

"Mcthinka  tlie  three  noble  gentlemen  who, 
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not  deigning  to  tnke  a  seat  amongst  us,  remain 
standing  at  the  foot  of  the  tnble,  have  not 
come  here  to  deliberate,  but  to  announce  their 
determination ;  and  if  tlist  detcrnuDaUon  were 
lunding  upon  all  the  princes  and  nobles  of 
France,  it  would  bocomc  us  to  submit  oad 
Weak  up  the  council ;  but  as  that  is  not 
exactly  the  case,  I  would  propose  tliat  we 
should  continue  our  consultations,  without 
jielding  more  than  due  weight  to  the  veto  at 
Monsieur  de  Biron,  the  pithy  sentences  of  the 
noble  leader  of  the  S^Tiss,  or  to  the  speech  of 
my  WOTtby  but  somewhat  inexperienced  cousin 
—  a  speech  evidently  got  by  henxt." 
It  "It  is  got  hy  heart,  Philip  of  Aubin,"  re- 
plied St.  Real,  oppnsiug  to  the  sarcastic  sneer 
of  tbe  Count  d' Aubin  a  look  of  calm  and  dig- 
nified reproof.  "  It  is  got  by  heart ;  for  it 
comes  iirom  my  heart,  and  the  actions  of  my 
hand  iihall  justify  it.  As  to  my  inexperience) 
what  you  say  is  true,  —  1  am  somewhat. inex- 
perienced ;  and  I  would  thank  God  for  it,  did 
I  bcUi've  that  experiencs  would  ever  debase 
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iXM  to  take  «(tvantag«  of  a  Dobte  nwiuicli's 
utmost  need  cither  to  dictate  terms  which  bo 
could  not  comply  wtUi  without  cUahonour,  or 
to  &bjuadon  bis  cause  for  a  nelfub  motive  or 
a  we&k  pretext." 

D'Aubin  rose  augiily  from  hix  acBti  and, 
for  a  motncnt,  it  did  seem  lliat  erery  tliir^ 
like  delilieratioo  v,-as  to  bo  merged  iu  auger 
and  contention ;  but  Dc  Birun  and  the  Bukes 
of  LonguoviUe  and  Eponioa  interfered;  aad 
after,  in  some  degree,  restoring  order,  Monsieur 
d'EpemoD  nddressed  the  French  nobhts,  and 
put  an  end  to  a  meeting  from  which  no  good 
could  accrue.  "  Angry  word^,  gentlemen,"  he 
said,  "can  do  no  good,  and  are  not  al  all 
lequired.  Vi'o  arc  not  here  to  dcU-nuioc  any 
Kttlcd  plan  which  is  to  be  binding  upon  ua 
all  i  but  each  is  as  free  aa  before  to  follow  bis 
onTi  purpoMH  and  determinations.  Hon-cror, 
aa  the  communication  of  our  various  opioions 
has  produced  some  heat,  I  think  it  better 
that  we  should  concludo  a  diitcuMion  wtiich 
aecins  (o  be  firuitJcM.     Let  eaclt  of  us  follow 


lAovm  fMth.  For  tuy  i>arl,  though  I  do  not 
di»w  my  aword  against  the  King,  yet  I  cannot 
reconcile  it  to  my  conscience  to  figlit  tlie  bat- 
tles of  an  excommunicated  nionnrcb  against 
my  brelliren  of  the  fwtli." 

Thus  saying,  he  rose  ;  and  beckoning  one  or 
two  of  those  on  whom  lio  could  rely,  into  one 
eoTTicr  of  the  hall,  he  entered  into  coDversadon 
with  tlicm ;  whilv  tlic  huqc  conduct  waa  fol- 
lowed by  various  other  peraons  in  ditTerent 
parts  of  the  room. 

St.  Kval  and  hi*  compaoiona,  howoror,  did 
not  remain  long  to  witness  tliis  scene ;  for 
Marshal  Biron  hud  his  liand  upon  the  snn  of 
the  }*oung  noble,  saying,  "Conn.',  Monsieur  dc 
St  Real;  conic,  De  Sancy !  Let  us  to  the  King. 
It  is  easy  to  sec  that  he  will  need  the  conso- 
lation and  support  of  nil  that  arc  faithful  to 
him."  Thus  taying  he  quitted  the  chamber, 
fbUowod  by  those  to  whom  ho  spoke  and  two 
or  three  others ;  and,  Kpeaking  n  few  vrovda 
with  one  of  the  attendants,  he  was  led  on  to 
a  large  upper  hall,  where  Ueniy  the  Fourth 
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wniud  the  result  of  the  dclibcntions  which 
he  was  well  awnrc  wt-re  taking  place  around 
him;  the  nature  of  which  he  knew,  and  the 
tenninatkin  of  which  he  feared,  but  which  he 
had  no  power  to  stop  or  to  control. 

Almost  alone,  wilh  only  two  attendants  of 
an  inferior  class  stationed  at  the  dour,  he  was 
walking  up  and  down  the  room  in  evident 
agitation.  The  momeot  he  aaw  Dc  Biron, 
however,  he  stopped,  and  gamed  for  a  moment 
anxiously  in  his  &ce ;  but  the  ^fanhal  ad- 
ranced  at  once,  and  throwing  himself  at  the 
King's  feet,  kissed  respectfully  the  hand  that 
he  hold  out  to  him.  Henry  instantly  took  hlro 
in  his  arms,  exclaiming,  "  Riiic,  rise,  Uiron ! 
Tell  me  witat  tidings  you  bear  ?  "  And  at  the 
same  time  be  extended  his  hand  to  St.  Rfal 
and  De  Sancy,  who  knelt  and  pres»ed  it  to 
their  lips." 

-  "The  tidings  I  bear  your  Majesty  firom 
below,"  replied  Dc  Biron,  "  are,  I  am  afraid, 
not  very  satisfactory.  Sorera),  t  fear,  wilt  fall 
off  from  your  Majejty,  aiid  several  will  be  but 
lukcwann  fiieiuls." 
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■  "  niat  I  «3tpcct,"  reined  the  King  j  "  but  if 
you,  Biron,  stand  fast  by  rac,  on  your  sbouUci 
will  I  lean,  and  defy  all  the  lactionB  in  France 
to  shale  e  me." 

"  Tlianks,  Sire,  thanks!"  replied  De  Biron, 
in  his  uHual  blunt  lone.  "  Of  my  fidelity  and 
attachment  youj  Majesty  need  hare  no  doubt ; 
and  I  tliink,"  he  added,  "  1  tliink  I  can  answer 
for  the  greater  part  of  the  troops.'* 
'  *'  Then  we  are  safe ! "  cried  the  King. 
"  Then  we  are  safe !  What  with  my  own 
forces,  and  tliosc  that  you  can  bring  me, 
Biron,  the  Swiss  under  Monsieur  de  Snticy 
here,  and  the  fresh  troops  of  Maine  promised 
mc  by  my  young  friend  St.  Real,  I  will  not 
fear  any  thing,  even  though  D'Aumont  and 
his  division  go  over  to  the  enemy," 

"  I  do  not  think  he  will,  Sire,"  replied  De 
Biron.  "  He  is  not  tlic  moist  active  of  soldier*, 
but  he  is  an  lionest  and  true-hearted  man.  De 
Rosny  told  mc  but  now  that  he  was  going  to 
him,  and  I  doubt  not  but,  at  the  first  word, 
lie   will  cotno  to  join  your  Majesty;    but  i^. 
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aafjbl  hare  been  better  to  bare  directed  Rosoy 
to  speak  vritb  his  officers,  and  bring  tlicm  ovci 
too,  &>r  D'Auinont  will  never  thiuk  of  it ;  and 
besides  — ^  " 

"  He  has  not  the  whole  hearts  of  hia  soldiera, 
like  Dtt  Biron,"  added  the  King.  "  I  tbougbt 
of  it,  my  friend,  I  thought  of  it,  and  begged 
De  Itosoy  to  see  what  could  be  done.  But 
who  have  wc  here  !  Ob  !  our  oousios  of  XfOO- 
guoville  and  Xeven ;  and  Monsieur  D'O  too, 
whom  we  liopc  speedily  to  replace  ia  his  govern- 
ment of  Paris,  whicb  has  been  iU-gorcroed 
enough  oertaialy  since  be  left  it." 

As  he  spoke  a  large  body  of  Frencli  noblea, 
headed  by  the  persons  whom  he  mentioned, 
entered  the  hall ;  and  Monsieur  dc  Biron  and 
tlic  others  wlio  were  with  tlic  King,  forming 
a  seminrclu  on  either  hajid,  the  gentlemen  who 
had  just  arrived  advanced,  and  one  by  one  knelt 
and  ktascd  tlic  monarch's  band.  There  was, 
however,  a  degree  of  gloom  and  coldneaa  in 
their  countenances,  which  betokened  no  hearty 
wishes  for  the  welfare  of  him  who  had  so  sud- 
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denly  been  placed  upon  the  throne.  When 
they  had  all  ttaluted  the  King,  Monsieur  D'O, 
Uie  titular  governor  of  Paris,  advanced  a  step 
before  tlie  rest,  and  addressed  the  monarch  in 
the  name  of  all.  UJ$  tone  was  respectful,  and 
his  words  well  chosen ;  but  after  proceeding  to 
offer  some  feint  congratulations  to  the  King  on 
his  acccsKion  to  the  thronci  he  stated  tliat  the 
fact  of  his  Majesty's  adherence  to  the  t«ncts 
of  the  HugucQota  pained  and  cmbarraased 
many  who  were  liis  faithful  subjects  and  sin- 
cere welUwishers ;  and  lie  then  proceeded 
boldly  and  unceremoniously  to  propose  that 
the  monarch  should  reconcile  hinvself  to  the 
Church  of  Rome,  and  receive  absolution  for 
Ids  past  heresies,  holding  out  but  a  half-con- 
cealed threat,  that  if  he  did  not  comply  with 
this  sudden  proposal,  the  great  body  of  the 
French  nobles  and  princes  of  the  blood  would 
be  obliged  to  withdraw  from  the  royal  amiy." 

HcuT}'  heard  him  patiently  and  calmly; 
though  for  a  moment,  while  he  was  making 
bis  comewhiit  extraordinary   r«cxuest,   one   of 
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diOH  gny  and  briUiant  smiles,  with  viadx  hia 
couulenojicc  vras  eo  faimliaf  on  ordinAty  occs- 
sioos,  parsed  over  the  King's  lip  and  che- 
quered the  gravity  of  bis  attention.  "  My 
noble  cousins  and  gentlemen,"  he  said  in  reply* 
"  I  confess  myself  not  a  little  astonished  to  find 
that  you,  wlio  are  »o  strongly  attoehed  to  your 
religion,  should  tliink  me  so  little  attached  to 
mine.  It  is  true  my  attachment  is  more  a 
matter  of  habit  than  perhaps  of  reason ;  for, 
living  as  1  have  Itrod  in  the  tented  6cld,  and 
spending  the  greater  part  of  my  time  between 
the  council  chamber  and  the  bntUc  plain,  I 
have  had  no  opportunity  of  hearing  disettased 
the  merit  of  Chose  questions  which  unhappily 
divide  the  one  church  from  the  other.  Ntjver- 
iheleits  I  Hhould  think  m^'self  base,  and  —  what 
is  more  to  the  purpose  on  the  prcsenl  occasion 
—  you  nUo  would  think  me  baac,  if  for  any 
worldly  advantage  I,  unconvinced,  were  to  sacif- 
fioe  the  religion  in  which  I  liave  been  brought 
up>  That,  gentlemen,  is  impossible.  But  still 
1  am  not  K>  foolish  •«  to  say  tliat  I  will  nerer 
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Abandon  what  is  called  the  Rcrormed  Fnithj 
£br,  on  the  contrary,  I  will  zealously  and  dili- 
gently investigate  the  merits  of  the  arguments 
on  both  sides;  and,  if  my  conscience  will  allow 
me,  will  take  tliose  steps  which  I  well  know 
would  be  pleasing  to  the  great  majority  of  my 
subjects.  Nevertheless  this  must  be  Uie  work 
of  conviction,  not  of  interest ;  and  I  tell  yott 
candidly,  that  I  must  have,  at  least,  six  montha 
to  hear,  and  ponder,  and  judge,  ere  I  can  givo 
you  any  determinate  answer  n«  to  what  my 
ultimate  conduct  in  tlicse  respects  will  he.  la 
tile  meanwhile,  believe  me,  I  love  you  all  as 
my  children,  and  will  serve  and  protect  you 
as  sudi  to  the  utmost  of  my  power;  and  should 
there  bo  any  one  amongst  you  who  has  the 
hcftit  to  leave  his  King  at  the  moment  hia 
King  most  needs  hia  service,  let  him  go  in 
peace,  and  not  be  draid,  for  I  will  senc  him 
still,  as  far  as  may  be,  <rt-cn  against  iii*  will." 
.)iWhen  the  King  ceased,  tliere  were  one  or- 
two  amongst  the  group  of  nobles  who  looked ' 
as  if  tboy  would  fiiin  hare  added  sometbiitg  to' 


Ui«  speech  of  tlieir  orator ;  niid  it  was  eridcnt 
that  the  tioble  and  dignified  m&nner  in  vtiicti 
Henry  treated  tlicir  abRtird  pTO|K)sal  was  not 
witbotit  cflpct  uprm  nay.  Like  all  other  bodies 
of  men,  hotverer,  there  were  those  amongst 
thcin  destined  to  lead,  and  ihcw  only  fitted  to 
follow ;  and  the  latter  did  not  venture  to  net 
without  the  approbation  of  the  former.  Bowing 
in  silence  tlien,  the  whole  p>arty  retired,  and  were 
immediately  succeeded  by  the  Baron  de  Roray, 
afterwards  famous  as  the  Duke  of  Sully,  who 
approached  with  the  Marechal  d'Aumont.  The 
latter  at  once,  and  with  graceful  zeal  in  words 
and  manner,  tendered  his  faith  and  bonuige  to 
die  King,  and  assured  him  that  tlie  officers 
under  his  command  would  present  ihenuelres 
within  an  Iwur  to  swear  allegiance  to  thetr 
new  monarch.  He  again  was  sticcc>eded  by 
another,  in  whom  St.  R^nl  instantly  rcoognised 
tile  Duke  d'Epemon,  though  he  had  changed 
Ilia  garb  within  the  last  hour,  and  now  ap- 
pe*red  in  deep  mounuDg. 
The  keen  cjti  of  Henry  the  Fourth  at  once 
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read  hia  purpose  in  the  countenance  of  tlie 
Duke ;  and,  preventing  him  from  kneehng,  ho 
sud,  "  Pxuse,  my  cou&in,  aiid  think  what  you 
are  about  to  do.  We  will  excuse  your  bending; 
the  knee  to-dsiy,  it  it  be  not  to  be  bent  to> 
morrow." 

Tliough  fantastic,  and  even  eflenunate  in  ap< 
pearancc,  D'Epernon  was  brave  even  to  rash< 
neas,  and  by  no  means  destitute  of  that  calm 
and  dignified  presence  of  mind  which  Ap- 
proaches near  to  greatness.  GxaveJy  taking 
half  a  step  back,  he  persisted  in  bending  liis 
knee,  and  kissed  the  King's  hand,  replying, 
"My lord  the  King!  your  Majesty's  right  to 
the  throne  of  France  and  to  the  homage  of 
your  subjects  is  incontestable;  and  deeply  do 
I  regret  tliat  any  circumstances,  religious  or 
political,  should  lessen  that  zeal  which  the 
nobles  of  France  arc  so  willing  to  display  in 
behalf  of  Uieir  kings.  But,  to  avoid  all  subjects 
which  it  would  be  painful  for  your  Majesty 
to  hear  and  for  mc  to  speak,  I  come  to  crave 
laave  to  retire  for  u  time  to  my  own  lands, 
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which  have  much  need  of  tlietr  lord's  preseoce. 
I  am  wear}'  of  warfare,  Sir,  soiiiewliat  anxious 
for  repoBc,  and  m;  poor  peasantry  require  pio< 
tection  and  AAsistAUc«." 

"  Well,  cousin  of  Epcmon,"  replied  the  nifr* 
nareh,  "if  you  lie  really  di^poited  to  imitate 
the  great  Ronwn  and  bold  the  plougti,  my 
service  tiliall  not  dotAin  yoii ;  but  let  niu  trust 
that  you  arc  not  al>out  to  reverxc  the  scriptund 
prophecy,  and  turn  tlie  ploughshare  into  a 
swocd  in  &rour  of  new  friends." 

*'  I  need  no  sword,  Sire,"  replied  the  Duke, 
"  but  that  which  I  lately  proved  beside  your 
Majesty  at  Tours ;  and  be  assured  that  if  it  be 
not  drawn  in  your  service,  it  shall  not  be  un- 
sheathed against  you." 

"Well,  well!"  said  the  King;  with  a  «^, 
"  so  be  it,  if  it  must  be  »o.  Fnre  you  well,  fair 
cousin  of  Epemon  \  and  may  the  harvest  you 
are  going  to  reap  have  fewer  thorns  than  that 
which  is  before  me,  I  fear !" 

Tlie  Duke  bowed  and  withdrew ;  and  Heory, 
turning   to   those  who  surrounded   liim,  pro* 
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cccded  with  a  sigh,  "  Let  them  gg,  my  friends, 
let  t]iem  go,"  he  said;  "better  a  few  firm 
friends,  than  a  discontented  multitude.  On  you 
I  repose  my  whole  hopes  ;  but  let  u»  lose  uo 
time.  My  contidence  in  your  judgmml  and  lo 
your  nirection  is  unlimited ;  and  therefore  I 
send  you  forth  amon^^st  the  mingled  crowd  of 
friends  and  enemies  which  surrounds  me  in  the 
camp,  with  no  other  direetion  or  command  tliaa 
this  —  Do  the  best  that  you  can  lor  your  King 
and  for  your  country.  Rejoin  me  here  again 
in  the  evening,  to  let  me  know  what  has  been 
done ;  hy  thut  time  we  shall  have  learned  what 
troops  remain  with  us,  and  shall  be  able  to 
determine  upon  our  future  conduct." 

All  but  the  King's  immediate  attendants 
wow  took  tlieir  leave  and  withdrew.  Biron  and 
D'Aumont  proceeded  instantly  to  their  several 
quarters.  De  Saucy  sot  off  to  insure  that 
there  was  no  tampering  with  the  Swiss  under 
his  coumiand ;  and  St.  Real,  returning  to  his 
lodging,  called  his  attendants  about  liim,  and 
oiidmng  a  certain  number  to  mount  with^oedf 

vol..  II.  t. 


218 


pTcparetl  to  go  in  person,  in  order  to  bring  ap 
more  rapidly  the  troops  he  had  left  new  Seolts. 
^In  the  harry  and  ngitation  of  the  lut  few 
Itoun,  liiit  peraonal  situatioa  had  been  £»• 
gotten;  but  ax  he  was  jtut  about  to  mount  his 
borae,  tlie  appearance  of  his  page,  Leonard 
tie  Ikfunti,  recalled  to  his  raiud  buth  tlic  erent* 
of  the  pivcedtng  evening  and  Itis  own  dotov 
inination  of  qursiioning  the  boy  upoQ  that  know- 
■ledge  of  his  inmost  thoughts  which  Leonard 
scorned  by  some  means  (o  hax'e  obtained.  He 
had  no  lime,  huvrever,  at  the  moment  to  pursue 
tueh  a  pur[)osi',  and  after  commanding  bim  to 
remain  at  the  aabergo  till  he  returned,  he 
inquired  if  the  boy  knew  wlierc  tlic  Coont 
d'Aubin's  forces  wore  quart«ted. 

"  They  lie  under  the  litll  at  the  bock  of  the 
pwlc,"  replied  the  youth.  "  Slull  1  show  you 
the  wnyt" 

"  Quick  1  gel  a  horse,  then,  and  come,"  Bald 
St.  Real. 

"  1  will  run  by  your  side,  and  be  there  ere 
•a  horse  could  be  saddled,"  said  the  page.     St. 
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Kv»l  assented ;  and,  proceeding  in  the  direcdon 
which  had  been  pointed  out,  he  rode  on,  de- 
termined to  make  one  lost  effort  to  recall  Iiis 
cousin  iroin  a  path  which  he  firmly  believed 
would  lead  to  dishonour. 

When  tliey  had  mounted  the  little  hill,  how- 
ever, underneath  which,  as  the  page  luul  said, 
the  Count  d'Aubin's  troops  had  been  quartered, 
nothing  was  to  be  seen  in  the  meadow  where 
their  tents  had  hitelj  stood  but  one  or  two 
carts  of  the  country,  in  which  a  small  partj 
of  soldiers  were  busily  stowing  the  canvass- 
dwelliiigs  wherein  they  had  lately  made  their 
abode,  together  with  the  spare  arms  and  bag- 
gage of  the  lai^r  body  of  troops  Just  gone. 

As  St.  Real  halted  and  gazed,  the  sound  of 
a  clarion  at  a  little  distance  struck  his  ear,  and 
inade  him  turn  his  eyes  to  tlie  opposite  slope. 
Over  the  brow  of  the  hill,  upon  the  road  which 
led  towards  Paris,  appeared  horse  and  foot 
filing  away  with  their  arms  glittering  in  the 
siuttiner  sun ;  and  the  distance  was  not  suf- 
ficiently great  to  prevent  St.  Real  from  ro- 
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cognising  tlie  rctaiDcn  of  the  bouse  of  Auliio, 
joined  to  niiothtr  bodir  nppnrcntly  little  in- 
ferior in  nuDiber.  Tli«  »t«p  Uiiu  taken  hj 
bi*  cousin  was  too  decided  to  admit  a  dope 
of  cliangc ;  wid  bidding  the  boy,  who  w&s 
gazing  steadCbatly  in  the  same  direction,  ro- 
tum  to  Sl  Cloud,  be  resumed  his  own 
pntb,  and  rode  ou  nnth  all  speed  towards 
Sen  Us. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


We  must  now  once  more  change  the  sccue, 
and  lead  the  leader  back  into  the  hvart  of 
Paris,  where,  on  the  very  morning  which  wit- 
noMccI,  at  St.  Ctoiid,  the  events  wc  ha\'c  just 
been  describing,  the  Duke  of  Majeniic  held  a 
conference  with  some  of  his  principal  officcra, 
and  some  of  the  leaders  of  the  faction  called 
the  Seize.  It  waa  at  an  early  hour,  and  ht.- 
hod  already  jiven  directions  for  re-establishing 
in  some  dc^eo  the  nUc  of  law  and  justice  within 
the  city  of  Paris ;  wliich  dirvctioiiK,  though 
spolccn  with  n  tone  that  left  no  reply,  were 
listened  to  by  those  whose  power  and  fortunes 
were  founded  upon  tumidt  and  disorganisation, 
with  gloomy  ana  discontented  countenances. 

"And  now,  gentlemen,"  continued  Mayennc» 
turning  to  his  own  officers,  "having  taken  inea- 
mics  to  restore  order  to  the  city,  it  becomes 
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me  to  adopt  some  mtuis  for  prewn-ing  order 
in  t]ie  coinp.  I  h»ve  often  reprobated  in  your 
presence  the  syvtem  of  continual  sldrmislics 
and  (Icfinncea  which  nre  going  o»  in  tbe  IW 
Qux  Clercs ;  and  j-ot  I  hear  that  no  later  than 
yesterday  eveuiiig  a  cartel  waa  exdianguil  be- 
tween Maroles  and  one  of  the  adversary,  called 
MalivBut,  I  think.  The  defiance  given,  I  do 
not  dioose  to  interfcro ;  but  thii  onoc  over,  and 
I  will  permit  these  things  no  longer :  we  thus 
lose  some  of  our  best  officers  and  bravexc 
soldier*,  without  tiie  slightot  udvantogD  to 
our  cause." 

"  They  have  gained  us  a  great  advantage 
tJiis  morning,  my  lord,"  replied  tlw  Chevalier 
d'Auinale,  who  had  entered  just  aa  the  Duke 
began  to  speak.  "  That  aame  tovp  de  lantm 
between  Miuvles  and  Dolisle  Malivaut  has  ob- 
tained iutelligcnoe  for  wltich  your  highness 
would  have  given  a  spy  ten  thouMnd  crowns 
liad  lie  brought  it  you." 

"How  so!  how  so?"  demanded  the  Duke 
of  Mayimne.  "  Ciowoa  are  not  so  rife  in  our 
treBsuiy,  Aumale." 


**  Nevertlieless  you  would  have  given  the 
sum  I  mention,"  rejoined  Uic  chevalier ;  "  but 
I  will  tell  you,  my  lord,  how  it  happened. 
Maroles  and  Malivaut  met  ss  appointed,  and 
wc  stood  back  at  a  hundred  yuids  on  one  side, 
while  the  enemy  remained  under  the  old  oak 
whore  Malivatit  had  armed  himself.  As  soon 
as  the  two  were  mounted,  and  the  trumpet 
sounded,  they  spurred  on,  and  both  charged 
their  lanccx  weU :  tlie  shock  was  smart,  and 
Harolcs  was  beat  flat  back  upon  his  horse's  crup- 
per. I  thought  he  was  unhorsed ;  but  somehow 
it  had  happened  that  Malivaut's  visor  had  boon 
ill-rivctlud,  Maroles'  lance  struck  it  just  at 
the  second  bar,  drove  it  in,  and  entering  be- 
tween the  eye  and  the  nose  broke  sharp  off, 
leaving  the  iron  in  the  wound.  For  a  moment 
wc  did  not  >ee  that  he  was  hurt,  for  he  sst 
his  horse  stiffly ;  but  the  next  instant,  as  1» 
turned  to  get  back  to  the  oak,  his  strength 
gave  way,  and  he  foil.  Maroles  instantly 
sprang  to  tho  ground  and  made  him  prisoner, 
and  both  parties  crying  truce,  ran  up.  A 
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gUncp  lit  his  face,  however,  showed  us  tliat 
dolh  would  toon  Uke  him  out  of  our  h^ads, 
'•ud,  in  fact,  h«  spoke  but  two  sentences  aftvr. 
The  first  was,  *  Give  m*  a  coofcMor ! '  The 
next,  '  I  ure  not  to  live  lon^r,  since  my  king 
has  been  murdered  I  *" 

"  'WTiat !  what ! "  exclaimed  Ik!*yenne,  starl- 
ing and  gazing  atcadfastlj  on  Autnale. 
'  "  Ay,  my  lord,  even  so  t"  replied  tlie  chevn- 
Uer.  '*  Murdered  was  the  word ;  and  we  heard 
from  the  others  who  stood  round  tliat  Henry 
of  Valois  died  last  night  of  a  wound  given  him 
by  a  Jacobin  tlio  day  before." 

Mnycnne  duped  his  hands;  am),  looking 
up,  exclaimed,  *'Guis«!  my  brother!  at  lengUi 
thou  art  avenged  !"  Ami  taking  ofT  tlie  hinck 
scnrf  which  lie  had  worn  over  since  the  death 
of  his  brother,  the  Duke  of  Quiu',  he  cast 
it  from  him,  adding,  <*  So  Heury  of  Valois  ii 
dead,  the  baw,  effeminate,  soulless  tyrant] 
But  you  have  not  told  mc  liow  it  happcncdi 
D'Aumale.  I>et  me  hear  the  particulars  I 
'\Vfao  ended  the  days  of  the  Ion  oC  thoM  wetk 
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tKTOtKerst  Was  it  one  of  Iiis  own  creatures, 
unable  to  support  iiny  longer  the  daily  sight 
of  his  crimes  ?  or  wan  it  some  zeoJot  of  our 
party,  who  ventured  the  douhtfiil  act  for  a 
great  object  ?  " 

The  satisOtction  which  he  derived  from  the 
event  was  so  unconcealed,  niid  yet  his  surprise 
at  hearing  it  so  unaffected  und  natural,  ihat 
althuugli  those  were  days  of  suspicion,  no  one 
ventured  to  suspect,  for  a  moment,  that  May- 
ennc  had  any  pre«ous  knowledge  of  the  tu- 
trices which  ended  in  the  death  of  Henry  the 
Third. 

"  Good  faith!  my  lord,"  replied  Aomale, 
"  I  can  tell  you  no  more  than  I  have  already 
told,  The  friends  uf  Malivaut  let  out  the 
secret,  that  the  King  had  been  stabbed  by  a 
Jacobin  friar,  and  died  of  his  wounds;  but  wc 
could  not  expect  them  to  enter  into  any  minuto 
particulars.  I  have  still  more  good  news,  how> 
ever,  my  lord.  Ere  I  quitted  the  ground,  a 
serrant  of  the  gay  Count  d'Aubin  came  up, 
and  besought  mc  to  obtain  for  his  master  a 
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pass  Jot  the  morning,  adding,  that  bj  noon, 
P'Aubin,  wit}i  seven  hundred  men,  bone  and 
foot  together,  would  be  at  the  outposts  on  t)te 
side  of  St.  D«ni)(,  with  the  purpose  of  joining 
the  Union." 

Theae  tidings  did  not  appear  to  surprise 
Maycniic  so  much  as  the  former;  but  he 
seemed  well  pleased,  nevertheless.  "  D'Aubin 
is  better  than  his  word,"  he  said,  "  both  in 
reg&rd  to  time  and  numbers.  He  fixed  three 
days,  but  I  suppoM  tlie  death  of  Hcnrj*  has 
hurried  his  movements.  How  comes  he  to 
enter  by  Su  CenU,  though!  It  u  leadiag 
liis  troops  8  tremendous  round !  llierv  surely 
can  bo  no  foul  play,  D'Auuate!  Are  you  sure 
the  ser\-ant  was  his!" 

"  Quite  sure,  my  lord,"  replied  Aimale, 
"  for  the  fellow  w»s  once  iny  own  fcuger  d« 
main;  and,  besides,  he  gave  s  reason  for  taking 
that  round.  *  The  Huguenot  army,'  he  said, 
*  WIS  advanced  as  Car  as  Meudon,  occupying 
both  banks  of  llie  river,  and  the  ground  a*  &r 

Beaungard ;  D'Aubin  wm  afraid  of  being 
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stoppeil,  nnd  liiiving  to  cut  his  way  through,  if 
he  did  not  nuke  a  drlour.'  " 

"  Nerertheless,  Aumale,"  replied  the  Duko, 
"let  us  be  upon  our  guard.  Strengthen  the 
posts  to^vards  St.  Denis,  and  bid  Nemours 
t^e  his  regiment  to  meet  and  do  honour  to 
the  new  comers.  IVAuhin  I  can  trust,  for  he 
playa  for  a  great  stake ;  but  he  has  not  seveu 
hundred  men  with  him ;  nnd  though  he  may 
very  likely  have  brought  over  some  other  leader 
to  our  cause,  yet  it  is  as  well  to  be  prepnred, 
and  to  be  able  to  repel  force  by  force,  if  Henry 
of  Navarre  should  present  himself  iastead  of 
Philip  of  Aubin." 

Mcosiirea  of  precautions  were  accordingly 
tAken;  but  at  the  hour  appointed,  the  Count 
d'Aubin  with  one  or  two  inferiur  lenders,  who 
had  joined  their  forces  to  his,  presented  them- 
•elves  at  the  outposts  of  the  army  of  the  Leu^uci 
and  once  having  placed  their  troops  within  the 
limits  of  the  garrison  of  Paris,  so  as  to  bo  out  of 
danger  of  attack,  D'Aubin  and  bis  companions 
rode  into  tlie  city,  followed  by  merely  a  sinaJl 
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Oain  of  common  attendaata.  His  rccepticni 
from  the  Duke  of  Maymnc  vras  aa  gradoxa  u 
the  drciimatances  liad  led  him  to  expect ;  and 
tlie  news  n-hich  he  bwv  of  the  doubts  and  dif^ 
ferences  in  the  royal  camp  not  only  rcmorrd 
from  the  leaders  of  the  League  ovcrr  fear  of 
attack,  but  suggested  the  hope  of  obtaining 
some  strilclug  success  b;  assuming  the  offeiuive. 
Maj'cnne,  liowever,  though  a  skilful  general, 
and  a  bold,  decided,  and  courageous  man,  was 
wonting  in  that  great  quality,  activity.  Much 
time  was  spent  in  preparation;  and  it  was  not 
till  the  third  day  after  the  King's  deatli  that  it 
was  detcnniucd  to  mnrch  a  body,  consistit^  of 
ten  thousand  of  the  best  troops  of  tlie  League, 
by  a  circuitous  route  to  >[eulan,  and  to  take 
up  a  position  in  the  rear  of  the  King's  nrmy, 
thus  cutting  off  liis  rttreat  upon  either  Nor- 
mandy or  the  south,  and  exposing  biin,  if  he 
held  his  pn-Hcnt  camp,  to  be  attacked  at  once 
in  front  and  Hank.  The  command  of  the  force 
destined  for  this  important  expedition  was 
divided   between   the  Chevalier  d'Aiunale  and 
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tbo  Count  d'Aubin,  whose  skill,  courage,  and 
aclivitVi  w«rc  niifluubtcd,  and  whose  zcid  in 
favour  of  the  League,  and  against  the  rojalists, 
was  likely  to  be  the  more  energetic  from  the 
&ct  of  liis  hating  just  joined  the  one  and 
abandoned  the  others.  The  march  was  onlercd 
to  commence  the  next  morning  early ;  but  Into 
in  the  evening,  when  Maycnne,  seated  alone  in 
liis  cabinet,  was  busily  prejMriiig  his  last  written 
order  for  the  two  officers  in  command,  the 
Count  d'Aubin  was  suddenly  announced,  at 
least  an  hour  before  the  Dulce  expected  him. 
He  was  instantly  admitted,  however,  and  ad- 
vanced to  the  tabic  at  which  Maycnne  was 
sitting,  wiib  one  of  those  smiles  upon  his  lips, 
which  showed  that  his  errand  had  its  shore 
of  bitterness.  "Well,  my  lord,"  he  said,  "  I 
come  to  Kave  yon  unnecessary  trouble.  Yoa 
may  lay  down  the  pen  ;  for  —  as  1  thought  we 
should  be  —  we  are  too  late." 
-^tHow  so?"  demanded  the  Duke  of  May- 
enne.  "  We  cannot  be  loo  late,  if  they  have  not 
bribed  Saint  Mark.  The  place  could  hold  out 
a  vear." 


**  Tliey  hAW  not  bribed  bitn,"  replied 
D'Aubiii,  "  but  they  liavc  done  just  as  good; 
t]ie>,-  have  outwitted  him.  Yesterday,  towards 
five  o'clock,  Rosny,  and  some  otli«»,  engaged 
the  thick-headed  fool  in  a  parley,  ttnd  while 
tbey  amused  liim  with  fair  words,  who  should 
pieaent  himself  nt  the  bridge  but  the  M&rcchal 
d'AumoDt,  as  if  merely  to  pass  the  water,  ac- 
cording to  convention ;  for  Saint  Mark's  force* 
have  never  been  suSicient  to  defend  tlie  bridge. 
Well,  when  the  troops  were  in  the  midst,  they 
thought  they  might  as  well  walk  into  tlie  first 
open  gale  they  saw,  which  luipponed  to  be  that 
of  the  castle.  So  now  Mvulnn  is  in  the  hands 
of  the  Huguenots ;  and  we  may  save  ounclvcs 
the  trouble  of  a  march  which  can  produce  do 
resulu." 

"  Saint  Mark  ia  a  fool,"  said  Mayenne,  aa 
calmly  as  if  nothing  vexatious  had  happened ; 
"  when  we  retake  Meulan,  we  must  put  some 
pcnon  of  better  understanding  in  it;  and  at 
present  we  must  change  our  plans.  What  tliink 
you,  Aubin!   will  the  Bcamois  retreat  upon 
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Nomutndj  and  the  sea  coast,  or  mil  he  fall 
back  upon  Maine  and  Touraine  !  "  < 

D'Aubin  paused  tlioughtfully ;  so  long,  in- 
deed, tliat  the  Duke  added,  "  Speak!  speak, 
D'AubinI  I  know  no  one  whose  foresiglit  is 
more  shrewd  than  yours.  Why  do  you  hesi- 
tate?" 

*'  To  1*11  the  truth,  my  lord,"  replied 
D'Aubin,  "  I  paused,  considering  bow  I  sliould 
a&swei;  for  your  interests  lead  ine  one  way, 
asd  niy  own  keenest  wishes  would  make  me  go 
another.  Did  1  clioose  in  this  instance  to  con- 
nder  myself,  beibre  either  eonntiy,  or  party,  or 
truth,  or  honesty,  aa  nine  hundred  and  ninety- 
nine  out  of  a  thousand  of  your  ^ithful  followers 
would  do,  I  should  answer  at  onco,  that  tlie 
Navorrese  will  marcit  upon  Maine ;  but  we  are 
all  playing  too  great  stakes  at  this  moment  for 
trifling,  and  my  sincere  opinion  is,  thai  Henry 
will  ikll  back  on  Lower  Normandy." 

It  was  now  Mayenne's  turn  to  muse.  "  I 
ate  not  how  it  afTects  you,  D'.\ubin,  whether 
I  am  led  to  believe  the  Beamois  will  turn  lua 
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steps  the  one  v.ty  or  the  other,"  he  replied. 
"  Tel]  nie  what  interests  have  you  therein 
more  than  other  friends  of  the  Catholic  faith.^ 
But  Rnt  let  me  hear  your  reasons  for  judg- 
ing that  Xormandy  will  bo  the  direction  of  his 
march." 

"  For  three  strong  reasons,  my  good  lord," 
replied  D'Aubin;  "because  the  Nonnans  are 
vrcll  afftfctcd  towards  him ;  because  he  expects 
succour  from  England;  and  because  he  is  s 
good  soldier,  The  first  ho  will  soon  find  out, 
ifhcdonot  know  it  already;  the  English  troops 
mvit  land  on  the  Xonnan  coast ;  and  his  know- 
Inlgc  of  war  will  not  sidTcr  him  to  leave  such 
advantages  beliind." 

*'  And  now,  D'Aubin,"  said  the  Duke,  after 
Uatoning  attentirely  to  his  reasons,  "  lot  mo 
hear  why,  if  you  considered  your  own  interests 
more  than  mine,  you  should  desire  me  to  be- 
lieve tliat  Harry  of  Navarro  will  march  upon 
Maine  and  Touraine?" 

"  Simply,  twcauie  I  could  then  show  you  the 
bnt  of  all  reason*  tor  at  once  (hlfilUng  your 
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promise  in  regard  to  tbe  liaiid  of  Eugenie  dc 
Menancourt,"  replied  D'Aubin. 

••  My  promise  liail  be  fulfilled,  Count," 
replied  Maycnne,  with  sotoe  emphasis.  "  Fear 
not  that  Charles  of  Mayenne  will  shrink 
from  the  performance  of  \\u  engagement;  but 
you  are  aoinewlint  too  pressing.  You  cannot 
expect  me  to  employ  force  in  such  a  matter; 
and  you  have  as  yet  given  yourself  no  lime  to 
obtain,  by  gentleness  and  persuasion,  that 
consent  which  the  poor  girl  scorns  somewhtt 
reluctant  to  grant." 

D'Aubtn  coloured  a  good  deal,  piqued  by 
tlte  terms  of  commiseration  in  which  Mayenne 
spoke  of  her  vrbo  had  so  deeply  wouudcd  his 
vanity ;  but  he  was  a  great  deal  too  wine  to 
let  his  displeasure  have  vent  on  the  present 
occasion.  "  My  lord  duke,"  he  replied,  "  I- 
should  have  thought  your  higluiess  knew 
woman  better.  This  is  all  a  matter  of  capn'ce. 
During  her  father's  life  Eugenie  showed  no 
such  reluctance;  and  it  was  but  some  slight 
and  unintcntioaal  oSence  on  my  part  nliicli 
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first  made  ber  declare  she  would  not  fulfil  tho 
enga^mcnt  between  us.  Once  Iiaviitg  said  it, 
•he  nuikea  it  n  matter  of  mere  vanity  to  adhere 
to  her  purpose ;  though  I  could  very  wcU  se«, 
in  our  interview'  of  ycctvrdny,  tliat  her  fiicltnga 
in  these  rrspvcta  wi-rc  much  altered.  As  long 
as  she  is  suffered  to  make  a  point  of  ranity  of 
her  refusal,  she  will  penisl,  oven  contrary  to 
Iwr  own  wishes ;  but  once  let  her  be  my  wife^ 
and  I  wiU  make  her  contented  and  happy,  I 
will  be  answerable  for  it." 

Maycnnc  shook  hix  hejul,  obacrring  dryly, 
"  Het  rvluctanee  did  not  seem  to  me  much 
shaken  when  I  spofco  with  her  yestenUy, 
Monsieur  d'  Aubin ;  but  still  I  do  not  aee  how 
this  question  is  aiTected  by  Henry's  man^ 
upon  Maine." 

"  Were  be  likely  to  execute  such  a  march, 
I  would  soon  show  you  how,  my  lord,"  replied 
CAubin.  "  As  it  is,  it  ninttc-rs  little.  How- 
ever, the  simple  fact  is  thU :  the  lands  of 
Menancourt  lie  contiguous  to  my  own;  and 
did  Henry  of  Navarre  march  thither,  it  would 
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be  absolutely  necessary  to  }'our  but  interest 
Out  I  abould  iustaoUy  become  the  bu&bead 
of  Eugenie,  and  set  out  fur  Maine,  armed  witli 
power  to  bring  all  the  retainers  of  bci  fatbci  in 
aid  of  the  union.  Full  seven  hundred  mea, 
trained  to  arms,  and  caring  little  wlileh  party 
tbe;  join,  are  lying  idle  in  tlie  villages  and 
hamlets  there ;  and  if  Henry  reaches  he  Man« 
before  tlie  husband  of  Eugenie  de  Menancourt, 
those  men  will  be  arrayed  against  the  union 
instead  of  in  favour  of  it.  My  worthy  cousin 
of  St.  Real,  whu  is  much  loved  amongst  the 
peasantry  there,  is  not  a  man  to  stand  upon 
any  ceremonies  in  sen-ing  a  cause  which  he 
thinks  just;  and  it  would  but  little  surprise 
me,  to  find  the  Tsssals  of  De  Menaucourt  march- 
ing under  the  banners  of  St.  Real;  but  as  I 
hold  it  certain  tliat  the  Huguenots  will  retire 
upon  Normandy,  the  matter  is  not  so  pressing 
that  we  cannot  wait  a  few  days  longer,  to 
allow  your  highness'a  notions  of  delicacy  full 
time  to  tire  themselves  out,  by  doubling  like 
a  pack  of  beagles  after  a  woman's  caprices." 
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There  was  something  in  the  rnuoning  of 
D'Aubin  which  sceinccl  to  affect  Maycnne  much 
more  than  even  the  Count  himself  had  expected. 
Riling  from  his  seal,  the  Duke  strode  up  nod 
down  the  room  for  a  moment  or  two,  as  if  not 
a  tittle  embarrassed  how  to  act ;  then,  turning 
■uddcnlj  to  his  companion,  he  mid,  "  You  hold 
it  oertain,  then,  D'Aubin,  tliut  tlii;  Beamois  will 
foil  back  on  Normandy  and  the  sea !  —  Hold  it 
ccrtAin  no  longer!"  ho  added,  taking  front  » 
portfolio,  which  tiiy  on  the  table  at  which  he 
had  been  writing,  an  unaoaled  letter,  and  placing 
it  in  D'Aubin'!  hands.  "  R«ad  that,  D'Aubm, 
read  tlial  1  luwl  you  will  soon  see  that  you  ant 
mistaken.  There  you  see  De'-Jlosny  himself, 
under  the  King's  dictation,  writes  to  the  Count 
de  Soissons  to  t4!ll  him,  that  if  he  wLU  advance 
to  ChAteau  Oontier,  or  even  as  far  as  Le  Mans, 
Henry  will  meet  him  there  within  fifteen  day*. 
Mark,  also,  he  lays  out  the  line  of  march  which 
tliey  intend  to  pursue, — by  Mculan,  Mantes, 
Droux,  Veracuil,  and  Mottagnc." 

"  Moy  not  this  have  been  tlirown  out  to 
dccoirc  OS?"  demanded  D'Aubin. 
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"  No,"  replied  Maycnnc.  "  No ;  it  was  taken 
upon  the  person  of  Monsieur  ile  O^lon  last 
night,  and  they  would  not  have  mked  a  man 
of  such  importance  with  a  letter  which  wu 
not  of  the  utmost  conspquuncv." 

"Well,  then,  my  lord  Duke, "replied  lyAubin, 
returning  bim  the  letter,  with  n  calm  and  well 
satisfied  smile,  "  I  trust  that  all  our  purposes 
will  be  answered.  Henry  has  conunitted  a 
feult,  of  which  you,  of  course,  will  take  ad- 
vantage." 

"  No  immediate  advantage  can  ensue,"  re- 
plied the  Duke.  "  It  was  the  knowledge  of 
these  facts  which  made  mo  so  eager  to  push  a 
strong  force  upuu  Meuliui ;  but  as  that  fool  St. 
Murk  has  suffered  himself  to  be  deceived, 
Henry's  line  of  march  is  secure.  What  you 
say  of  Maine,  however,  is  of  importance,  and 
must  be  thought  of  farther." 

"  By  your  good  leave,  my  lord,"  replied 
D'Aubin,  somcwhnt  sharply, "  mcthinks  it  needs 
no  farther  thought  at  all.  Either  you  must 
let  the  retainers  of  Menancourt  be  ruisud  and 


marchrtl  for  lh«  um  riicI  benefit  of  Henry  of 
Navarre,  calling  himself  Kin^  of  FraitM,  or  I 
muM  be  the  husband  of  tlie  fair  heiroas  of 
itaSne ;  and  bvfore  this  time  to-morrow  night 
must  be  on  my  honte'n  ImcIc  with  a  himdn^ 
atout  cavalifTs  behind  mo,  riding  like  the  wind 
townrdK  C'hiiteau  du  Loir.  The  toad  by  Cbartrea 
is  open,  and  all  that  side  of  the  country'  in  oor 
fnvoxir.  In  tliree  d«y«  I  slull  be  in  Maine ; 
and  if  I  cannot  gather  together  forces  suflicicnt 
to  make  head  against  the  Bcarnois,  I  will  at 
least  do  something  to  impede  his  march,  and 
will  join  you  with  all  tbe  troops  I  can  raise, 
wherever  you  give  me  a  rendezvous." 

Maycnne  again  walked  up  and  down  the 
room,  knitting  his  brow  and  biting  his  li[)«  with 
«  decree  of  entotiou  wliidt  diowed  an  evident 
dietdsle  to  the  propoM)  of  his  companion. 
D'Aiibin  gaxed  upon  him  with  not  the  most 
placable  look,  uiideminnding  the  nature  of  hia 
ftfvlings,  and  not  a  little  displeawd  to  ace  a 
disposition  to  delay  the  fulSlnicnt  of  the  pro* 
miae  mode  to  him ;  but  at  the  same   time 
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feeling  a.  secret  triumph  ia  his  heart  at  the 
concatenation  of  circumstauces  which  wotdd 
compel  the  Duke  of  Mayennc,  from  political 
motive*,  to  grant  that  which  he,  D'Aubin, 
thought  ought  to  have  been  willingly  accorded 
to  his  own  merits  and  services. 

"  My  lord,"  he  crtecl,  with  a  somewhat  bitter 
laugh,  after  gazing  upon  tho  Duke  for  two  or 
tliree  minutas,  "  X  am  sorry  to  tee  you  huntatc 
upon  a  matter  in  which  both  potic)-  and  justice 
abould  make  you  decide  at  onco.  Your  uncon- 
lUtiunal  promise  has  been  given,  that  Eugenic 
de  Meoancourt  shall  be  my  bride ;  and  cir- 
cumxtances  have  arisen,  which  render  it  as 
necessary  to  you  as  agreeable  to  me  that  she 
should  become  so  immediately.  In  regard  to 
Uteso  circumstances,  I  have  dealt  with  you 
honestly,  and  have  done  what  you  know  there 
ie  scarcely  ajiollier  follower  tliat  you  have 
would  do,  —  given  you  advice  contrary  to  my 
own  interest  and  wislicK.    Now,  my  lord,  -      " 

"Well,  well!"  interrupted  Mayenne,  "it 
must  even  be  as  you  say,  D'Aubin.  There  is  no 
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other  rcsoum ;  but  rt>i«ember,  Id  wishing  to 
find  one,  1  am  not  iuflueiiccd  by  any  dc«irc  to 
«vado  a  promise  mtdc  to  jou,  but  solely  and 
siniply  by  tlie  hope  of  inducing  AlttdumoiseUe 
de  Mcnancoiirt,  by  pcrsua^oii,  entreaty,  and 
remuiittrancc!,  to  fulttl  her  lallier'B  cngngC' 
meat,  and  tlius  spare  nic  the  p«in  of  dottig 
what  I  feci  to  be  hatsb,  uiicourteous,  and  un* 
knighlly.** 

"  Your  lordship  it  mighty  delicate  in  nil 
Uiij,"  replied  D'Aubin;  "but  I  am  not  to 
mucii  MO.  A  little  wholesome  conipulsiuii  wJU 
do  thid  proud  beauty  no  harm.  Proud  I  may 
well  call  her;  for,  proud  of  her  wealth,  her 
loveliness,  and  her  rank,  she  thuiks,  it  secnu, 
that  she  is  to  bo  treated  in  a  dilTerent  manner 
from  every  other  woman  in  France;  uiul  lam 
not  sorry  that,  in  the  very  fact  of  our  marriage, 
that  proud  spirit  should  be  a  little  humbled, 
n-liich  would  certainly  render  her  not  the  mo«t 
yieliUng  or  obedient  of  wives." 

Mayenne  bit  las  lip.  "  I  have  never  seen 
any  thing  in  her,  Monsieur  d'Aubin,"  he  said, 
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"  but  gentleness  and  sweetness.  Determined 
she  certfunly  is  upon  one  point  —  her  personal 
objection  to  yourself.  What  cause  you  have 
given  ber  for  sucb  objection  I  know  not,  and 
shall  not  inquire,  as  my  promise  to  yourself, 
and  great  state  necessity,  compel  rae  to  act  in  a 
manner  which  no  other  circumstances  could 
excuse.  Now  mark  me.  Monsieur  d'Aubin; 
what  I  intend  to  do  is  this,  to  yield  you  my 
whole  authority  to  bring  about  your  marriage 
with  Eugenie  dc  Mcnancourt  to-morrow  even- 
ing. There  is  a  chapel  in  tlic  house  where  slie 
Utm,  and  at  a  certain  hour  my  own  confessor 
shall  be  there,  ready  to  perform  tlie  ceremony. 
But  still  remember,  that  I  can  hardly  hold  sucU 
a  marriage  to  be  legal,  if  she  persists  to  the 
last  in  opposbig  it ;  and  I  itiust  take  measures 
to  guard  against  doing  aught  that  may  either 
■iTect  my  own  honour  and  reputation,  draw 
upon  mc  the  censures  of  the  church,  or  inCringo 
the  laws  I  am  called  upon  for  the  time  to  dc- 
fen<I  and  uphohl.  Under  these  eircumatances, 
I  will  write  down  the  exact  terms  and  con> 
TOL.  U.  H 
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(iitioDS  on  wliich  I  consent  to  wliat  ;^u  pro- 
pose.  If  political  motives  nloiic  move  yon  to 
press  the  nuuria^  bo  hastily,  wliat  I  require 
will  be  easily  coDccdod.  If  otluinnM,  I  say  Nol 
find  will  try  no  means  of  compulsion  till  all 
other  cRorta  have  fiulcd." 

Tliiis  Myiog,  Mayenne  wrote  down  a  finr 
words  on  a  slip  of  paper,  and  banded  it  to  tbe 
Count  d'Aubin,  who  gazed  on  it,  while  the 
shsdows  of  many  a  quick  passion  flitted  orer 
his  countenauce.  Thrice,  with  «  frown,  he 
lifled  his  vycs  to  the  face  of  Mayi'nnc ;  but  all 
that  he  Iwlield  tliere  was  calm,  stern  determin- 
ation ;  and,  after  again  reading  the  pa{>er,  he 
ivplied,  "  Well  I  consent,  because  I  doubt  not, 
my  lord,  that  when  she  findit  tlic  matter  in- 
evitable, she  will  yield,  even  if  not  witli  a  good 
prace;  but  if  we  were  to  set  out  for  Cbartres 
on  the  following  day,  it  would  surely  be  tim« 
enough,  but  * 

"  No,  Monsieur  d'Aubin,  no !"  replied  Ma- 
yenne :  "  the  plan  which  I  haTc  drawn  out 
must  be  followed  exacUy,     I  will  myself  bo 
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present  at  the  ceremony;  and  I  reqtiire  that 
jou  sign  that  pappr  U>  guard  against  mlsuD- 
d^Tstiuiding  on  either  «de,  otherwi.se  I  stir  no 
£ultier  in  the  a£lair.  Are  you  contented  witli 
this  arrangement  ? "' 

"  Perfectly,  my  lorii,"  replied  D'Auhin, 
signing  the  paper  with  a  smile.  "  I  merely 
thought  that,  by  delaying  the  marriage  till  tho 
following  morning,  I  and  you,  and  your  noble 
sister  of  Montpensier,  might,  perhaps,  have 
more  time  to  reason  her  out  of  her  prejudices; 
but,  as  you  say,  it  will  after  all  be  better  to- 
morrow night,  for  the  only  danger  of  interrup- 
tion on  my  journey  lies  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Paris,  and  it  will  he  better  to  take  our  de- 
parture under  cover  of  the  darkness.  As  for 
the  rest,  let  us  but  sliow  this  fair  lady  that  it 
is  inevitable,  and  I  will  engage  that  she  shall 
•oon  make  up  her  mind  to  it.  For  this  pur- 
pose, my  lord,  let  me  beseech  you  to  furni^i 
me  witli  a  billet  to  her,  under  your  own  hand, 
toUing  her  what  we  have  determined,  couched 
in  what  courteous  terms  you  will,  but  suffi- 
M  2 
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riontly  expltctt  to  let  h«T  know-  that  there  is  no 
chance  of  evasion." 

"  Perhaps  jou  are  right,"  said  Mayenne, 
"  perhaps  you  ai«  right;  but  norertJiclcas, 
D'Aubin,  try  all  gentle  meiuis.  You  are  not 
one,  as  &r  as  ever  I  have  heard,  to  fail  in  per* 
suasion,  when  you  choose  to  mc  your  clo<jucnce 
■gainst  a  woman's  heart."  ■ 

D'Aubin  siniled,  but  replied,  "  NerertlietesSi 
my  lord,  it  goes  somewhat  against  the  graiti  to 
flatter,  and  to  soothe,  and  to  beseech,  when  one 
in  treated  with  Hcoru,  and  ban,  nl  tlic  same 
time,  the  right  to  coinu>a]id ;  but  still,  fear  not ; 
I  will  do  my  best ;  and,  if  ever  woman  was  woa 
with  fair  words  and  sofl  entreaties,  Eugenic  d« 
Meiinncourt  shall  come  willingly  to  the  altar; 
but,  to  give  those  entreaties  greater  force,  it 
will  be  necessary  to  iJiow  Iicr,  hy  your  hand- 
writing, tliat  it  is  not  from  want  uf  power 
that  I  use  the  gentler  before  the  harsher 
means." 

Mayenne  took  ap  tlie  pen,  but  mused  for 
many  minutes  ere  he  put  it  to  the  paper,  nod 


245 


^vcn  then  wrote  no  less  than  three  billeu  be- 
Ibie  lie  could  natiafy  liimselT  iu  n  species  of 
composition  to  which  ho  was  not  accustomed. 
At  length,  abandoning  all  formal  cxeuttcs,  he 
contented  hiiiLielf  with  simply  aiinouDctiig  to 
the  unhappy  Eugeuio  de  Mcnancourt  that 
notires  of  importance  to  the  state  compelled 
him  to  require  her  vrithout  farther  hesitation  (o 
fulfil  her  father's  cngngement  to  the  Count 
d'Aubin ;  and  that  he  had  appointed  the  hour 
of  nine  on  the  succeeding  evening  for  the  cele- 
bration of  her  marriage. 

"  There  I"  he  said,  as  he  handed  the  note  to 
Aubin — "There,  Sir  Count  1  Seldom  has  my 
hand  BO  unwillingly  traced  a  few  hnes  as  tO' 
night.  But  I  will  send  my  sister  Catherine 
early  in  the  morning,  to  soften  the  matter  to 
the  poor  girl ;  uud  now,  farewell !  fur  I  have 
matters  of  much  import  to  attend  to." 

D'Auhtn  took  the  note,  and  before  he  noticed 

the  hint  to  withdraw,  read  it  over  attentively, 

to  satisfy  himself  that  it  wu  such  as  lie  could 

with,  vid  tltc-n  folding  it  up  again  with  a  tri- 
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mnpliant  smile,  he  ottered  «  few  words  of 
thanks  and  took  hU  leave.  Ere  long,  however, 
those  feelings  of  triumph  died  awaj ;  and  other 
sensations  took  tlicJr  place.  Kb  pride  had  been 
wounded)  his  vsnitj  insulted,  and  many  of  hia 
worldly  prospects  endangered  by  the  steadfast 
rejection  of  Kugcnic  dc  Mcnnncouit ;  but  his 
heart  was  not  so  hardened  as  Iw  himself  be- 
lieved it  to  be,  nor  as  it  appeared  to  others,  in 
the  fierce  pursuit  of  his  object;  and  when  be 
turned  away  from  tlic  cabinet  of  Mayenne, 
and  took  ht«  patli  homeward,  he  aiked  himaelf 
whether,  after  all,  he  should  mnke  use  of  the 
cruel  power  he  possessed.  He  asked  himself 
whi'ther,  for  the  sake  of  humbling  a  fiur  and  in- 
nocent girl,  and  of  gratifying  his  TftJiity  b/ 
triumphing  over  her  opposition,  he  could  resist 
the  tears,  and  entreaties,  and  reproaches  of  a 
being  that  he  had  been  accustomed  to  r^wd 
with  tenderness,  if  not  with  love  —  whether  he 
should  cause  the  uiiltnppiness  of  her  whole  after 
(lays,  and  at  the  same  time  unit«  himself, 
against  her  will,  to  a  woman  whose  disUko 
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would  onij-  bo  increased  hy  the  force  that  w«» 
put  u{»oa  her  iaclinaUuiw.  Even  while  he  rh 
volved  these  idima,  tlie  memory  of  one  that  he 
had  long  —  ay,  that  lie  still  loved,  was  wakened 
by  the  other  thoughts  which  struggh-d  in  his 
bosom ;  and  although  ho  had  contemplated  Die 
dieed  he  was  about  to  commit  a  tliousand  times 
before,  and  fully  made  up  liis  mind  to  it,  he 
now  shrunk  with  cold  aad  chilly  repugnance  at 
tlie  idea  of  placing  between  himself  and  lier 
who  possessed  the  only  stronghold  of  his  atfec- 
tions,  the  impassable  barrier  uf  his  union  with 
another.  Ail  these  feelings  leagued  together, 
and  for  a  time  made  head  against  his  less  ge- 
nerous purposes;  but  there  were  difBculties 
in  retreating,  which  could  hardly  he  overcome ; 
•nd  ss  he  reuched  the  house  in  which  he  had 
fixed  his  dwelliug  at  Paris,  he  thought,  "  I  will 
sleep  oTcr  these  new  doubts,  and  decide  to- 
morrow." 

When  he  entered,  however,  he  found  Albert 
of  Wolfetrom,  and  several  gay  companions, 
waiting  to  sup  with  him,  and  to  bid  bim  iar&> 
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vcU)  cic  he  set  out  upon  the  expedittoa  against 
Meulan,  for  wbidi  tliey  sUU  ttiougtit  he  vriu 
destined  on  the  morrow.  B'Aubin  despised 
them  all,  but  nevertheless  he  snt  down  with 
tliem,  *nd  (Irank  deep.  Dice  succeeded  to 
wine ;  and  when  tJie  Count  rose  from  table, 
he  had  no  resource,  but  to  wed  Eugenie  de 
Menancourt,  or  to  descend  more  than  one  st«p 
in  the  scale  of  tocie^. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


If  every  minute  event  which  took  plaee  in  tlis 
beginniiig  of  Au^st,  1589,  was  matter  of  im- 
portaace  to  the  inhabitants  of  Paris,  a  thousand 
times  more  deep,  intense,  and  thrilling,  than 
that  experienced  by  any  other  person,  was 
the  interest  taken  by  Eugenie  de  Menancourt 
in  all  that  passed  at  that  period.  Her  hap- 
piness, her  misery  for  life,  liung  upon  the  die 
whicli  other  hands  were  destined  to  throw  j 
and  without  the  possibility  of  aiding  herself  in 
the  slightest  degree,  of  changing  the  fate  that 
awuted  her,  or  arresting  its  progress  for  a 
moment,  she  was  obliged  to  abide  the  unknown 
leault  in  the  power  of  people,  whose  pur- 
poses she  neither  knew  aor  could  controL 
"Everj  rumour,  every  sound,  created  some 
new  sensation  in  her  bosom.  Every  change, 
where  change  was  constant,  either  raised  a 
M  5 


350 


inomentaiy  hope,  or  cast  her  bock  into  the 
deptli  of  apprehension.  The  distant  roar  of 
the  aitilter^,  th«  march  of  the  troops  through 
the  ittri>vt«,  the  galloping  of  Dieuengers  and 
couriers,  the  miUtaiy  parade,  cvoo  the  pro- 
oesetoiLs  of  the  deif^,  as  tliej'  proeeeded  from 
ahrine  U>  shrine,  petitioning  for  the  aid  of  God 
to  support  them  in  rebellion,  and  encourage 
them  in  aseasainalion,  all  a^tated  and  alarmed 
hcTt  till,  at  lei^glh,  hor  mind  fell  into  that  stats 
in  which  terror  has  »o  much  the  predominance, 
that  every  fresh  tidings  ure  anticipated  as 
tidings  of  sorrow.  The  news  of  the  death  of 
the  King,  and  the  particulars  of  the  manner  in 
whicl>  ttiat  foul  act  was  perpetrated,  struck  hor 
with  horror  and  despair,  as  slton-ing  to  what 
length  the  men  In  whose  hands  she  was  placed 
dared  to  go  in  pursuit  of  the  objects  of  their 
party.  Scarcely,  however,  had  she  time  to 
think  over  this  event,  when  aootbor,  mora 
deeply  and  personally  painfid  to  hortelf,  ba> 
nished  all  other  feelings  but  anxiety  for  her 
fiituM  destiny. 
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Ooe  morning  suddenlj,  the  Count  d'Aubin 
vna  announced,  and,  hardly  wniting  to  see 
whether  his  viait  were  or  were  Hot  acceptable, 
be  followed  the  servant  into  her  presence.  The 
result  of  tlieir  meeting  we  have  already  seen 
in  liis  conference  with  Mayenne;  but  either 
vanity  or  policy  bad  induced  liim  to  distort  tlie 
truth,  when  be  had  asserted,  that  Eugenie  do 
Mcnancourt  had  sliown  the  shghtcst  symptom 
of  vacillating  in  her  detenniiiation  against 
liini. 

From  bis  words  and  his  manner,  she  hod 
soon  learned  that  he  had  joined  the  party  of 
the  League,  and  that  he  considered  all  the 
authority  and  in£uence  of  Mayeitne  at  his 
command,  In  support  of  liia  suit  towards  her; 
and  perhaps  the  fear  of  irritating  him,  and 
driving  him  on  to  use  the  power  lie  putoeased 
to  the  utmost,  might  make  her  more  gentle  in 
her  language,  and  less  disposed  to  express  Uie 
reprobation  and  dislike  sbij  entertained  towards 
hitn,  tlian  would  have  been  the  case  had  he 
persisted  in  his  pursuit   under   other  circum- 
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■Unces.  But  Bu^nic  vras  too  noUe,  too 
candid,  too  sinocre,  to  suffer  him  to  belicrct 
for  one  mmneDt,  that  her  fcdings  would  ever 
diange  towards  bim-  Sh«  was  gentle,  but  ahe 
WHS  firm;  aad  D'Aubin,  when  ho  Icfl  her,  was, 
perhaps,  the  more  mortified  to  find,  from  her 
calmness,  as  well  as  dctvimiiiation,  that  she 
was  influenced  against  him  by  no  temporaiy 
pique,  by  DO  fit  of  passion  or  indignation,  as 
h«  bad  represented  the  matter  to  others,  and 
tried  to  regard  it  himself;  but  that  posilircly 
and  certainly,  he  who  had  thought  that  her 
heart  was  at  Iiis  command  whenever  he  cho«e 
to  demand  it,  had  never  caused  it  to  beat  one 
pulse  more  rapidly;  that  he  had  never  been 
loved,  and  was  now  contemned  and  disliked. 

Altliough  during  hiit  stay  he  had  employed 
pofBuasioD  and  entreaty,  and  all  the  arts  that 
Done  knew  betK^r  how  to  use  tlian  himself, 
there  had  still  been  in  his  tone  that  conscious- 
Bcu  of  power  and  authority  which  alarmed 
Eugenie  for  tho  result;  and  with  a  trembling 
hand  she  wioto  a  few  words  to  the  fair  Beatrice 
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of  Ferara,  beseeeliing  her  to  come  to  her  aid, 
determined  aa  she  was  to  risk  any  thing,  in 
order  to  escape  from  her  present  situatioD. 
Fate,  however,  ever  over-rules  our  best  eiTorts; 
and,  as  if  disdaining  to  cast  away  the  greater 
exertions  of  its  almiglily  power  to  thwart  our 
]>etty  schemes,  coiitcnls  itself  with  throwing 
somt!  trifling  stumblingblock  in  our  way — some 
idle,  insignificant  trifle,  over  wUch  our  pigmy 
plans  fall  prostrate  in  their  course.  The  ser- 
rant  whom  Eugenie  had  charged  with  the  de- 
livery of  her  note  returned,  and  brought  her 
word  that  Beatrice  hod  gone  out  on  horseback 
to  wilneM  the  movements  of  the  royalist  army 
in  their  retreat,  on  amusement  worthy  of  h«r 
l)old  and  fearless  spirit.  The  lady's  attendants, 
however,  had  Informed  him,  the  servant  said, 
that  she  would  be  back  long  before  night-tkll ; 
and  Eugenie  waited  and  counted  the  anxious 
moments  till  the  daylight  waned,  and  the 
shadows  of  evening  fell  over  the  earth. 

"  Beatrice  must   soon   bo   here  now,"  she 
thought ;  but  moment  alter  moment,  and  hour 
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after  hour,  went  by,  without  th«  appearance  of 
her  she  waited  for.  At  length,  giving  up  hope 
for  that  night,  and  wearied  with  wrartng  ex> 
pectAtion,  Eugenic  retired  to  rest ;  but  it  was 
re«t  broken  by  fears  and  anxieties;  and  early 
on  the  sticcee<ling  uiorning  the  wa*  up,  and 
watching  eagerly  for  the  coming  of  her  friend, 
vriiose  bold  counsels  and  akiUul  aid  might,  shs 
trusted,  give  Iter  courage  to  undertalcc,  and 
power  to  execute,  Bome  plan  for  her  own 
deliverance. 

Watching  (Wmu  the  large  projecting  window 
we  have  mentioned,  she  was  not  long  before  sho 
beheld  one  of  the  carved  and  gilded  cquipagoi 
of  tlie  day  turn  into  the  court^yard  of  her  own 
dwelling,  and  in  a  few  minutes  aAer  the  door 
of  tltc  saloon  was  opened  to  ^ve  admiauoD  to  a 
visitor.  But  the  countenance  that  prosented 
itself  was  that  of  Madame  do  Montpenuier,  not 
ofBcatriccof  Fcrmra;  and  tlw  heart  of  Engenio 
de  Monancourt  sunk  at  an  occurrence,  which, 
though  not  unusual,  she  felt  in  the  present 
instance  could  bode  h«r  no  good. 
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The  conversation  which  now  took  place  may 
easily  be  divined,  from  the  conference  whicli  we 
have  related  between  Majenae  and  tiie  Count 
d'Aubin.  We  shall  therefore  not  repeat  it 
here,  it  being  sufficient  to  say,  that  when  about 
an  hour  afterwards,  D*Aubin  himself  entered 
the  saloon,  he  found  Madame  de  Montpensier 
riaing  to  depart,  and  Eugenie  de  Menancourt, 
with  her  face  buried  in  her  hands,  weeping  in 
hopeless  bitterness  of  heart. 

Lifting  her  shoulders  with  an  emphatic  shrug, 
Madame  de  Montpenaier  quitted  tiie  room  iu 
silence,  and  B'Aubin  stood  for  a  moment 
gazing  upon  the  fair  unhappy  girl  whom  lus 
ungenerous  pursuit  had  reduced  to  such  a 
state,  with  a  variety  of  passions  warring  io 
bis  breast,  in  a  manner  which  it  would  be 
difficult  to  describe.  After  a  brief  pause, 
Eugenie  withdrew  her  hands  from  her  face 
and  turned  bet  tearful  eyes  upon  him.  As  «he 
looked,  a  sort  of  involuntary  shudder  passed 
OTCr  her  frame,  and  she  ngain  pressed  her 
bands  upon  her  eyes  for  one  moment ;   then. 


rmag  from  Iter  chair,  she  advanc<^  dirrct  to 
wh«re  h«  stood,  and  cast  hciself  upon  her 
knees  at  liL<t  fe«t. 

"  Philip  of  AuWn,"  bIw  wid,  "  you  were 
onto  generous  and  kind  of  heart :  —  nay,  nay, 
hear  mo ! "  Khe  continued,  as  he  endcavourad 
to  raise  lier,  "  Hear  mc,  I  Ix-seech  you ;  fof 
my  happiness  or  misery  —  perba{U(  my  Ufc  of 
death — depend  upon  this  moment." 

"  Mndemoiselle  dc  Menancourt,"  replied 
D'Aubin,  "  I  car  hear  nothing,  I  can  attend 
to  nothing,  while  you  there  remain  in  o.  posture 
unbecoming  to  us  both  —  for  you  to  aiisumc 
and  for  me  to  suffer.     Riite,  I  entreat  you  !" 

"  No,  no!"  she  replied,  clasping  her  bancb 
earnestly.  "  I  will  not,  I  cannot  rise  till  yon 
have  heard  me.  Have  I  not  used  every  other 
means  ?  have  I  not  employed  crcry  other  form 
ofentreatj'  without  avail?  and  I  now  kneel  at 
your  feet  to  beseedi  you  to  spare  yourself  and 
me  miaery  interminahlc.  I  have  told  you,  and 
with  bitter  regret  have  I  been  obliged  to  teU 
you,  tliat  I  cannot  love  you  as  woman  should 
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love  her  husbimcl ;  and  I  did  not  resolve  to  Usll 
you  so  till  1  had  striij^glud  with  my  own  \vMrt, 
—  till  I  had  combated  all  my  own  feelings,—  in 
order,  if  possible,  to  fulfil  what  had  been  a 
wish  of  my  father.  I  stru^led,  I  combated 
in  vain,  Monsieur  d'Aubia  ;  for  the  more  I  did 
«o,  the  more  I  found  that  my  peace  of  niijid 
required  me  to  take  a  decided  part, — that 
honour  and  justice  towards  you  required  me  to 
tell  you  that  I  could  not,  that  I  would  not,  be 
your  wife.  Why,  why  persecute  me  thus. 
Monsieur  d'Aubiu?"  slie  continued;  "you  do 
not  love  mc  — you  have  never  loved  me  ;  and, 
under  sueli  circumstances,  how  can  you  «&■ 
pect  me  to  love  you  ?  Why  not  turn  to  any 
of  thojic  who  will  not  only  consider  themselves 
as  honoured  by  your  suit,  but  who,  much  better 
suited  than  I  am  to  your  views,  your  habits, 
and  your  feelings,  have  it  in  tlicir  power  to 
letum  your  affection,  and  to  meet  you,  as  I 
doubt  not  you  deserve  to  be  met,  with  love 
for  love  T  " 

"  Vou    nistake    use    altogether,  Cugcnie/! 
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said  lyAubin,  r&Lsing  liet  almost  forcibly,  and 
leading  her  back  to  her  scat;  "  I  do  lore  you; 
and  I  trust  that,  though  you  doubt  jour  own 
fc«lingx  at  present,  you  will  Gnd  it  not  so  dilfi* 
cult,  when  you  «rc  my  wifu,  to  fvcl  towards 
mo  in  such  a  manner  as  to  be  happy  younetf 
and  to  render  mc  so." 

"Do  not  deceire  yourself,  Monsieur  d'.Va* 
bin  1 "  exclaimed  Eu^nie.  "  I  do  not  doubt  my 
own  fe«Itngs !  1  am  but  too  sure  of  thorn !  1 
do  not  luvc  you,  I  cannot  luvc  you.  any  more 
than  you  love  mc  ;  and  if  you  persist  in  yotn 
pursuit,  you  do  it  warned  of  what  are  my  senti- 
ment* towards  you,  and  assured  that  tliosa 
sentiments  will  but  become  mart  ropugnaott 
in  proportion  to  the  degre«  of  constzaint  used 
toK'ards  mc." 

"  Nayi  nay,"  replied  D'Aubtn,  willing  as  iar 
as  poMible  to  ukc  gentle  means,  and  try  tlioas 
powers  of  persuasion  which  he  beliercd  hiniMUi 
not  unjustly,  to  possess ;  "  nay,  ni^,  dear 
Eugenie,  you  do  mc  wrong  altogether;  betiera 
ate,  I  do  lore  you  sincerely.     I  know  UiAt  t 
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haw  acted  foolishly,  wrongly  towarda  you,  — 
I  know  that,  prompted  by  vanity,  and  the  gay 
and  roving  disposition  of  youth,  flattered  and 
courted,  idle,  perhaps,  and  conceited,  I  ap- 
peared to  neglect  and  undervalue  the  jewel  that 
was  olTercd  to  nie  in  the  liand  of  Eugenic  de 
Menancourt.  But,  believe  me,  dear  Eugenie, 
that  it  was  not  thxt  I  failed  to  esteem  that 
jewel  tit  its  full  and  highest  price ;  it  was  but 
that  fooli^dy  I  thought  it  my  own  beyond  all 
ri»k.  Consider  in  wliat  seliool  I  had  been 
brought  up, — consider  the  lightness  and  ficklo- 
neu  of  all  by  whom  I  wait  surrounded ;  forgive 
me  the  errors  and  the  folliea  that  are  past  away 
for  ever,  and  give  me  an  opportunity  of  proving 
to  you  tiiat  they  are  deeply  regretted,  and  will 
never  be  renewed.  My  whole  life,  my  whole 
thoughts,  my  whole  endeavours,  shall  be  devoted 
to  wipe  out  the  evil  impresnion  whidi  a  few 
acts  of  folly  have  left  upon  youi  mind ;  and 
surely  the  unceasing  devotion  and  tenderneaa 
of  one  who  will  never  forget  that  he  ^vrongcd 
you,  and  that  you  forgave  him,  will  be  suffi' 
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cicnt  to  iitoiie  for  errors  which  proceeded  more 
from  idle  levity  thaa  &om  e^il  purpose." 

"  Monsieur  d'Aubin,"  suid  Eugenie,  udly, 
"  I  accuse  jou  uf  notliing,  I  blame  you  for 
nothing,  ^^'hat  might  have  bc«n  my  fcehogs 
towards  yuu,  hud  your  conduct  beeo  different 
towards  mo,  I  cannot  toll  —  I  conaoC  uvea 
guess :  but  you  greatly  deceive  yourself  if  yon 
tliink  that  my  scDttmcnls  towards  you  originate 
in  ajigcr,  or  mortilled  vanity,  or  vroundcd  pride, 
I  must  be  candid  with  you  to  the  very  utmost, 
Mid  tell  you  that  I  never  felt  towiurds  you  any 
thing  which  could  enable  your  conduct  to  others 
to  inflict  one  pang  upon  me.  I  have  never 
loved  you.  Monsieur  d'Aubin,  and  tite  only 
effect  of  your  bchariour  has  been  to  teach  me 
that  I  never  can  love  you." 

"  You  have  inflicted  upon  roe  titat  inortifyiog 
rcitetatiou,  somewhat  often,"  replied  D'Aubin  | 
"  and  perhaps  I  am  not  wroug  when  I  utk, 
whether  the  want  of  love  towards  your  pro- 
mised husband  in  the  past  and  the  present,  bu 
not  originated  to  love  for  auotb^r' 
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Eugenie's  cheek  crimsoned  to  a  hue  deeper 
than  the  rose ;  and  somethiug  between  con- 
fusion and  indignation  kept  her  silent.  D'Aubin 
drew  his  own  conclusiona ;  but,  strange  to  say, 
though  those  conclusiona  were  as  bitter  as  well 
might  be,  they  only  added  fire  to  the  fiercenesi 
of  his  pursuit.  His  cheek,  however,  reddened 
also ;  but  it  vas  with  the  struggle  of  anger,  and 
intrreat,  pride  and  vnnity ;  and  he  went  on :  "I 
see  I  am  right,  Mademoiselle  de  Mennncourt, 
and  am  sorry  to  see  it.  Nevertheless,  my  con- 
fidence in  you  is  such,  that  I  entertain  not  tUo 
slightest  doubt,  that  however  unwisely  you  may 
have  entertained  such  feelings  hitherto,  you  will 
crush  them  with  wise  precaution,  and  bury  them 
in  speedy  oblivion,  when  you  become  my  wife. 
Nor  am  I  inclined  to  resign  my  hopes  of  teach- 
ing you  to  change  all  such  opuiions  by  my  own 
conduct,  and  of  bringing  you  to  love  me,  when 
your  Auty  aliall  be  engaged  to  second  all  my 
eflbrts." 

Kugenie  saw  that  her  fate  vas  determined,  a»' 
far  as  the  Count  d'Aubin  had  power  to  govera 
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it.  She  saw  that  with  htm  ontreatim  would  be 
inefTectual,  and  tears  of  no  avail.  Nothing  then 
remained  but  resolution;  and  oltboi^h  dto 
kn«w  not  what  protection  tlic  law  of  her  nadvc 
land  held  out  to  one  under  her  drcu  matonces, 
and  was  too  well  aware  that  in  tlie  city  where 
Bh«  was  dotainvd,  popular  violence  liad  broken 
through  all  the  restraints  of  society ;  yet  she 
determined  that  no  wcdcne«a  or  want  of  energy 
on  her  own  part  should  fevour  the  oppression 
to  which  she  was  subjected.  As  soon  u  she 
perceived  that  thv  humble  supplications  to 
which  she  had  descended  fell  as  vainly  upon 
the  ear  of  the  Count  d'Aubin  as  the  song  of  the 
charmer  upon  the  deaf  adder,  her  whcJe  manner 
changed ;  and,  assuming  the  same  look  of  un- 
conquerable detenninntion  wliich  be  bad  put 
on  towards  her,  sbo  rephed,  '*  My  duty,  Sir 
Count  d'Aubin,  will  never  cither  second  or 
prompt  any  efforts  on  my  part  to  feel  diflferently 
towards  you  than  I  do  now ;  for  I  ncrer  will  be, 
and  never  can  be,  your  wi&.  The  arm  of  power 
may  drag  me  to  the  altar,  aiid  a  mockery  of 
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religious  sen-ice  may  be  read  between  us ;  but 
there,  as  here,  my  voice  ehtUl  steadfastly  pro- 
nounce the  same  refiual ;  the  ring,  with  which 
you  think  to  wed  me,  ahull  be  trampled  under 
my  feet;  and  as  long  as  I  have  strength  to  lift 
my  voice,  I  will  appeal  against  the  tjTaiiny 
irhicli  oppresses  me ;  and  let  me  warn  you, 
that  cvoiy  step  that  you  tate  forward  in  this 
brutal  and  ungentlemanly  course  will  but 
increase  those  feelings  which  you  have  this  day 
striven  in  vain  to  remove,  till  indifference  be- 
comes dislike,  and  dislike  grows  into  detest- 
Atkn." 

"  You  will  think  better  of  this,  Eugenie," 
said  D'Aubin,  surprised  and  struck  by  energy 
and  vehemence,  such  as  he  had  never  witnessed 
in  her  before.  "  Wc  are  destined  to  be  united, 
and  be  assured  that  nothing  can  make  a  change 
in  this  anangemcnt.  Let  us  not  meet,  then,  at 
enmity.  You  will  think  better  of  this." 
-  "  Never,"  replied  Eugenie,  "  never !  You 
have  roused  a  Bjiirit  in  my  bosom.  Count  of 
Anlnn,  tliat  you  knew  not  existed  tliere — that  I 
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knew  not  mj'scU'  till  this  hour.  But  I  feel  that 
it  will  bear  me  through  every  thing ;  and  I  toll 
you  boldly,  «iiJ  at  once,  Uut  I  would  iiifiuiteljr 
Tath«T  die,  were  death  within  mj  choice  tliia 
motncnt,  lluin  h«  the  wife  of  Pliitipof  Aubin." 

D'Aubin  hit  his  Up,  and  casting  his  eyea 
upon  the  ground,  [Mitiscd  for  a  moment  in  deep 
thought,  his  revolution*  und  purpose*  shakoQ 
by  what  he  bad  heard,  and  his  mind  once  more 
undecided.  "  Tell  mc,"  h«  said  at  length, 
*'  tell  mc,  Mademoiselle  de  Menancotirt,  if  by 
my  application  to  tlie  Duke  of  Mayvnne  the 
ceremony  of  our  marriage  this  njj^ht,  which  I 
arc  has  been  announced  to  you  by  the  Ducli«M 
de  Montpcmier,  can  be  put  olT  to  tome  lator 
period,  will  you  giro  mc  the  hope,  tluit  afler  k 
certain  time,  during  which,  my  conduct  towards 
yourself,  and  towards  the  world,  »hall  be  in 
every  respect  irreproachable,  I  may  obtain  your 
hand,  without  doing  that  violence  to  your  feel- 
ings, which  it  Hems  would  bo  the  eonsequenco 
uf  our  present  union!" 

Kugenie  turned  deadly  pale,  under  the  emo- 
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tiim  that  ahe  Felt.  The  worda  of  the  Count 
d'Aubin  offered  her  th«  prospect  of  a  temporary 
relief — offered  tlie  means  of  obtaining  invalu- 
able time,  during  which  a  thousand  changes  of 
drcumstaaces  might  tnkc  place  to  free  her  from 
the  difficulties  and  dangers  that  surrounded 
her;  but  she  asked  lierself,  how  was  this  to  be 
bought !  By  deceit,  by  the  first  deceit  she  hod 
ever  been  guilty  of  in  life  |  aud  though  iiuuiy  a 
casuist  might  argue,  and  argue  perhaps  justly, 
that  she  had  a  right  to  oppose  the  unjustifiable 
means  employed  against  her,  by  any  method  in 
her  power  to  use,  the  heart  of  Eugenic  de  Me- 
nancourt  was  not  one  that  could  admit  such 
dose  reasoning  in  regard  to  honesty  and  truth. 
She  would  not  have  bought  her  life  by  deceit  j 
and  tliough  perhaps  in  the  present  instance  she 
might  feel  that  more  than  life  itself  was  at 
stake,  she  would  oot  sacrifice  her  own  good 
opinion  even  for  tliat. 

"  No,  Monsieur  d'Aubin,"  she  replied,  after 
khng  and  agitated  pause  —  "  No!  —  I  will  not 
daoehre  you.    No  time  can  change  my  opinion 
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or  detenninati&n.  I  nevei  can  bo  yoor  wife.  If 
jou  will  <ji.ii.tt  from  yova  pre«i)t  punuit  —  if 
you  will  recollect  Ute  former  generoBity  of  your 
sentimente — if  you  will  consider  your  own 
honour,  and  iny  pence  of  mind,  and  set  me  &e« 
&om  this  perKicution,  you  will  merit  and  obtain 
my  ilvepe-st  gratitude,  my  thanks,  and  my  ad- 
miraticHii  but,  PbJlip  of  Aubio,  you  never  can 
hove  more." 

"  Tben  you  seal  your  own  fate,  Eugenic  de 
Menon court,"  replied  IVAubin,  "  and  tilings 
must  take  tbelr  course,  as  already  arrang;ed. 
Yet  think  not  tbat  this  arrangement  has  been 
pUuiucd  solely  to  gniify  me.  Other  and  mote 
important  interests  are  involved  therein,  and 
you  will  sec  by  this  note  from  tho  Duko  of 
Mayenne,  that  motives  of  state  necessity  compel 
both  him  and  me  to  abridge  that  ceremonious 
delicacy  which  othcm-iso  would  Imve  beva  ex- 
tended towards  you." 

>  Eugenie  took  the  paper,  and  tried  to  reod 
it  over ;  but  agitation  and  apprehension  caused 
the  letters  to  dance  before  )i«r  eye*,  and  she 
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only  gatliered  the  general  import,  and  saw  that 
as  far  as  Mayenne  and  th«  Count  d'Auhin  Iiad 
power,  her  fate  ws3  sealed  indeed.  Although 
her  resolution  remained  in  full  force,  and  her 
mind  wns  as  unconquered  as  ever,  she  felt  that 
her  bodily  powers  were  failing  her;  and  fearful 
that  Aubin  should  see  how  much  sJie  was  over- 
eome,  as  well  as  anxious  for  a  few  hours  of 
uninterrupted  thought,  she  waved  her  hand 
for  him  to  leave  her. 

"Not  one  word  more?"  he  said,  advancing 
as  if  to  take  hc-r  haud.  "  Not  one  word 
more?" 

"  No,"  replied  Eu^nie,  shrinking  back  from 
him  with  involuntary  horror.  "  No,  I  have 
nothing  more  to  say." 

D*Aubiu  tunjcd  on  his  heel,  mortified  to  ihd 
Tery  heart  by  the  personal  dislike  wliich  he 
nuurkcd  with  the  keen  eyes  of  wounded  vanity ; 
and,  without  another  word,  \e&,  Eugenie  to 
Bolitudo,  and  to  feelings  very  nearly  akin  to 
despair.  .  i 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


A  LOVQ  Bummer'i  da/  wax  over,  uid  nothing 
Kiunincd  of  iu  Kplciidour  but  a  Jading  tint 
of  purple  in  the  deep  blue  tiky ;  whUu  Vimius 
and  the  moon  came  hand  in  hand  togetbex 
above  the  ti«es,  as  if  to  divide  bctweon  theiz 
hrtgiit  but  gentle  rule  tlw  tranquil  Idngdom 
of  tlie  night.  The  royal  camp  no  longvr 
sounded  with  the  clang  of  arnu  or  the  tramp 
of  murclUng  men ;  the  maticeuvres  for  the  day 
were  over ;  and  the  eoldicry,  quartered  in  the 
village  of  St.  Cloud  it«clf,  bad  left  the  atrcets 
vacaut,  while  they  sought  consolation,  after  all 
the  labours  and  exertions  of  the  morning,  in  the 
gay  erening  meal  and  often  replenished  flask. 
The  body  of  the  dead  King  lay — almttit  for- 
gotten, by  tboee  who  had  fed  upon  his  bounty 
and  encouraged  his  vices, —  in  the  house  when) 
the  hand  of  the  aisassin  had  struvk  tiiin ;  and 
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Bghts  were  just  be^nning  to  twinkle  in  the 
vrindows  of  the  old  chateau  where  the  new 
monarch  had  fixed  liis  abode  the  night  after  his 
accession  to  the  tottering  throne  of  France. 

Such  was  the  state  of  St  Cloud,  when,  on 
the  third  evening  after  the  death  of  Henry  the 
Third,  a  party  of  horsemen  paused  at  the  gates 
«f  this  parlc,  and,  dismounting  there,  advanced 
towards  the  old  palace  on  foot.  The  guards 
at  the  gates  saluted  as  the  cavaliers  passed ; 
and  Henry  the  Fourth,  who  walked  a  step 
before  the  rest,  mused  as  he  proceeded,  leading 
the  way  with  a  slow  step,  and  sometimes  gazing 
up  thoughtfully  at  the  blue  twilight  sky,  some- 
times lixing  Ilia  eyes  upon  the  gravel  of  the 
path,  absorbed  in  deep  and  silent  reverie. 
At  length,  turning  to  those  who  accompanied 
him,  he  said,  "  Out  arrangements,  I  think,  are 
at)  now  complete,  and  we  may  begin  our  march 
tOHDorrow.  I  have  to  thank  you,  Rosny,  for 
Mculiin;  and  you,  St.  Real,  for  as  fine  a  body 
of  men  as  ever  n  loyal  heart  brought  to  the 
^d  of  a  poor  king.    D'Aumont  has,  I  suppose, 
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abc«dy  niarchcd  to  see  wliac  friends  he  can 
imise  for  ua  in  the  eut;  but  I  much  fror  that 
our  messenger  has  never  rcxchod  our  worthy 
coufin,  the  Count  dc  SoiEsons  !  However,  it 
matters  not,  as,  by  the  reports  from  Normandyf 
we  shall  most  likely  change  oar  plans.  Still  I 
could  wish,  Do  Kosny,  that  you  would  write  a 
few  lines  to  tlie  Count,  bidding  him  advance  ■• 
fast  as  possible  upon  ^taos,  and  then  regulate 
bis  movements  by  what  he  hcon  of  our* ;  nv 
tnembering,  however,  that  the  great  ol>ject  is 
U>  bring  nie  men  and  money  ai  sjieedity  aa 
possible.  Let  the  letter  be  copied  six  times, 
and  I  will  come  and  sign  each  ere  half  an  hour 
be  ovw.  Sent  by  six  separate  mcMengers,  one 
of  these  letters  can  scarcely  fail  to  reach  him. 
You,  St.  R^al,  look  well  to  your  quarters ;  for 
tlicsc  Lciigtiers  must  know  Imw  much  our  force* 
are  diminiabed,  and  may  strive  for  some  advan- 
tage. Fbro  yon  well  I  Good  night  1  Quick  t 
up  to  the  ch&tcau,  Hosiiy,  and  tako  all  these 
others  with  you.  I  would  fain  have  half  an 
hour's  quiet  thought,  nroidst  these  moouUght 
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walks  where  so  manj  of  my  ancestors  have  wan- 
dercdf  ere  I  quit  them,  perhaps  for  ever,  after 
having  been  their  sovereign  but  for  a  day!" 

"  Were  it  not  better,  your  Majesty,"  replied 
De  Roany,  in  a  low  voice,  "  to  keep  a  few  of 
jrour  attendants  arotind  you!  Remember  that 
the  dagger  of  the  assassin  found  yoar  pre- 
decessor in  the  midjit  of  bis  army  and  his  court, 
and  that  treason  has  been  so  evident  amongst 
those  by  whom  wc  are  surrounded,  that  we 
tannot  tell  whose  band  may  next  be  armed 
^unst  his  monarch's  life." 

"  I  fear  not,  De  Rosny,"  replied  Henry,  "  I 
tear  not !  K  it  be  tlie  will  of  God  that  I  fall,  the 
weapon  will  find  me  in  the  midst  of  guards  and 
precautioni),  as  easily  as  alone  in  the  open  field. 
Kor  do  I  fear  the  treason  you  seem  to  appre- 
beod.  Our  camp  has  lately  been  like  a  butt  of 
new  made  wine  in  one  general  ferment,  where  all 
was  troubled  and  unpalatable;  but  that  very  fer- 
ment, I  trust,  lias  worked  it  clear ;  and  I  would 
not  be  the  man  to  fancy  mytielf  continually  sut- 
Eoundvd  by  secret  enemit;!  — -  no,  not  if  I  could 
H  i 
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thereby  spin  out  this  mortal  thread  for  cantiLOcr' 
beyond  the  length  of  urdiuiii}'  lives !     Hv,  nol 
De  Kouiy,  I  fear  not,  and  1  would  be  aluue.' 

Th«  last  words  were  spoken  in  a  tone  Hul 
left  no  reply ;  and  Do  Ro«cy,  bcckostng  to 
those  who  followed,  walked  on  directly  towatds 
the  cliateau,  while  Kcnry  turned  into  one  of 
the  lateral  alleys,  down  which  tho  moonligU 
WAS  streaming  in  ftill  effulgence.  One  or  two 
a£  the  attendants  lingered  for  a  moment,  as  if 
still  uimilling  to  leave  the  King ;  but  HeniT 
waved  his  luind  fut  them  to  dejnrt,  and  then 
walked  on. 

Tltere  are  periods  in  the  hfe  of  every  mtn 
when  ao  many  events  are  crowding  into  llie 
short  space  of  a  few  days,  when  such  nunifoU 
calls  upon  attention,  and  sueh  deep  and  in- 
portant  intereala  for  consideration  load  th« 
wings  of  every  minute  as  it  flies,  tliat  time  is 
wanting  for  the  recoUi'Ction,  for  the  tlraufht. 
for  even  llie  feeling,  of  how  the  mighty  chai^M 
wliich  are  going  on  around  us  affect  our  ovni 
individual  nature,  and  work  upon  our  bcug 
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and  onr  fate.  At  thoMt  p<-riorts,  to  every  think- 
ing nnd  intclicctual  mind,  comes  a  thirst  nnd  n 
longing  for  even  a  brief  space  of  calm  refleetion ; 
and  w«  i^^adly  seize  tlie  very  first  opportunity 
of  withdmwing  out  thoughts  from  the  wearying 
necessity  of  directing  our  actions  on  tlic  instAnt, 
und  give  thcin  up  for  &  time  to  tliat  conaider-' 
ation  of  remote  prosixwts  and  general  feeling*, 
wUdi,  after  the  energetic  activity  lately  re-' 
goircd  of  us,  as  oomparattrcly  «  state  of  tian- ' 
quiiiity  and  repose.  ' 

Such  had  been,  and  such  was  the  situation  of 
Henty  the  Fourth.  Sinee  tlie  assassination  of 
the  late  king,  scarcely  an  invtftnt  had  passed 
without  some  imperious  demand  for  immodiato 
exertion.  Mighty  and  deep  were  the  interests 
involved ;  inmiinent  and  terrible  were  the  perils 
that  surrounded  him ;  and  the  consequwices  of 
every  step  that  his  foot  trod  upon  the  rough  ' 
and  precipitous  palli  before  him  were  not  only 
<leitined  to  affect  himself  as  an  indiridual,  but 
to  eany  weal  or  woe  to  thousands  and  tens  of 
thousands ;  to  change  the  fate  of  states  and 
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)dngiam»,  and  deddo  the  destiny  of  ^eDeradons 
yet  unborn.  His  crown  and  otation  for  life, 
tho  security  and  fortune  of  his  friends,  the 
power  of  recompeiiHing  those  who  serre<I  htm, 
the  right  of  chastising  the  rebel,  and  of  punish- 
ing the  traitor ;  tlie  rnenns  of  restoring  peace 
to  his  rent  and  devastated  country,  the  weal 
and  welfare  of  his  whole  people,  hunf  trem- 
hlin^  in  the  balance  of  ervry  instant,  and  re- 
quired the  exertion  of  all  the  eiteigies  with 
which  God  had  blessed  his  great  and  powerful 
mind  for  the  direction  of  his  feeling  and  gene- 
rous heart.  The  exertions  of  tliose  energies 
had  not  been  spared  by  Henry  the  Fourth. 
He  had  lost  not  «  moment ;  lie  had  neglected 
not  an  opportunity ;  ho  bad  done  more  than 
mortal  &>me  oould  well  endure ;  and  had  taken 
from  the  cares  of  empire  not  eren  the  time  for 
necessary  rcfresliment  and  repose.  But  now 
that  the  huiricane  had  in  tome  muMire  passed 
by,  that  the  eril  of  the  hour  was  accomplished, 
and  that  every  means  which  human  sagncily 
oould  devise  had  been  taken  to  remedy  past 
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misfortunes,  and  to  guard  against  future  perils, 
h«  gave  \rny  to  tliat  longing  thiist  for  cunununioit 
with  his  ona  lieart,  wliich  the  heat  of  the  grcM 
storm  of  diiBcultiea  and  dangers  he  had  under- 
gone, and  the  fatigue  of  mighty  exerlioiiK,  had 
left  behind.  Well,  well  might  he  think  of 
that  Tost,  dim,  misty  prospect,  the  future! 
Welt,  well  might  be  look  aronn<[  to  see,  if  b<s 
yond  the  rocks,  and  shoals,  and  tempests,  which 
surrounded  him,  he  could  perceive  nu  calmer 
toene,  no  haven  of  repoM,  no  gleam  of  sun- 
shine to  light  him  on  over  the  dark  an<l  troubled 
waters  around  him !  Well,  well  might  he  ask 
his  own  heart,  if  he  could  have  courage,  and 
energy,  and  perseverance  sufficient,  to  dare  all 
the  dangers,  to  bear  all  the  reversea,  find  ngiun 
and  again  breast  the  waves. whicli  had  so  often 
daahed  him  hack  against  tlie  rocks. 

Such  were  his  thoughts,  such  the  matter  of 
hi*  cont«mplntioa,  as,  with  im  eyes  now  bent 
on  the  ground,  now  laisod  towards  the  sky,  he 
'iralked  slowly  along  one  of  the  alleys  of  the 
eld  puk.  of  Sl  Cioad.  But  his  mind  waodeied 
u  6 
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fur  to,  and  iMiused  for  «  moment  upon  many  of, 
Uiose  collateral  osaodadoiu  to  whicii  kii  cir- 
cumstances nnd  utualioii  gavo  rise,    lie  chou|;bt 
of  tbe  sonom  and  carca  of  kingly  tot,  of  tho 
ingratitudv  and  Imuviicm  of  mankind,   iif  Uie 
lioUowncss  and  hcartlossness  of  courts,  and  of 
tbc  Bcl&xhuen  «ud  inunoerity  of  many  of  Uiom 
who  dwelt  in  them.    He  ruroc-mbcKd  tho  fait:  of 
bis  immediate  predece««or;  betrayed  \>y  those 
wliom  ho  had  favoured,  driven  &om  bis  capital, 
and  almost  hurled  from  liis  throne  by  tho  firiend 
and  companion  of  liis  youth*,  oppoacd  in  arnia 
by  those  whom  bis  bounty  had  fed  and  i>ani- 
pered,  and  murdered  by  tho  i«prc»cntative  of 
an  order  which  h«  liad  loaded  with  boiiefitu* 
and  degraded  himself  to  serve.     He  thought 
of  what  might  be  his  own  Cite;  and,  judging 
from  all  the  sign»  that  he  saw  aroand  him,  he 
ai^gued,  that  tbe  well  of  bitterness  was  but 
froalily  opened  for  him,  and  that  his  hand  held 

*  Tlw  Dufcc  of  OuM,  obo  Uiook  ibc  tUnmt  ot  Hatty  Uw 
Thlnl,  Biid  wu  anprwinli  )i*rtaTi>uilj  nuowrulFd  bj  ton. 

nund  of  thu  naaarrb,  bad  btaa  bii  bauia  IKcod  la  tobUi.     • 
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a  cup  of  corrow  nliercof  lie  was  dustincd  la 
drink  to  the  very  last  drop. 

Then  again,  as  he  raised  hia  eyes  towards 
the  beautiful  pianct  which  was  diffusing  the 
flood  of  her  tranquil  light  over  field,  aiid  plaio, 
and  wood,  over  armed  cAinp  and  bcleagiired 
ci^,  as  calmly  and  tranquilly  as  if  nothing  but 
peace,  and  rirtue,  and  happiness  dvrcit  beneath 
ber  beams,  hb  mind  reverted  to  his  early 
days,  when  he  had  seen  the  snmc  clTtdgciit 
rays  pour  through  the  mighty  masses  of  hia 
native  niountain>.  And  stream  down  tlie  lovely 
valIej-8  in  which  he  had  first  leArned  to  sJioot 
his  boyish  arrows  at  the  mark,  to  ca.it  the  light 
line  for  the  silver  trout,  or  to  pursue  the  swift 
footed  izzard  over  tlic  bccUing  crags:  and  as 
he  thouf^bt  of  thoKc  sweet  times,  and  happy 
houn,  how  he  did  long,  with  tlic  deep  yeara- 
iagt  of  the  disappointed  lieart,  to  be  able  to 
cast  away  crown  and  sceptre,  sword  and  sliield, 
the  miseries  of  high  station,  the  bitter  wisdom 
of  manhood,  and  to  sport  agnin,  a  boy,  willi 
die  happy  caielcssoeas  of  other  ycais,  by  the 
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briglit  mttera  of  the  Gave,  and  amidst  the 
lustrous  \-aUcvs  of  Ossnu,  Argelex,  and  Fau. 

By  this  time  b«  had  nearly  reached  the  end 
of  the  alley,  where  it  opened  out  upon  a  small 
lawn,  over  which,  in  the  n^lect  of  all  tlungs 
tliat  existed  during  the  civil  wars,  the  grass 
had  grown  up  loiig  and  ran);,  and  he  waB 
preparing  to  return  imd  bend  Iiis  steps  towards 
the  ch&teau,  when  a  light  rustling  sound 
amongst  the  trees  caught  his  ear,  and  made 
him  draw  round  his  sword  belt,  till  the  hilt  of 
his  well  tried  weapon  was  within  cosy  reach  of 
his  hand. 

The  next  moment  the  cause  of  that  sound 
Mtood  before  him,  at  the  distance  of  about  ten 
paces ;  and  the  moon  aflbrded  quite  sufficient 
light  to  show  the  monsrch  tliat  no  (Vedi  peril 
was  near.  Tlic  fonn  was  that  of  a  page,  and 
the  next  moment  I^mitard  de  Monti  advanced, 
and  cast  himself  upon  his  knee  at  Henry's  feet. 
«  Ha  1  my  ftiend  the  page !"  cried  the  King, "  1 
«aw  you  yesterday,  as  I  passed  through  the 
village,  and  recognised  you  instantly  j  but  bad 

■     .11.)  ■;  .l;  (1 
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no  time  to  8pc.ik.  Wlint  wotild  yoit  now,  good 
youth?"  and  as  lie  spoke  ho  extended  )iu  Iiaud 
towards  him.  ,  ^ 

<  Leonard  de  Monti  raised  it  to  bis  lips,  but 
still  contiDucd  kneeling,  while  he  replied,  "  I 
crave  a  boon,  siro.  You  may  remember  that  I 
once,  not  many  moona  since,  led  you  in  vofety 
tlirough  more  than  one  path  of  danger;  and 
you  promiited  me  tlien,  that  if  ever  I  axked 
you  A  boon  consistent  vritli  your  honour,  you 
Would  grant  it." 

"  And  so  I  will,  if  it  be  possible,"  answered 
Henry,  "  though  I  have  granted  you  one  boon 
alrendy  witliout  your  asking  it ;  I  mean,  that  I 
have  kept  yowt  secret!"  Leonard  do  Monti 
started  up  and  drew  a  step  back  ;  but  the  King 
continued,  "  Did  you  fency  I  did  not  recollect 
you  ?  Ay  !  within  five  minutes  after  our  first 
meeting:  but  never  mind,  and  do  not  fear; 
speak  your  boon  boldly,  ajid.  if  it  be  in  my 
power,  I  will  »ot  say  nay ;  though,  to  tcU  the 
troth,  within  these  three  days  I  tiave  granted 
so  much  that  1  doubt  if  thoro  be  WV.  ti^Vi^i^- 
iD  all  Franco  to  grant  I " 
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*■  Mine  vnH  not  \k  dilTteult,  tin,"  repliad 
die  page ;  "  it  is  but  this,  that  you  will  gire 
ni«,  under  yonr  royal  hand,  on  order  addressed 
to  all  your  lti-ut<rniu)t»,  officers,  and  svncwcbaJs, 
and  to  all  penotu,  in  sliort,  wlio  hold  you  dear, 
to  aid  and  help  mo  with  the  whole  of  their 
power  whenever  I  aliall  call  upon  tliem;  to 
protect  me  and  all  who  are  with  me  in  case 
of  danger,  and  to  gire  me  every  kind  of  inform- 
ation and  aaiistoncG  wliich  I  may  require  for 
my  personal  safuty." 

"  You  Bsb  &  very  hi^h  and  unlimited  power 
of  command  for  a  boy  of  your  age  I"  said  the 
King,  laughing,  "  but  I  think  I  may  trust  you; 
and  yet,"  he  added,  in  a  graver  tone,  "  such 
authority  might  be  abused." 

Tlte  boy  again  advanced  and  once  more  bent 
his  knee,  "  Never  by  mo,  sire  I "  be  said ;  "  and 
to  think  so  for  one  moment,  would  be  to  do 
me  foul  injustice.  Bom  in  a  foreign  lam!,  and 
my  own  sovereign  at  least,  I  cannot  offer  you 
allegiance  I  but  I  swear  with  truer  intentions 
than  many  of  those  wliu  have  vowed  faith  and 
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s«mce  to  you  within  these  three  days,  that  I 
will  never  use  the  power  I  ask  from  you  but 
for  tb«  purpoaes  of  safety.  I  promise  it  upon 
my  word,  a.  word  that  ncTcr  w«4  broken;  upou 
my  honour,  an  honour  that  haa  never  known 
m  stain." 

"  You  are  an  extntordinory  being,"  laid  the 
King,  "  and  I  will  do  what  you  ask  without  a 
doubt;  but  tell  me,"  be  oddt^d  with  a  mule, 
"  what  name  shall  I  put  in  this  general  order  t 
Shall  it  be  Leonard  de  Monti,  or  a  nobler 
name? 

"  Show  mc  that  you  do  really  know  mc,"  an- 
swered the  oth^r,  in  a  gayer  tone  than  he  had 
hitherto  used,  "  by  writing  tlic  name  yuu 
would  fix  upon  mc  in  tho  letter." 

"  Do  you  think  I  havo  forgotten  the  con- 
ferences of  Niort!"  demanded  Henry;  "no, 
□o!  I  remember  tliem  wt;!!;  and  I  reeoUeet, 
too,  that  when  I  pressed  Madame  de  Saulnc« 
somewhat  hard  to  tell  me  what  1  was  really  to 
exped  from  the  court  of  that  day,  she  told  me 
to  ask  you,  not  her ;  for  that  your  habits  were 
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dificrcnl  i  you  never  told  «  faUvlioocl,  and  the 
never  UM  the  truth  1 " 

**  But  I  told  you  nothing !"  exctaimcd  the 
boy  eagerly. 

"  No,  but  you  said  plainly  you  would  not!" 
answered  the  King,  "  and,  therefore,  I  trusted 
you  with  my  lifo  when  l«ftt  I  met  you;  and 
will  trust  you  to  the  reiy  utmost  now.  Come, 
let  us  go  back  to  the  castle." 

Aa  he  spoke,  he  took  the  band  of  the  yontb, 
who  Imd  again  risen;  but  Leonard  de  Monti 
inttjuitly  withdrew  tt,  saying,  "  Perhaps  I  bad 
better  send  for  the  paper  when  your  Majesty 
haA  had  leisure  to  finish  it." 

"  Good  taith,  you  must  take  it  now  or 
never!"  answered  Henry:  "  but  who  have  we 
here?" 

"  'Tis  but  a  p^c  I  sent  to  seek  you  at  the 
cliflteau,  stre,"  replied  hts  companion,  "  wliils 
I  waited  amongst  the  alleys  for  hia  return.  I 
licanl  your  voice,  howcTer,  as  you  dismiascd 
your  attendants,  an<I  followed  you  hither." 

"  Ha,  Si.  Real's  dwarf,  who  met  ua  in 
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voodl"  cried  the  monarcb,  as  the  page  Bar- 
tholo  approached,  "  Pardie !  your  schemes  seem 
to  hftve  been  well  and  de«pl;  laid ;  and  jot 
there  is  a  mystery  which  I  cannot  altogether 
fathom ;  though  I  have  heen  accustomed  to 
deal  witli  those  whose  trade  is  deceit,  till  my 
eyes,  I  beliere,  would  well  nigh  penetrate  the 
nether  millstone.  You  must  some  day  let  me 
into  the  secret  of  all  this." 

"  Perhaps  I  may,  your  Majesty,"  replied  the 
youth,  "  that  is,  I  may  some  time  give  you  llie 
secret  of  my  own  conduct.  The  secret  of  my 
present  request,  sire,  is  very  soon  told.  I  seek 
but  to  aid  the  oppressed ;  and  if  your  Majesty 
will  listen  to  the  tale,  it  shall  be  told  bs  wc  go 
along." 

"Speak,  speak!"  replied  the  King:  "we 
treat  as  crown  to  crown,  you  know ;  and  I  must 
e'en  take  aa  much  or  as  little  of  your  confidence 
as  your  diplomacy'  is  pleased  to  suffer.  SpeuJc, 
speak!  and  if  I  can  aid  you,  count  upon  my 
help." 

Leonard  dc  Monti  made  a  sign  to  Bartholo 
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to  draw  bade ;  «nd  then  wilkiii^  bv  the  side  of 
the  King,  with  tbe  psae  of  one  sccustonwd  to 
eoort«  nnd  tbe  sodetr  of  prinn-s,  proceeded  to 
tell  tbe  tale  be  bad  mentioned,  in  a  low  roice, 
tbc  tones  of  wbicb  scarcely  reached  the  dwarfs 
ear.  It  waa  endcnt,  however,  that  tbe  King 
aoon  became  interested;  aonietimca  raddenlj 
interrupting  the  soft  melodioua  tones  in  whieh 
the  voice  apoke,  to  axk  some  rapid  question, 
aotnctimes  abruptly  pausing  to  listen  with 
greater  attention,  and  then  resuming  hia  walk 
towarils  the  chiteau.  Wlit^i  tlicr  had  nearly 
reache<l  the  gates,  the  monarch  agaia  turned) 
exclaiming,  "Marry  her  toSLRfal! — Pardic! 
that  was  not  the  conaumniation  I  expected," 

"  And  why  not,  sire  ?  "  demanded  the  boy. 
"  WJicreforc  should  she  not  be  married  to  St. 

"  Wliy,  ccrtnialy,  I  did  not  suppose  you 
wished  to  marry  her  yourself!"  replied  Henry, 
laughing.    "  You  are  very  gcneroua,  howerer." 

"  Sire,  your  Majesty  niialakes  me,"  replied 
Leoimrd  de  Monti  in  a  gr&re  tone,^*'  mis- 
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takes    me,    my  news,   wishes.   And    puiposea 
entiioly." 

"  1  perceive  I  do,"  replied  the  King,  "and 
acknowledge  you  are  more  a  mystery  to  mc 
than  ever.  However,  this  is  all  irrelcvaut  to 
tile  malter  of  deep  interest  which  you  have 
just  told  me,  and  to  the  shiewd  but  during 
plans  which  you  have  formed.  On  my  honour," 
he  added,  "you  have  a  bold  aud  generous 
heart,  and,  could  we  but  get  you  to  grow  a 
little  taller,  would  make  aa  good  a  kniglit  as 
ever  couched  a  lance.  But  let  us  speak  to 
the  point.  You  must  have  my  counsel  and 
advice,  for  I  have  been  somewhat  lamous  for 
coupn  de  main  in  my  day  ;-^  be  so  good.  Sir 
Dwarf,  as  to  put  at  least  a  hundred  times  your 
own  length  between  your  steps  and  ours ;  we 
tliall  give  you  notice  when  we  want  your  pre- 
sence at  our  conference."  Thus  saying,  iJie 
King  again  entered  the  lateral  alley,  iu  wJiicb 
he  had  lint  met  Leonard  de  Monti,  and, 
dropping  his  voice  so  as  to  confine  tlie  soum 
of  his  words  to  the  ears  for  which  ihey  wcttt 
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intended,  lie  continued  the  conrcrsjttioa  with 
rapid  and  eager  uitere«t.  Leonard  de  Mond 
Irvquoutly  joined  in;  and,  bj  the  time  they 
readied  the  end  of  the  walk,  it  Rccmcd  that 
tlicir  plans  were  rull^r  amuiged ;  for,  turning 
suddenly  round,  they  returned  with  much 
quicker  sicps  towards  the  chateau,  kecpiqg 
silence  also  as  the;  went,  tiU  at  length, 
when  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  tenace, 
Heuiy  bunt  into  a  loud  laugh,  exclaiming, 
**  Ventre  Saint  Gris,  't  will  be  worth  half  a 
province  so  to  circumvent  his  slow  Uighncss 
of  Mayenne  t " 

He  then  led  the  way  into  the  palace;  and, 
ludding  the  dwarf  wait  in  the  resUbule,  pro- 
ceeded to  a  small  cabinet  in  which  I>e  Rosny, 
together  with  a  secretary,  was  busily  engaged 
in  writing  the  letters  before  mentioned  to  the 
Count  de  Soissons.  Tlic  grave  and  soraew^c 
formal  Huguenot  railed  his  vyes  with  some 
»uq>rise  to  tlio  handsome  ajid  glittering  youtli 
who  entered  with  the  King,  and  to  whooe  face 
and  person  he  was  totally  a  stranger.     Henry, 


however,  tritliout  noticing  his  aatoiiisluueiit, 
and  seemingl;  entirely  occupied  by  the  thoughts 
to  which  hia  late  conversation  had  given  rise, 
led  the  way  on  into  a  chamber  beyond,  bidding 
the  secretary  bring  him  instantly  materials  for 
writing.  Tiien  casting  luiuseif  into  a  chair,  he 
wrote  with  a  rapid  band,  in  the  first  place,  the 
general  letter,  which  the  youth  had  originally 
demanded,  and  then  another  longer  epistle, 
which  he  folded  and  sealed  with  his  private 
signcL 

"  This,"  he  said,  handing  the  letter  to 
lieonard  de  Monti,  "  this  is  to  be  your  last 
resource  if  other  moans  fail;  and  I  do  not 
think,  however  he  may  deny  our  authority, 
that  our  worthy  cousin  will  neglect  the  warn- 
ing there  given  him.  Nevertheless,  try  all 
other  mctms  first,  and  forget  not  to  give  nic  in- 
stant information  of  the  result;  for  even  should 
the  beginning  be  successful,  it  may  require 
some  pains  and  some  power  to  lender  the  end 
equally  fortunate." 

TIio  boy,  who  had  remained  standing,  tookr' 
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tlie  piapers  ;  and  kiaiag  ibe  King's  hand,  nitii 
many  thanks,  retired  from  his  presence.  Pom- 
inj;  Uiroiigh  the  refttibale,  he  beckoned  to  the 
page  to  follow  him,  and,  with  a  rapid  stap, 
proceeded  to  the  outward  gates.  Then  taking 
his  way  to  the  auberge,  in  which  St.  Real 
lodged,  he  entered  the  room  in  which  the 
jroimg  marquis  waa  aeatwL 

St.  Rial  beckoned  him  to  approach,  Myii^, 
*'  1  have  sent  for  you  twice,  Leonard." 

"  No  one  (old  mv  of  it,  sir,"  replied  the  boy, 
"  and  in  lact  no  one  could,  for  I  wa«  absent  till 
witliin  this  moment.  But  what  arc  your  com- 
mauds?" 

'<  Come  hither,"  said  St.  Real,  with  a  smile, 
"  and  I  will  tell  you."  Tlie  i>age  approaehedi 
and  the  young  lord  marking  some  sort  of  im- 
patience in  his  countenance,  for  a  few  roinatea 
played  with  his  expectation  as  oni;  might  do 
with  the  eagerness  of  a  child. 

At  length,  however,  he  asked  more  gtavely, 
"  Do  you  remember,  on  the  night  of  the  King's 
dcatli,  you  sung  mc  a  sang,  and  repealed  m«  a 
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piwerb,  which,  togetlier  willi  your  own  wordx, 
too  well  applied  to  myself  to  have  I>eeii  spoken 
accidentally.  You  escaped  me  nt  the  time ;  and 
nnoe,  I  have  not  had  an  opportunity  of  speak- 
ing with  you  on  the  subject.  But  now  I  must 
not  only  demand  tu  know,  huw  you  liave  fa- 
tliomed  secrets  which  I  thought  coulined  to  my 
own  bosom  ;  but  I  must  also  require  of  you  to 
tcU  me,  who,  and  what  you  are,  for  your  lan- 
guage and  your  station  are  at  variance,  and  I 
must  have  my  doubts  satisfied." 

"  Sir,"  replied  the  boy,  while  6r8t  a  playful 
gniiie,  and  then  a  look  almost  approaching  to 
sorrow,  passed  over  liia  countenance,  "  with  re- 
gard to  what  I  know  of  yourself,  some  day  I 
may  tell  you  how  I  know  it,  but  I  cannot  tell 
you  now.  In  regard  to  what  you  ask  concern- 
ing myself,  I  can  give  you  but  one  answer. 
Did  you  ever  hear  of  beings  called  fairies,  who, 
for  aome  particular  motive  of  friendship  or  re- 
gard, sometimes  come  down  to  do  bctt«r  than 
mortal  service  to  a  chosen  race,  or  a  particular 
individual  t  If  you  have  heard  of  such  beings-— 
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aud  who  liiu  not? — you  iau»t  know,  iliat  Urn 
very  Hint  question  conccmu^  tlicir  nature,  oi 
tlieir  fate,  diMolvcs  the  spell  that  binds  thcui  to 
tlie  pcTsoa  the;  serve,  and  ends  their  term  of 
Mivice.  Such,  sir,  is  the  case  with  mc.  So 
long  as  you  uaked  iiic  no  quetitton,  I  was  your 
Milling  page  and  humble  attuiidiint.  Your  cu- 
riusily  liw  dissolved  the  spell,  aud  all  I  cau  do 
i*,  to  bid  you  farewell,  and  to  tell  you,  that  you 
will  never  Boe  Leonard  de  Monti  more." 

Thus  utyingi  he  again  darted  out  of  tho 
room,  leaving  St.  liC-tvl  uucerlaiu  whether  h« 
spoke  in  je^t  or  earnest.  Determined,  however, 
to  know  inoiv,  tho  young  nobleman  started  up, 
and  opened  the  door,  in  order  to  call  thu  gay 
youth  back,  and  question  him  farther.  Battholo 
the  dwarf  waa  scuted  in  the  anteroom,  together 
with  another  utteiidant ;  and  Su  HiSal  badu  lum 
instimtly  follow  the  page,  and  bring  him  back. 
The  dwarf  stared  fur  a  moioent,  aa  if  la  w* 
toiiishment  at  the  eommaud  ;  and  then  replied, 
tlwt  he  knew  not  whvrv  to  find  Loonard,  for 
that  he  had  seen  hini  enter  the  room  from 
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which  the  young  lord  had  jnst  come,  but  lia^ 
not  seen  him  return.  The  other  attendant  w&8 
in  the  «aine  storj-,  n.nd  St.  Kvod  caused  the  boy 
to  be  sought  for  in  vain. 

The  next  morning,  however,  a  etill  greater 
defection  wa:*  found  iiniungst  his  follower!, 
whicli  satisfactorily  accounted  to  St.  Real  for 
the  nutgical  disappearance  of  his  page  on  the 
preoccUng  night.  The  dwarf  Bortholo,  and  three 
of  his  ordinary-  attendants,  were  no  where  to  be 
heard  of;  but,  by  this  time,  the  taniperitig  of 
the  Leaguers  with  every  class  of  persons  in  the 
royal  camp  was  so  great  and  noturious,  that 
St.  Il^ai  was  not  at  all  surprised  to  find  that 
four  of  his  followers  had  been  inducc<l  to  quit 
bis  seiviM.  Tlie  loss  of  Leonard  de  Monti, 
howcrcr,  ho  folt  more  than  ho  could  have  an- 
ticipated from  the  short  time  the  youth  had- 
been  in  bis  service,  and  irom  the  slightness  of 
the  duties  required  at  his  hands  ;  but,  from  the 
first  nK>ment  he  had  seen  hitu,  tlic  young  lord 
of  St.  Real  had  conceived  an  interest  in  bi» 
page  which  eveiy  hour  had  increased.  During 
o  it 
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liis  first  deep  sorrow  for  the  loss  of  his  &thei*, 
he  had  found  the  boy's  Attcntionc  so  soothing 
and  well  judg«{,  hiit  sympathy  apparently  »o 
deep  and  true,  his  few  words  of  consoUtioa  so 
mingUng  toguthcr  scn«e  niid  feeling,  that  be 
ftilt  gratitude  towards  biin  as  well  as  regard; 
but  there  was  wmething  more  than  all  this. 
With  all  t)>e  boy's  occanonal  boldneM  uid 
daring,  tliere  was  blended  a  softness  and  a  gen- 
tleness, which,  together  with  the  apparent 
weakness  of  hia  slight  frame,  and  a  few  trails  of 
timidity,  approaching  to  cowardice,  rendered 
him  an  object  of  Uiut  cnre  and  guardianship 
which  always  endears  those  in  whose  behalf  it  it 
exercised.  Thus,  when  St.  Real  found  tbat 
tltc  youtli  had  really  leR  him,  though  he  felt 
some  alight  degree  of  anger  at  a  deiiertion  which 
he  was  conscious  he  had  not  deseri'ed,  be  ex- 
perienced no  sniall  desire  to  know  the  former, 
and  guide  tlie  fiiture  fale  of  Leonard  de 
Monti. 

£rents,  however,  calling   for  frequent   and 
TJgorous  exertion,  were  multiplying  so  rapidly 
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round  hu  p&lh,  that  lie  1ia()  liul  little  time-  to 
give  to  matters  of  more  remote  interest.  He 
occasionally  thought  of  the  youth,  it  is  true,  but 
more  often  grieved  over  the  conduct  of  his 
couxin,  and  never  ceased  to  ponder,  with  bitter- 
ucM  of  htan,  on  the  fute  of  Eugenie  dc  Mp- 
nancourt,  and  on  )iU  own  feelings  towards  her. 
But  xtill  every  hour  brought  some  claim  upoa 
his  attention  of  a  diflerent  kind  ;  und  in  the  re* 
treat  of  tJio  royal  array,  which  began  two  day* 
after  his  page  had  left  him,  he  \itul  scarcely 
time  for  l]iought  of  any  other  sort  than  the 
anxiety  and  foresight  uttendnni  upun  withdraw- 
ing a  small  :ind  ill>supplied  body  of  men  from 
the  presence  of  a  powerful  advcnwir}'. 

It  was  in  the  midst  of  the  arrangemi-nts  inci> 
dent  to  such  a  retreat,  that,  at  the  first  halting- 
place  on  the  march,  Monsieur  de  Sancy  came 
into  the  smnll  room  in  which  St.  Real  vrta 
seated  at  Mantes,  exclaiming,  "  I  have  news 
for  you,  Moniticur  de  St.  Retd !  Your  cousm 
has  already  secured  the  recompense  at  which 
he  aimed  in  quitting  us.  He  waa  married  last 
oS 


night  to  MademcnwUfl  de  MeuaiieoDrt,  the  ridi 
heiress  of  Maine.  I  have  it  frcnu  one  vAo  wai 
in  Paris  at  the  time." 

St.  R£al  made  no  reply ;  hat  he  tnmed  so 
deadly  pale,  that  De  Suu^  could  not  but  ob- 
serve that  Bomething  had  gone  aoiiH>  and  in> 
stantlj  strove  to  turn  the  omTenatioax  into 
another  channel. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


It  was  toward  that  hour  in  the  evening,  at 
whicli  the  rays  of  twilight  tliat  linger  hcbind  the 
rest  of  the  lustrous  retinue  of  day  are  called 
away  from  the  sky,  and  our  hemisphere  is  given 
over  to  the  night  —  It  was  at  that  hour,  too, 
which  is  more  important,  when  the  joyous 
denizens  of  the  gay  capital  of  France,  after 
having  sunned  themselves  througli  the  long 
adcmoon  of  <i  summer's  day  in  tlie  gardens  and 
highways,  were  in  those  times  wont  to  retire 
each  to  his  individual  home,  to  enjoy  such 
dainties  as  ilie  bounty  of  nature  and  the  skill  of 
his  cook  had  prepared  for  tlie  lust  meni  of  the 
evening  — It  was  about  nine  o'clock,  tlien,  on 
a  night  in  August,  when,  the  streets  of  Paris 
bnng  nearly  deserted  by  every  one  else,  n 
strong  troop  of  hoisemcn  cis«mhled  in  the  little 
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square,  ne»Ay  oppoaite  to   the  dwelling   of 
Eugenie  de  Ifenancourt. 

The  gcntlcmiin  who  wm  at  their  head, 
apringhig  to  the  ground,  adviuiced  to  (he  door ; 
and  after  asking  a  fctr  questions  of  one  of  the 
Hi;rviuit9,  entered  the  court.  Shortly  Bftcrwards 
the  carriage  of  Madtune  dc  Montp«n»ier  rolled 
heavily  up;  and  that  fair  dame  herself,  vrith  one 
or  two  Indies  in  her  train,  descended  tliercfrom 
and  mounted  the  great  staircase.  Then,  after  a 
pause  of  five  minutes,  appeared  on  horseback 
the  Duke  of  Mayenne,  witli  his  liAhilinients 
somewhat  dusty,  as  if  unchanged  since  his 
return  from  some  long  expedition,  and  accom- 
panied by  a  numerous  train  of  officers  and 
attendants.  Dismounting  from  his  horse,  the 
Duke  dismissed  at  once  the  principal  part  of 
his  suite;  only  retaining  two  or  titrce  of  tlic 
inferior  attendants  who  remained  below  at  the 
gate,  while  ho  himself,  with  a  slow  and  seem* 
ingly  unwilling  step,  entered  the  house. 

The  servant  who  inantliiilleil  the  Duke  on  his 
way  to  the  saloon  did  not  seem   to  look  u|)on 
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\am  witli  the  besUsatisfied  countenance  in  tlie 
trorlil ;  aad  tlie  faces  of  tlie  tlircc  or  ibur 
attendants  who  had  been  permitted  to  reinuin 
with  the  young  heiress  of  De  Mcnancourt,  after 
their  old  lord's  death,  and  who  now  appeared 
IB  the  lobbies  and  antechitinbcrs,  seemed  full 
not  only  of  grief,  but  of  a  sort  of  sullen  deter- 
mination, which,  had  their  numbers  bccu 
greater,  might  have  broken  out  at  once  in  a 
more  serious  manner. 

Mayenne,  however,  marked  them  not,  but 
mounted  the  stairs  and  catered  the  saloon  ;  oiid 
certainly,  if  his  heart  revolted  at  the  part  he  was 
about  to  act,  the  scene  wliich  now  presented 
itself  (o  his  eyc^  was  not  calculated  to  reconcile 
him  to  the  proceeding. 

Standing  at  one  of  the  farther  windows,  and 
looking  out  into  the  dark  street,  where  he  cer- 
tainly could  sec  nothing  to  engage  his  attention, 
was  the  Count  d'Aubin,  while  seated  at  a  table, 
on  which  stood  two  oi  three  lighted  tapers,  was 
the  unhappy  Eugenie  de  Meiiancourt.  Her 
dress  was  still  deep  mourning ;  and  her  eyes 
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gave  eridiint  tokens  of  baring  sbcd  late  and 
bitter  tears :  but  she  was  now  cabn ;  aud  fixing 
bor  gaz«  upon  recaDC}',  »ccmcd  totslly  iuatt«D- 
tiv«  to  the  words  wliicL  Madame  Ae  Montpen- 
Bicr  and  Iter  ladies,  wbo  stood  round  Iter,  were 
pouring  ui>on  her  dull  uubecding  ear. 

"  We  cniiiiot  persuade  her  to  change  her 
dress,  Charles,"  said  the  Duchess,  pointing  tu 
the  mourning  In  wbicb  Eugeniv  was  clothed. 

f*  Never  mind,  never  mind!"  replied  ibc 
Prince,  iinp«tieDt]y  t  "  why  tease  her  more  than 
neccsaary?  Let  her  wear  what  dress  ahe 
iriU!" 

"  Kay,  Charles,  but  it  is  ominous,"  cried  the 
Duchess ;   "  pray  speak  to  her  about  jl." 

"  Mademoiselle  de  Menancourt,"  saidMay- 
ennc,  in  a  grare  but  not  unkind  tone,  "  let  me 
pcmuade  you  to  change  (his  garb,  if  it  bo  bat 
for  this  night.  It  is  unusual  and  uiigractous 
tu  go  to  tJie  marriage  altar  in  the  robe  of 
mourning,  as  if  you  were  following  some  friend 
to  the  grave." 

Eugenie  had  started  at  hia  voice,  and  now 
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looking  up  she  tvplivd  "  Wctc  I  going  willingly 
to  die  marriage  altar,  my  Lorxl  Duke,  I  would 
diangcmy  garb ;  but  what  robe,  but  the  robe  of 
mourning,  would  you  have  mo  wear,  when  you 
are  about  to  drag  me  to  n  Git«,  in  comparison 
with  which  Uie  grave  it«elf  were  happineas. 
But,  ntr  I^onl,  you  mistake  me.  If,  as  I  am 
told,  marriage  mu*l  depend  upon  i-onsent,  and 
that  none  other  is  legal,  my  consent  shall  never 
be  given  to  an  union  with  the  Count  d'Aubin." 

"  I  am  sorry  to  say,  Madame,"  replied  May- 
enne,  *'  that  imperarive  motives  of  state  ne- 
cessity compel  mc ." 

Mayennc  was  suddenly  interrupted  j  for,  un- 
pcrccived  by  himself,  the  few  servanls  and  re* 
taincTE  of  the  old  Count  dc  Menancourti  who 
had,  iu  we  have  said,  been  suffered  to  rcmdn 
with  thfir  youn|T  mistress,  had  glided  into  the 
room  one  aAer  the  olh<-r,  and  stood  ranged 
across  the  door ;  and  wliile  the  Duhe  was  speak- 
ing, tho  princip«]  officer  of  the  unhappy  girl's 
household,  indignant  at  the  oppression  ex- 
ercised towards  the  daughter  of  his  beloved 
o  0 
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Ion),  strode  rorwurd  and  boldly  confronted 
Maycnne,  aa  if  be  bad  been  hu  equal.  "  M; 
Ixinl  Dtike,"  ho  siud,  "  we  will  have  none  of 
tliis !  Our  young  lady  shall  be  frco  to  give  her 
band  to  whom  she  likes ;  andif  you  dragber  to 
tlic  altar  af^nst  her  will,  it  kIuiU  be  over  our 
dead  bodies!  Nay,  frawn  not  on  mc,  Count 
d'Aubin.  I  have  seen  more  stricken  fields  than 
you  are  years  of  age ;  and  a  great  man  when  he 
is  doing  a  wicked  thing  w  less  tlian  a  little  one. 
But  all  I  have  to  sny  is,  tliat  though  we  bo  but 
few,  we  will  die  sooner  tlioii  .see  our  lady  ill 
used.  Stop  him  in  the  way,  Martin,"  be  can* 
tinued,  speaking  to  his  companions  as  he  per- 
ceived the  Count  d'Aubin  striding  towards  the 
door.  "  Wc  have  them  here ;  but  two  against 
us  seven ;  and  though,  doubtless,  we  aball  bo 
hanged  for  it  after,  wc  can,  by  ouc  means,  make 
sure  tliat  Mademoiselle  shoU  never  be  forced  to 
marry  a  Count  d'Aubin!" 

Rage  and  fury  bad  evidently  taken  po«se«rion 
of  D'Aubin;  butMoyenDe,o»  the  contrary,  lis- 
tened calmly  and  tranquilly,  with  a  alight  smile 
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curling  Wis  lip,  till  the  mnn  hnd  done  speaking ; 
then,  pointing  to  the  window,  he  said,  "  Do  me 
the  iflvour.  Monsieur  d'Aubin,  to  call  up  iho 
guard.  By  the  window,  hy  the  window, 
D'AubinI"  ,i 

"  Lock  the  door,  Martin,"  exclaimed  the 
old  attendant,  as  a  comment  upon  Mayenne's 
words;  "  we  can  settle  the  matter  here  before 
tlie  guard  comes.  Out  with  your  swords,  my 
men,  and  upon  iheml" 

But  Eugenic  interposed:  '*  No,  no!  my 
friend*,"  ulie  cried,  riising ;  *'  no,  no  t  blood  shall 
never  be  spilt  on  my  account.  Quit  the  room, 
I  beseech,  I  command  you,  and  lot  thcin  have 
tbeir  will,  however  iniquititua  timt  will  may  be. 
Only  remember,  that  what«-cr  may  be  siiid,  or 
whatever  may  be  done,  I  do  to  the  last  protest, 
that  I  do  not,  and  that  I  will  not,  wed  the  Count 
d'Aubin ;  and  though  they  may  drag  mc  to  the 
altar,  I  am  not,  and  never  aliall  consider  myself, 
bis  wife:  — leave  me,  I  bcsecchyou,"  she  added, 
seeing  some  hesitation  on  the  p«rt  of  her 
{ttlendant« ;    "  leave    me,   if   you  woul4   not 
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[ncrease  mj  aorrow,*  itn<I  tlnktii^  Atmti  into 
her  choir,  she  borst  once  mare  into  a  flood  of 
tests;  while  the  attendants.  stiU  muttering  and 
eyeing  )t (ay cane  and  his  eotn  pinion  with 
•omewHat  doubtful  glances,  slowly  and  sullenly 
quitted  the  apartment. 

"  Really,  ^(onsieuT  d'Aubin,"  said  Mayenne, 
in  a  low  Toke,  "  this  should  not  go  forward  1 " 

"  Your    promise,    my  Lord    Duke,"    said 
D'Aubin,  diyly. 

■  "  Weil,  well,"  said  Mnycnnc,  xhrngging  his 
flhoulden;  and  then  producing  a  roll  of  parch- 
ment, he  laid  it  on  the  table  before  Eu^nie  de 
Menancourt,  who«c  weeping  eyes  were  still  co- 
vered with  lier  hands,  and  said,  *'  Mad«molsc4I« 
de  Menancourt,  I  am  compelled  by  ctrcum- 
stanocv,  mudi  against  my  inclination,  to  re* 
quest  your  si^ature  to  tlits  contract  of  marriag* 
between  vounK^lf  and  the  Count  d'Aubin.' 
*'  Never ! "  said  Kugenie,  distiiictly  j "  never! " 
Mnycnnc  looked  towards  the  Count  d'Au- 
bin, who  mid,  in  a  low  and  hurried  tone, 
"  Never  mind  the  contract,  my  Lord !  let  ua  get 
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over  the  ceremony  in  the  chapel.  That  will  be 
sufficient.  Maniogcis  a  sncramcnt,  )-ou  know, 
and  that  once  past,  it  cannot  he  shaken  oS*." 

Majenno  paused  for  a  moment,  aa  if  scarcely 
oble  to  mitster  the  reluctance  which  struggled 
in  his  bosom  against  the  fulfilincnt  of  his  ytTO- 
mtse  to  the  Count  d'Aubin.  "  Where  is 
Father  Herbert?"  he  asked  at  last;  "  Catho- 
rine,  did  you  not  bring  him  wiili  you?" 

"  He  is  wailing  us  in  the  cJiapel  by  this 
time,"  replied  Madame  de  Montpensier :  '*  some 
one  gave  liim  a  note  juat  as  we  were  in  the 
court,  and  he  said  he  would  follow  instantly, 
and  join  us  below." 

"  Send  down  and  see,  Monsieur  le  Comte," 
said  Mayenne :  "  you  had  bett«r  call  up  some 
of  the  attendants,  by  means  of  that  window," 
he  added,  "  for  we  may  be  troubled  by  those 
pugnacious  peasants  again ;  and,  indeed,  I  must 
takecorcthat  they  be  looked  to  till  this  business 
be  blown  over  and  fbi^tten.  You  are  well 
aware,"  he  continued  in  a  low  tone,  speaking 
to  D'Anbin,  "  tliat  what  wc  arc  doing  is  con- 
trary to  tlie  law." 
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"  I  will  take  my  Bhai«  of  the  rcsponsibUity  " 
replied  tlie  Count  shaipty;  "  and  for  your  part, 
my  Lord,  if  you  cannot  manage  a  pariiancnt 
which  b  wholly  devoted  to  you,  I  am  afrud 
you  will  never  be  able  to  manage  a  tdngdom, 
which  is  mon:  than  one  half  dci'otcd  to  an- 
other." II1U8  speaking,  he  approached  (he  open 
window,  and,  in  a  few  words,  directed  some 
of  the  persons  below  to  come  up ;  but  almost 
instantly  lumcd  to  Maycnnc,  aying,  "  I  sup- 
pose that  is  your  confessor  juat  arrived — at 
least  I  hear  some  one  enquiring  for  you  in  great 
haste  apparently." 

Almost  aa  he  spoke  the  door  opened,  and  the 
Chevalier  d'Aumale  entered  the  saloon,  fol- 
lowed by  a  person,  who  waa  cridently  to  be  dis- 
tinguished 09  a  priest  both  by  his  tonsure  and 
robe,  but  upon  whom  Maycnnc  and  )us  sister 
gazed  aa  a  stranger.  "  I  beg  your  Ilighnoss' 
pardon  for  intruding,"  said  Aumole ;  "  but  two 
things  have  occurred  which  called  upon  me  to 
wai-e  ceremony.  AAer  leaving  you,  I  rode  on 
direct  to  your  hotel,  where  I  found  the  wbolv 
woild  in  coofuaiou  in  oonsequeQce  of  that  io* 
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lent  villain,  Bussy  ]e  Cletx:,  having  caused 
your  own  confessor  to  be  arrested  by  a  party  of 
Lis  people  within  a  hundred  yards  of  your 
dwelling,  upon  the  pretence  of  hia  favouring 
the  Huguenots  —  your  own  confessor  lavour- 
ing  the  Huguenots ! " 

"  I  will  hang  thai  pitiful  demagogue  to  one 
of  the  spouts  in  the  chatclet  before  many  weeks 
•re  over!"  said  Mayenne,  sternly;  "  but  why 
did  you  not  follow  and  release  the  good  fafherj, 
Monsieur  d'Aumale?"  he  continued. 

"  Because  just  at  tliat  moment,"  answered 
the  Clievalier,  "  thi*  reverend  gentleman  trotted 
upon  his  mule,  begging  instant  audience  of  you 
on  urgent  busincsa  from  bis  highness  the  Prince 
of  Parma." 

"Indeed!  indeed!"  exclaimed  Mayenne j 
"  what  is  your  bu&iness  witli  me,  reverend  sir! 
I  con  but  ill  attend  to  it  at  this  moment,  unless 
it  be  important  indeed." 

"  My  business  is  to  deliver  that  despatch,  my 
son,"  replied  the  priest,  placing  in  the  hands  of 
tlic  Duke  n  sealed  paper,  which  he  instantly 
tore  open  and  read. 
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"  Most  wnrlikc  and  joyful  ncm,  by  a  most 
peaceful  mcMcngcr! "  cxcUimcd  Maycnne! 
"  Spain  Bends  us  a  thousand  men,  Auniale, 
within  three  dsys!  Most  joyful  acvn,  indeed! 
and  not  the  less  acceptable  Iroin  being  oonrcjed 
to  us  by  a  minister  of  our  holy  icUgion." 

"  Glad  am  I  to  hear  you  soy  so,  my  noble  and 
princely  son,"  uuwered  tlieprieat;  *'  for  his  High- 
neu  of  Parma,  when  ho  orer-pemiaded  me  to 
quit  my  little  flock  at  Houdaincourt,  because  be 
iancicd  a  cassoc  would  pass  more  safely  with  the 
tidings  than  a  buff  belt,  did  mention  something 
about  a  vacant  stall  in  the  cathedral  church  of 
Cambray,  and  Uie  great  lore  and  reverence  of 
our  father,  tlie  Bisliop,  for  your  Highness,  and 
all  your  illustrious  family." 

"  Well,  well,  your  good  setrice,  father,  in 
the  cause  of  the  &ith  shall  not  go  without 
reward,"  replied  M^yenne ;  "  but  you  are  just 
conieintimetodousanothergoodwrrice.  Have 
you  any  objection  to  rend  the  marriage  service 
here,  and  win  a  rich  tranpficc  for  your  pains?" 

Eugenie  had  heard  every  thing  Uut  paasod. 
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Bs  if  in  n  troubled  drenm ;  and  when  the  Cbe- 
Talier  d'Autnale  liad  related  the  arrest  of  the 
oaatSeaeor,  a  momentary  hope  of  reprieve  had 
crossed  her  mind.  The  lost  words  of  Mayenne, 
bowerer,  and  the  ready  assent  of  the  priest, 
initantiy  extinguished  it.  The  next  moment 
it  revived  again,  as  she  heard  tlic  somewhat 
strangely  chosen  missive  of  the  Prince  of  Panua 
obterrc,  *'  But  the  lady  aeeme  to  be  weeping! 
what  )■  the  cause  of  that  ?  "  and  a  vague  purpose 
of  beseeching  him  not  to  join  in  the  oppression 
which  was  exercised  towards  lier  entered  her 
thonghts.  £re  she  could  execute  such  a  de- 
sign, however,  Mayenne,  in  a  low  voice,  directed 
the  Count  d'Aubin  to  take  the  priest  out  of 
the  room,  and  explain  to  him,  as  he  tliought 
best,  the  circixmstances  of  the  case,  promising 
him  what  reward  he  judged  right  to  stop  all 
trouhlvHomc  CDquineM. 

As  the  door  opened  and  closed,  Eugenie 
looked  fcarfidly  around ;  and  feeling  that  the 
la(t  Jiojie  of  moving  any  one  to  pity  lay  in  the 
temporaty  absence  of  him  whom  she  regarded 
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Mher  most  flctfrmined  persecutor,  she  rose,  Id- 
tendin^  to  cost  Iwrself  at  the  knees  of  Maycnne, 
and  to  beseech  bini,  by  all  that  was  noble  and 
chtnlrous  in  bis  nature,  to  become  her  pro* 
teetor  agnttist  tlie  violence  of  otlient,  rather  tlian 
to  join  m  oppressing  her  himself.  During  the 
Ust  two  dajs,  howeror,  she  had  undergone 
more  mental  tntflcring  than  Iter  corporeal  fmme 
Muld  endure.  The  efTurtt  of  tlie  bist  few  ml* 
nutes  had  poured  the  drops  of  overflowing  into 
the  cup;  and  tliough  by  great  exertion  she  stag- 
gered to  the  spot,  where  Jlaycnnc  remained 
standing,  after  si)eiiking  to  the  Count  d'Aubta, 
■he  could  not  utter  a  wonl,  but  fell  fainting  at 
his  feet.  At  the  same  moment  D'Aubin  re> 
turned ;  and  there  was  a  slight  intcrral  of  con- 
fusioD  and  uncertainty,  some  colling  for  water 
and  eMenccs,  some  proposing  to  bear  her  to  her 
own  npartmcnU  But  D'Aubin  interfered. 
"  Let  us  seine  the  present  moment,"  bo  latd, 
"  to  carry  her  to  the  chapel,  where  we  can  find 
means  of  rcstorinp  animation.  One  great  dif- 
ficulty will  ilien  be  got  over,  and  we  can  proceed 
with  the  cereiuony  at  once." 
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*'  I  hare  often  heard,"  Raid  Madame  de 
Montpcnsier,  "  tliat  yours  is  a  determined 
nature,  MoDsieur  d'Aubin,  but  I  did  not  know 
bow  detcnuiued  till  to-uight." 

Without  uoticing  the  sneer  by  any  reply, 
D'AubiQ  raiaed  tlie  senseless  Turm  ut'  Eugenie 
do  Menancourt  in  his  anus,  and>  followed  by 
the  rest,  bore  her  down  one  flight  of  stttirs  Vo 
the  chapel,  which,  iis  usual  in  many  of  tlie  priu* 
cipal  hotels  of  Paris  at  that  time,  was  attached 
to  the  dwelling,  and  independent  of  the  paro- 
diiat  clergy.  During  his  short  absence,  the 
Count  had  taken  care  that  his  own  followers 
and  those  of  Mayenne  should  clear  tliat  part  of 
tlie  houae  of  the  attendants  of  the  unhappy 
object  of  his  persecution,  so  that,  by  the  way, 
he  met  with  neither  opposition  nor  inquiry. 
The  chapel  was  reached,  aud  all  was  found  pre- 
pared, with  the  priest  standing  at  the  altar. 

The  situation  of  Eugenie  instantly  called  his 
attention,  however,  and  he  exclaimed, "  I  cannot 
go  on  till  the  lady  has  recovered." 

"  ^Nobody  wishes  you,  sir  priest,"  exclaimed 
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D'Aubin,  sliorply.   "  Some  one  briug  ireMr; 
quicbl" 

This  cominand  yraa  rendered  unacccssaiy, 
bowovcT ;  for  bj  thin  titDc  Eugoiuc  was  bcgin- 
Iting  to  re^in  that  miiier^lo  consciousnesa  of 
the  evils  that  siuroundvd  licr,  from  which 
evea  tcnip€>r»ry  insenubitity  had  been  a  relief. 
Bilkdamc  d«  Moatpooucr  raiwd  her  head;  Maj- 
eitne,  ia  brulunt  aiid  ocuroel}-  int«Uijpble  terms, 
endeavoured  to  speak  a  few  words  of  comfort  { 
and,  b4.-iiig  UAed  up  before  (he  altar,  tlic  vaiu 
ocicniony  of  hor  tnanringe  with  the  Count 
d'Aubin  wm  bugun  by  the  priest.  In  hurried 
and  not  wry  distinct  tones. 

Rallj'ing  all  her  powers  for  ono  last  etBott, 
Eugenie  freed  liersi^'lf  from  tlic  hands  of  those 
vrlio  supported  lier,  and  ouee  more  diKtinctly 
and  firmly  protested  her  dissent  from  the  idle 
rite  which  tliey  were  performing.  Again  orer- 
powered,  however,  bite  sank  upon  her  knees,  ihc 
priest  went  on,  and  cro  she  well  knew  what 
past,  the  fiital  ring  was  upon  her  finger. 

Snatching  it  oS'iustantly,  however,  she  cast  it 
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down  upou  the  floor  of  the  cbapel,  and  again 
full  back  fainting  into  tlie  arms  of  Madame  de 
Montpensier. 

"  Spc  her  carried  back  to  ber  own  apait- 
uiciUs,  poor  girl ! "  cried  Maycnne ;  and  do  you, 
CHtberiue,  stay  with  bet  a  while,  and  comfort 
her." 

"  Let  us  leave  her  with  her  own  people, 
Charles,"  answered  Madame  dc  Moatpensier, 
comprehending  belter  than  ber  brother  tlie 
nature  of  the  only  solace  that  one  in  the  situa- 
tion of  Eugooie  de  Menancourt  could  receive. 
"  We  are  all  comparatively  strangen  to  her; 
a»d  the  best  comfort  in  time  of  sorrow,  to  a 
woman's  heart  at  least,  is  some  familiar  and 
loug>(cmei]ibered  face.  Will  you  call  some  of 
her  own  people,  Mon&ieur  Ic  Comte  d' Aubin  I " 

It  WW  not,  perhaps,' from  any  unnatural 
Iiaidness  of  lieart  that  D'Aubin  was  niortiiied 
by  the  tone  of  commiseration  in  which  both 
Mayenne  and  Ids  sister  spoke  of  Eugenie  de 
Alvuancourt;  but  he  felt,  and  could  not  help 
feeling,  tluU  their  pity  for  th«  object  of  his 
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"fj^BCCUtioa  was  a  diicct  condotnnatiou  of  him- 
•cIC  He  bclieTcd  iilso,  and,  perhaps,  not  erro- 
neouslj,  that  Madame  de  Montpenaiirr,  oa 
various  accoiLDbi)  expcrirnccd  a  degree  of  plea- 
sure iu  rendering  every  particular  of  the  scene, 
in  which  he  vtta  »o  principal  on  actur,  as  p€un- 
ful  to  biro  aa  possible ;  but  he  was  a  ^eat  deal 
too  deeply  skilled  in  Utc  world's  ways  not  to 
stTugglti  to  prercnt  those  feelings  utd  Huspictons 
fioin  appearing,  dtlior  in  an  nagry  word,  or  in 
any  attumpt  to  make  light  of  the  sorrows  he 
hod  caused.  ^Sending  for  sonic  of  Eugenie's  at- 
tendants, therefore,  he  gave  ber  over  into  their 
hands  i  directing  tlicm,  in  a  grave  and  earnest 
tone,  and  wiili  the  uir  of  one  who  now  bad  a  right 
to  couimand,  to  bear  her  up  to  lior  ujiual  apart- 
ments »1owly  and  gently,  and  use  instant  uieana 
to  recall  her  to  consciousness.  "  Pctliaps,  ma- 
dam," he  added,  turning  to  the  DuchcM,  "  you 
would  at  least  watch  the  applications  of  remodte* 
to  promote  her  recovery,  as  these  good  people 
may  be  more  aSectionatc  than  skilful." 

"  I  will  do  so  with  pleasuni,   Monsiour  le 
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Comte,"  replied  Madame  dc  Montpetuicr ; 
"  but  I  will  retire  aa  soon  as  I  perceive  tbal 
animation  is  retunuDg;  for  I  am  sure  the 
sight  of  nay  one  who  has  mingled  in  the  hor>  - 
rible  scenes  through  wlilcli  the  uuhappy  girl 
has  just  passed  will  for  long  lill  her  with  terror 
imd  abliorreiice." 

O'Aubin  bit  liis  Up,  but  made  no  repl>' ; 
and  Madame  de  Mootpenaier  in  silence  fol- 
lowed the  attendants,  who  bore  the  insensible 
ibnn  of  their  young  mistress  out  of  the  chapel. 

"  And  now,  Monsieur  lo  Comte,"  sjiid 
Maycnac,  "  it  must  be  time,  I  tliink,  for  you 
to  put  your  foot  in  the  stirrup,  and  ride  to 
make  thoBo  preparations  which  we  spoke  of 
yesterday." 

"  A  fitw  moments  more,  my  good  lord," 
replied  D'Aubin,  with  n  cynical  smile.  "  Your 
Highness  has  so  scrupulously  fulfilled  your  ]iart 
of  the  engagement,  tliat  you  need  be  under  no 
fenr  lost  I  should  fidl  in  mine.  But  ere  I  go, 
I  must  ask  this  worthy  priest  to  give  me  a  rcgu- 
Ur  certification  of  my  moniagc  with  Eugenie 
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de  M«iuincourl,  otherwUc  llic  rvt&iocrs  of  Iwr 
botiM  may  ivfuM  to  acknowledge  the  authorilj- 
whi«h  It  is  M  necessary  for  the  mierests  of 
-  your  Highness  that  I  should  he  Adly  eiiAblcd  to 
exercise." 

"  You  are  right,"  replie<l  Mayeniie  calmly ; 
"  be  so  good,  reverend  Dither,  to  draw  up  the 
document  required.  The  names  arc,  Fhilip 
Count  d'Aubin,  and  Eugenie  Lady  of  Moiuut* 
court  and  of  Beaumont  en  Maine." 

In  the  little  room  which  answered  the  ptir- 
|iose  of  a  sacristyi  materials  fur  writing  were 
Mmn  procuxcd,  and  the  priest  sat  down  to 
preiMirc  tlic  certification  which  was  to  plM« 
D'Aubin  in  possessioQ  of  the  property  be  bad 
so  unjustly  acquired. 

"  Yoa  an  somewhat  slow,  sir  priest,"  said 
tlic  haughty  noble,  perceiving  tliat  crery  dow 
and  then  bo  paused,  and  seemed  to  think  of 
what  he  should  say  next ;  "  you  arc  somewtutt 
slow,  OS  if  you  had  never  drawn  a  certificate 
before." 

"  I  generally  do  learc  it  to  the  sacristan," 


replied  the  priest,  mildly :  "  but  that  was  not 
what  made  me  hesitate,  my  son.  I  pontlcn-d 
whether  I  should  insert  that  the  marriage  was 
against  the  lady's  will ;  "  and  a  sly,  though  half- 
suppressed  smile  played  about  his  lips,  and  put 
D'Aubiii  lo  silence. 

Mayenne  however  replied,  "  No,  no,  good 
father,"  he  said ;  "  make  it  as  brief  and  as  simple 
«s  possible.    We  need  no  comments." 

The  priest  accordingly  concluded  his  task ; 
and  D'Aubin  taking  the  certificate,  glanced  his 
eye  hastily  over  its  contents,  and  then  turning 
to  Mayenne,  he  said,  "  Now,  my  lord,  I  make 
all  speed  to  Maine,  leai.'ing  my  bride  in  your 
Itandi,  and  trusting  to  find  on  my  return  that, 
during  my  absence,  you  have  used  more  elo- 
quence in  my  iavour,  than  you  have  thought  fit 
to  do  to-night  in  my  presence." 

"  I  will  do  all  that  I  eaii.  Monsieur  d'Aubin," 
replied  Mayenne,  with  cahn  dignity,  "  to  eflace 
from  her  mind  the  impression  which  this  night 
mu»l  have  left,  to  overcome  objections  founded 
on  former  conduct,  of  which  1  know  notiiing; 
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tmd  to  reconcile  her  to  her  fat«,  which  she  docs 
not  at  nil  nppcu-  to  cousidor  the  l«8s  bitter  be- 
cause it  is  ineritable." 

Both  the  Count  d'Aubin  and  the  Duke  of 
^loycnne  fc-lt  th«t,  under  existing  circum- 
stances, the  fewer  words  that  passed  between 
them  the  lc»  wm*  likely  to  be  the  dimination 
of  their  friciidsliip.  Each  had  in  a  considerable 
degree  a  hold  over  the  other;  for  D'Aubin,  [K»- 
seaung  an  extended  right  of  command  over  the 
lands  of  Euffenie  dc  Menancourt,  was  too  pow- 
erful to  be  alienated  from  Uie  League ;  and  yet, 
on  tho  other  hand,  retaining  poraowion  of  the 
person  of  Eugenic  de  Menancourt,  Majenne 
held  D'Aubin  to  the  League,  by  n  bond  that  it 
would  have  been  dangerous  for  him  to  break. 
D'Aubin,  therefore,  curbed  the  anger  whicli 
during  the  whole  evening  had  been  gathering 
in  his  bosom,  and  merely  botving  in  reply  to 
the  last  words  of  tlie  Duke,  quitted  tho  chapel, 
mounted  his  horse,  and  galloped  olT,  followed 
by  his  attendants. 

"  And  now,  my  good  father,"  said  Mayennc, 
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"  retnrn  witb  me  to  the  H6tel  de  Guise,  luul 
wc  will  speak  OTCT  this  letter  ^m  the  Prinee 
of  Parma,  niitl  his  promise  regarding  the  »taU 
in  Cambray." 

"  May  it  please  your  Highness,"  replied  the 
priest,  "  as  you  ore  on  horseback,  and  I  am  on 
foot  —  for  I  left  my  mule  nt  tht-  door  of  your 
hdtel — 1  will  follow  you  witb  all  speed,  if  you 
will  leave  some  one  to  show  me  the  way,  for  I 
cannot  boost  much  acquaintance  with  the  lopo* 
graphy  of  this  rast  and  labyrinth-like  city." 

"Well,  well,  M  be  it,"  replied  Moyenne. 
"  But,  now  I  tliink  of  it,  my  sister,  tlie  Ducliess 
of  Montpensier  —  that  lady,  who  was  here  just 
now,"  he  added,  •^"  will  bring  you  with  lier  in 
her  coach.  It  will  hold  ten  with  ease,  and  xtii- 
has  but  four  ladles  with  her.  Wait  here,  and  I 
will  tell  some  of  the  attendants  to  lot  you  know 
when  she  oomes  down." 

The  priest  bowed  hia  head,  and  Mayenne 
departing,  left  a  message  for  his  sixter,  and 
rode  back  to  the  Hdtel  de  Guise.  Not  long 
ol^r  the  carriage  of  Madame  de  Montpensier 
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rolled  into  the  courts  and  tlio  Duchess  insuntly 
sought  hpr  brother's  cftbinct. 

"  One  of  your  grooms  told  me,  Charles," 
she  said,  "that  I  vrta  to  bring  the  priest  M-ilh 
me." 

"  Certaiiily,"  replied  tlie  Oulc«,  "  Have  you 
not  done  so?" 

"  No,*"  she  answered,  '*  1  hare  not,  bfcauw? 
I  could  not  find  him.  We  sought  every  where, 
in  the  chnpel  am)  the  ui-risiy,  and  over  all 
the  lower  pjirl  of  the  house;  but  he  hod  evi- 
dently gone  away,  and  left  the  door  of  ttic 
chapel  open  behind  him." 

"  Hie  fooli)i}i  man  Iiok  mistaken  me,  tboD," 
■aid  Mayenne ;  "  but  it  jnarters  not.  He  M-ill 
not  be  lung  in  finding  nic  out,  for  he  hatt  not 
got  his  rewaril  fur  either  of  the  two  senices 
he  has  rendered  to-night;  and  if  I  may  judge 
by  his  iace,  he  is  not  a  man  to  perform  eitli<rr 
the  one  or  the  other  for  the  love  of  Ood.  So 
we  shall  hear  of  liini  ere  half  an  lH>ur  be  over, 
depend  upon  it."  And  he  turned  the  oonvcrs- 
ntion  to  the  <tiatressiiig  seene  in  which  tie  luul 
so  unwillingly  played  a  part. 
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In  regard  to  the  priest,  however,  Mayenne 
was  mistaken.  The  night  passed  over  without 
his  appearance ;  and  the  followii^  morning,  as 
the  Duke  was  making  inquiries  concerning 
him,  he  was  interrupted  by  news  of  a  different 
nature,  in  regard  to  which  we  must  give  some 
previous  explanation. 
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CHAPTER  I, 


M'hkn  Eugenie  de  Menancourt,  slowly  an<t 
painfully,  returned  to  consctousness  of  life  and 
sorrow,  she  found  herself  in  the  saloon  in 
which  she  usually  sat,  and  in  the  arms  of  her 
own  women.  Gazing  fearfully  around,  she 
sought  to  discover  where  the  foniis  of  those 
who  fto  lately  surrounded  her  were  now  con- 
cealed ;  and  u  she  s&titified  herself  that  there 
was  no  one  present  but  her  own  attondfuitx, 
her  bewildered  imnginstion  ahnuHl  led  her  to 
hope,  tliat  the  terrible  sccncx  she  had  gone 
through  were  nothing  but  the  phaatusms  of 
TOL.  m.  ■ 
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'utne  horrible  drvotD.  Gradually,  however, 
nemoty  recalled  ovciy  circumstance  witli  too 
pauiful  »  dcgrn;  of  nocuracy  to  admit  of  her 
indulging  any  longer  in  auch  a  h«p[iy  deliuion ; 
tad  now,  unrextrnincd  l>y  tho  prc<cn«c  of  any 
but  tltose  wlioni  she  knew  and  lorcd,  slic  gavo 
way  to  all  the  bitter  sorrow  that  swelled  her 
heart,  and  biir»t  into  a  long  bimI  silent  flood 
of  tears.  The  tears,  howervr,  seemed  to  te- 
Ucve  her ;  but  tlie  wordx  which  one  of  her 
young  attendants  whispered  in  her  ear  t«ndod 
more  than  all  to  afford  consoUtioit,  and  to  re- 
viva  almost  extiuguislted  hope. 

"  Do  not  wv-ep  so  bitterly,  lady,  do  not 
weep  so  bitterly,"  said  the  girl.  "  lie  is  gone, 
he  is  gone,  and  may  not  returo  ior  months  I" 

"  Who  is  gone!"  exclaimed  Kugcoic,  start* 
ing  up,  and  liurriedly  wipit^  the  tears  from 
fasr  eyes,  that  she  might  gaze  the  more  intently 
upon  the  spealcer.  "  Who  is  gonct  Who  may 
not  return  for  months!" 

"The  Count  d'Aubin,  lady."  icphed  ibc 


giri.  "  Madame  de  Montpensier  bade  me  teU 
you  so,  and  gave  me  thU  note  to  be  deli- 
vered to  you,  when  you  were  well  enough  to 
read  it." 

**  Give  it  to  me— give  it  to  mo  now,"  cried 
Eugenie ;  and  tearing  it  open,  she  beld  it  to 
the  light,  gazing  with  ciigcr  eyca  upon  the  con* 
tents.  It  wa«  very  brief,  but  almost  eiery 
word  spoke  comfort,  for  they  wont  to  inform 
her,  tlint  the  Count  d'Aubin,  on  buaincss  of  im- 
portance, had  been  obliged  to  net  olTfur  Maine ; 
that  the  period  c^  his  return  was  not  docidod, 
but  that  it  certainl)'  could  not  take  place  be- 
fore the  end  of  the  month,  while  it  might 
be  delayed  longer ;  and  though  the  conclusion 
of  the  letter  went  to  »ay,  that  butli  the  Duke 
of  Mayenne  and  Madame  do  Montpensier 
tnistetl  tliat,  ere  the  Count's  return,  Eugenie 
would  have  made  up  her  mind  to  receive  him 
as  her  husbaud,  oud  to  ^ign  the  formal  contract 
of  marriage,  yet  the  intelligence  of  hia  abitcaoe 
xwoa  a  reprieve;  and  imagination  foudly  clinging 
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to  the  tinceitainty  of  tlio  future,  at  once  rcncmd 
hope  in  her  bosom. 

With  hope  came  back  tlie  spirit  of  exertion 
vrliiclt  had  been  cru«hnl  beneatJi  despair. 
Dropping  the  cote  upon  the  table,  as  tlie  lightr 
anJng:  progniM  of  thouglit  ran  oa  in  on  iiutsnt 
from  one  object  to  another,  she  clasped  her 
bauds,  cKcluimiiig,  "  Where,  where !  cou  fica- 
trice  of  Fcrara  be?  She  must  be  ill,  or  she 
would  have  come  to  uie,  I  am  sure." 
■-  '*'  Shall  wc  send,  and  we,  lady!"  demanded 
one  of  the  women. 

"  Yes,  yea !  do  so,"  replied  Eugenie,  "  and 
leave  me  aloue  I'ur  half  an  hour ;  I  would  fain 
think —  I  would  fiun  consider  what  is  best  to 
he  tlonel  I  am  better,  indeed  I  am  hotter 
now,"  she  added,  seeing  the  women  look  at  her 
with  some  hcsitjition.  "  Stay  in  the  anterooroi 
and  1  wtU  call,  if  1  want  you." 

The  women  obeyed ;  and  Eugenie,  leaning  on 

c.the  table,  covered  her  eyes  with  her  hands,  and 

remained  endeavouring  to  reduce,  to  some  de- 

Gnite  and  fentfiVe  plar,  tlic  rague  hopes  of 


relief  which  she  liad  again  conceived.  But  the 
effects  of  the  agitation  she  bad  suffered  still  re- 
mained, and  she  found  it  impossible  to  &x.  hot 
thoughts  upon  the  future,  so  perseveringly  did 
they  wander  back  to  the  past. 

In  this  state,  she  hsd  continued  about  five  or 
ten  minutes,  when  the  soimd  of  an  opening 
door  made  her  raise  her  eyes.  That  which 
led  into  the  anteroom  was  shut,  as  well  as  that 
which  gave  egress,  at  once,  upon  the  staircase  i 
but  on  the  other  aide  of  tlic  room  there  was 
another  door,  which  communicated  witli  an  un- 
occupied  port  of  the  house,  looking  into  a  bock 
street  which  led  away  towards  tlie  Faubourg  St. 
Antoine ;  and  when  Eugenie  turned  her  eyes 
in  that  direction,*  she  started  up  with  surprise, 
and  some  degree  of  alarm,  on  perceiving  it 
gently  and  slowly  drawn  back.  Remembering, 
however,  th«t  her  attendants  were  in  the  ante- 
room, she  paused,  to  see  what  would  be  the 
result,  suppressing  the  exclamatioD  which  bjul 
nearly  burst  from  her  lips. 
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Tlic  iigbt  tbst  the  <^co  door  prceented,  when 
fkrther  drawn  buck,  wu  ecrtainly  one  which  to 
no  decree  dimiuished  her  surprise,  but  at  the 
uune  time  added  nothing  to  her  alurm  i  for  the 
person  who  opened  it  was  alone  i  nor  wax  he 
one  whose  appearance  was  calculated  to  inspire 
tenor.  It  wax  lliv  figoro  of  a  youth,  apparentljr 
not  mote  than  lifteeu  or  xixteon  yeaw  of  age, 
that  now  preaented  itself,  carrying  a  lamp  in 
ono  hand,  and  undonng  the  door  with  the 
other.  His  dress  was  of  the  gay  and  splendid 
costume  of  the  court  of  Henry  the  Tliird,  uid 
from  under  bta  high-crowned  beaver,  and  its 
manifold  ostrich  feathers,  the  bright  and  glocvy 
eurls  of  hix  coal-black  hair  fell  round  as  hand- 
some a  face  as  ever  was  behdd.  A  large  doak 
was  WTappcd  about  his  arm,  and  tiding  boots 
punht-d  down  to  his  ancles,  as  was  then  custom- 
ary, seemed  to  indicate  that  ho  either  came 
from  or  was  bound  upon  a  jouro<.7' ;  and  aa 
Eugenic  gazed  ujwn  him,  she  concluded  at 
ice  that  he  was  some  page  attached  to  the 


Count  d'Aubin,  who,  sent  with  8om«  meBsags  or 
letter  ere  his  lord's  departure,  hod  either  by 
accident  or  design  passed  by  that  part  of  the 
dwelling  wliicfa  was  for  the  time  out  of  use.  Ab 
soon  as  this  conviction  stiuck  her,  she  rose  to 
cull  in  her  women,  but  the  youth  held  up  his 
hand  with  a  gesture  which  was  easily  inters 
preted  into  an  entreaty  to  be  silent ;  and 
Eugenie  again  paused,  saying  in  a,  h)w  tone, 
"  What  do  you  seek  liere,  sir?  Do  not  ad- 
vance, or  I  must  call  my  servants  1" 

The  youth,  however,  did  stUl  advance,  but 
with  an  air  «r  depiecation  and  gentleness,  tliat 
took  away  all  fear;  and  when,  within  a  step, 
bo  placed  the  lamp  on  Uie  table,  and  bent  one 
koee  to  the  ground,  Eugenie  gazed  upon  him 
with  doubt  and  astonishment ;  hut  a  confused 
and  uncertain  hope  began  to  take  possession 
of  her  mind,  as  tJie  boy  raised  her  hand  to  bis 
lip«,  and  tlien,  as  he  ghded  his  arms  round  her 
waist,  and,  with  the  jetty  curls  of  bis  hair 
jninglisg  with  her  light-brown  locks,  kissed 
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fcer  tentlcily  on  either  diock,  the  fair  gvA't 
Gkv  <Irui>p<.-d  upon  lier  new  coinpaniuii'si  shoul- 
der, and  with  a  flood  of  tears  she  exclaiBieid, 
"  Oh  I  Beatrice,  Bcatncv !  why  did  you  not 
come  soonert" 

"  I  did  come  sooner,"  replied  Beatrice  of 
Ferara,^or  Leonard  de  Monti,  as  the  reader 
will, — "  I  did  como  sooner,  my  dear  Eugente. 
I  did  come  soouer!  and  have  been  in  these 
apartments  all  the  evening,  directing  evciy 
tiling  that  haa  passed  in  all  tliis  sad  acene, 
though  those  who  were  actors  therein  knew 
notliing  of  the  prompter.  I  could  not  come 
to  console  you,  my  Eugenie,  nor  to  gi*e 
you  one  word  of  comfort  and  assurance,  lest 
I  should  be  discorercd  by  all  the  spies  and 
Riessengert  who  were  going  to  and  fro  about 
this  house  during  tho  whole  of  yesterday ;  but 
I  armiiged  the  only  means  of  gartng  you,  and 
Oiaking  my  way  into  the  house  by  the  back 
ftrect,  watched  till  I  saw  my  pUn  executed, 
■nd  then  came  to  bear  you  away  tu  a  place 
of  greater  security." 
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"  But,  alas,  aUu!  your  plan  has  failed," 
^replied  Eugenie.  "  The  fatal  ring  has  been 
fijion  my  finger.* 

"Fear  not!  fear  not!"  replied  Beatrice. 
"  That  ring  binds  you  to  nothing,  Eugenie. 
Such  a  marriage  Is  lawful  in  no  land  under 
the  aun;  and  I  took  care  that  there  should 
be  plenty  of  witnessed  to  prove,  hereafter,  that 
your  consent  was  refused  to  the  last." 

"  I  know,"  replied  Eugenie,  "  I  know  lliat 
such  n  marri^c  cannot  he  legal ;  and  I  would 
sooner  die  than  ever  render  it  so.  But  stiU, 
Beatrice,  still  a  ceremony  haa  taken  place ;  and 
though  I  will  iM)t  be  hia  wife,  yet  I  can 
never,  never  feel  myself  free  again!" 

"  Yes,  yes,  you  can,"  repUed  Beatrice,  with 
one  of  her  g«y  smiles ;  "  yes,  you  can  be  free 
aa  ever  to  give  this  fair  hand  to  any  one  in  the 
wide  world  you  choose," 

Eugenie  shook  her  head;  hut  Beatrice  drew 
her  arms  closer  arotmd  her,  saying,  "  Well, 
well,  you  little  infidel,  if  you  will  not  believe 
B  5 
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m«  without  further  proof,  hear  the  secret  of  it 
bU — but  I  daic  not  speak  it  aloud,  lc«t  the  v«7 
spirits  of  tlie  air  sliould  catch  it,  ere  the  poor 
nan  get  back  to  the  Hugupnot  camp ;  for  they 
would  bum  him  alire  in  the  Place  Ae  tir^re, 
if  they  caught  him ;  and  the  two  thouBvnd 
pistulvN  which  bribed  bitn  to  the  adventatc 
would  be  but  cold  comfort  in  the  midst  oi 
the  flanwe;"  and  patting  her  lips  elose  to 
Eugenie's  e«r,  she  whispc-rcd  one  or  two  words 
in  a  tone  to  low,  tlint  Afademoiselle  de  Menan- 
oouTt  herself  might  rather  be  said  to  divine 
their  mcnning  tlian  to  hear  them  distinctly. 
That  slie  understood  them  ftiUy,  however,  wta 
evident ;  for  the  light  of  joy  instantly  broln 
over  her  conntenaaco ;  and  clasping  her  hands 
together,  while  die  raised  her  eyes  towards 
hcnTen,  she  exctaimed,  "  Then  I  am  sared 
indeed!" 
■'"  At  that  moment,  the  door  from  fte  ante- 
room suddenly  opened,  and  Bentiice  started 
up  &om  the  position  in  which  she  had  renuuned 


tver  sioce  her  first  entrance  into  the  room, 
wliile  lilugeni«  turned  «  terrified  glance  tow«gnU 
tlie  dour.  It  was  ooly  one  of  liet  iir«meB, 
itowcver,  who  entered  j  and,  contrary  to  Jur 
mistress's  expectations,  slio  evinced  no  surprise 
at  the  sight  of  Beatrice  de  Ferara,  ditguis«d  in 
the  muniier  \rc  have  described. 

1  "  She  knows  it  al],  BugL'uie,"  said  Beatrici'i 
"  &>i  it  was  by  her  lueana  I  obtained  «d- 
nuGsioii." 

"  X  supimse,  madam,"  said  the  waiting  wo- 
man, with  a  smil«,  "  tba>t  I  need  scarcely  toll 
you  tliat  Jean  Baptiste  has  returned,  with  the 
news  tliat  Madenioiselle  de  Fenra  is  still  ab- 
•cnt  &om  home,  and  is  not  expected  for  maoy 
day*." 

„  "  But  why  did  you  not  tell  me,  Carolins," 
demanded  Eugenie,  "  Uiat  iJte  was  here  7  It 
would  have  saved  me  many  a  miserable  moment. 
If  I  had  known  tliat  she  was  in  tjus  houae, 

l^  should  novel  have  lost  hope  that  all  would  go 
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But  it  was  impo&sible  to  tell  you,  lady," 
replied  tlie  waiting'Woman ;  "  for  the  Duchess 
dc  Montpeiisier  sent  us  all  away ;  and  after 
she  was  gone,  I  could  not  say  what  I  knew, 
because  your  other  women  were  vritli  you." 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Beatrice,  "  wc  have 
matteni  of  more  importance  to  think  of  now, 
Eugenie :  we  will  keep  alt  cxpbuatious  for  an 
after  time,  when  you  and  I,  in  some  little 
cottage,  far  away  from  these  scenes  of  strife, 
want  convcrsatioQ  to  pass  away  the  hours  till 
the  storm  has  worked  itself  out,  and  the  slqr 
is  once  more  clear.  And  now,  sweet  sister  of 
my  heart,  call  up  all  your  courage,  nunmoo 
all  your  resolution,  for  we  must  lose  no  time, 
but  make  the  bu*t  of  our  way  out  of  this  hate- 
ful  city;  for  esre  to-morrow  morning  be  two 
hours'  old,  Maycnno  will  have  diitovercd  that 
l>e  has  been  cheated;  and  though  Philip  of 
Aubin  be  by  that  time  beyond  recall,  hia 
Highness  tlic  Lieutenant  Gi-ncrAl,  and  the 
Holy  League,  even  if  they  find  not  out  all  tlw 
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windings  of  aur  plot,  will  take  such  mt.-asur«3 
for  your  security,  that  all  after  efibru  will  Iw 
vain." 

"  Oh  1  I  will  do  any  thing  I  I  will  fly  any 
where!"  replied  Eugenie.  "  I  have  courage, 
I  have  resolution  for  any  effort.  The  worst 
that  cau  befall  me  is  denUi ;  tuid  [  would  mtlicr 
die  a  thousand  times  than  bo  the  bride  of 
Philip  of  Aubin." 

Beatrice  smiled,  half  sorrowfully,  half  pUy- 
ftiUy.  "  Ue  ia  not  reputed,  uiy  tair  Eugenie," 
die  said,  "  to  be  so  very  lial«ful,  iis  you  seem 
to  think." 

£ugenie  blushed  deeply,  pained  to  believe 
that  her  undisguised  abhorrence  of  the  Count 
d'Aubin  might  have  wounded  the  feclingN  of 
one  whom  she  loved  so  much  as  she  did 
Beatrice  of  Fcrara— one  who,  she  well  knew, 
was  not  indiAercnt  to  the  man  whom  she  her- 
aelf  so  deeply  detested.  "  I  mean  not  to  ssy 
that  he  is  so  hateful  in  lilmxelf,  Beatrice,"  she 
replied.      "  But   has  not   h«  given   ine  good 
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reason  to  Itatc  him? — Periiaps  I  might  have 
laved  \am,  too,  if * 

"  If  you  bad  not  loved  onollier,"  i&temipt«d 
Beatrice,  with  a.  unile.  "  But  we  Iirtc  not 
timv  i<jT  all  tbat  «itlior,"  »lic  uddeti  ;  "  and  will 
talk  of  it,  too,  another  day.  At  tliis  mooicat 
we  hiire  otlivr  mattore  to  tliiuk  oC  You,  my 
good  Caroline,  bring  your  luJalTeu  *onie  n- 
(rcsluncnts  quickly ;  but  take  care  that  no  oue 
ol*u  enters  whilv  you  arc  gone." 

"  Jjideed,  ikatrice,  I  need  no  refrcshnicnl," 
■aid  lUigonio,  riBtiig.  "  Joy  at  my  deliverauoe, 
aiid  hoi>c  for  the  future,  will  give  mc  strength 
and  support  to  go  any  length)  of  way ;  and  I 
am  rcAdy,  quite  ready,  to  set  out  din-cUy." 

Beatrice  uniled.  "  I  will  command  to-day," 
she  said ;  "  Caroline,  do  as  I  bid  you  1  Alaa, 
my  poor  Eugcniv,  you  have  mudi  to  do,  crc 
you  can  act  out,  for  the  danger  li««  at  our 
threshold ;  and  when  once  I  have  led  you 
twenty  yardi  in  anfety  &nm  tlie  door  of  Uus 
hou«e,  I  abfdl  think  th«  battle   half  von  At 
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"  What,  then,  is  it  tbat  you  feart"  dem&nded 
Eugenie,  eagerly. 

*'  Delay,  above  all  things ! "  answnvd  Bea- 
trice ;  "  for  tliougli,  I  trust,  our  plot  liaa  been 
too  well  laid  to  be  discovered  im mediately,  yet 
there  is  always  danger  where  there  Is  any  thing 
concealed.  First,  then,  Eugenie,  you  must 
change  your  dress,  and  take  such  a  one  as 
will  most  completely  disguiie  you,  should  you 
be  sought  for  more  speedily  than  we  suppose. 

"  I  know  not  where  to  find  aoy  drrss  hut 
my  own,"  replied  Eugenie.  "  What  dress 
would  you  have  me  take,  Beatrice? — Though 
now  I  think  of  it,"  she  added  suddenly;  "one 
of  my  maids  has  her  own  country  co«tumc  with 
her, —  a  white  petticoat,  and  a  red  open  gown 
above  it,  wiih " 

"Impossible!  impossible!"  exdaimed  Bea- 
trice, *<  It  woald  betray  you  at  once.  Ra- 
member,  my  dear  Bugeuie,  that  I  go  with  you ; 
and  though  in  the  streets  of  Paris  they  might 
but  think  that  th«  gay  page  wa«  decei^iog  the 
couRtty  giA  with  a  tale  of  lore,   that  woidd 
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not  do  bejrond  the  gates.  I  once  thought  of  a 
Dim's  dress  for  ;ou,  nliich  would  do  very  well 
in  the  cit}'  also;  but  one  mutt  caic  for  other 
things  tlian  tliose  of  Uie  more  present ;  »nd  I 
recollected,  tliac  if  I,  dressed  aa  a  bold  jouth, 
and  j'uu,  dreiwcd  as  a  pretty  ntuit  were  seen 
getting  into  cither  coach  or  litter  together,  we 
tliould  Moon  hitve  the  cccleuasttcal  offioera  at 
our  hcob.  No,  no,  Eugenie  I  we  must  have 
some  dress  for  you  which  will  neitlier  attract 
att<  iitiou  in  the  city,  nor  beyond  tlic  walls ; 
which  will  tel)  iu  own  tale,  and,  by  sparing 
all  inquiries,  conceal  our  sex  and  character 
witliout  an  effort." 

"  Oh,  not  a  man's  dress ! "  exclaimed  Euguoie, 
imploringly. 

"  None  other,  indeed!  "  answered  Beatrice, 
smiling;  "but  knowing  the  timid  sliyneA  of 
that  heart  which  pretends  to  be  so  bold,  1  hare 
chosen  one  for  you,  Eugenie,  which  will  lud« 
your  person  as  effectually  as  the  fullest  robe 
that  ever  woman  wore,  wliicb  will  accord  with 
«  smooth  cheek  and  a  demure  look,  and  which 


snll  yet  admit  of  your  travelling  in  company 
witli  a  bold  page.  Come  and  sev !  for  I  liuv« 
brought  it  here  along  with  me." 

Thufl  saying,  Beatrice  dc  Ferara  led  the  way, 
through  the  same  passage  by  which  she  herself 
hod  entered,  to  a  room  wherein  she  had  lain  coQ- 
eealed  during  the  time  that  the  othrr  apart- 
ments were  occupied  by  the  party  assembled  for 
lliAtBad  I>ridal.  There,  on  one  of  the  old  oaken 
chairs,  lay  the  robes  of  a  young  abbe  in  com- 
plete costume;  not  such  as  that  costume  ap- 
peared in  after  years,  when  the  gradual  blending 
of  the  dress  of  diiferent  orders  pc-nnitted  the 
upirants  to  ecclesiastical  stations  to  assume 
ItabiUments  only  distinguished  from  those  of 
the  laity  by  colour ;  but  full,  ample,  and  flow- 
ing, and  ofTering  to  Eugenie  tliat  modest  con- 
cealment for  her  fair  form,  to  which  even  she, 
under  existing  circunislances,  could  not  ob- 
ject. Deeply  sensible  of  the  kind  anil  dcHcato 
appreciation  of  all  her  feelings,  which  Deatrice 
—whose  wilder  and  more  daring  naturi':  scotTcd 
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nioh  tcniples  in  her  own  insunce  —  had  dii* 
played  in  this  choice  of  hi^r  di^ui«c,  Eugeni* 
was  eagerly  tlianking  L[«r  for  all  her  coii«ider- 
Btion  ;  hat  her  friend  «at  hci  short,  to  htstco 
hor  new  and  unuiuAl  toikt,  taluuft  carci  how* 
ever,  lu  indeed  she  had  hitherto  dune,  to  avoid, 
even  by  any  eager  hurry,  alanniug  her  more 
timid  companion  in  the  outset  ol'  their  p«rilou 
undertaking. 

The  drota,  chosen  by  in  experienced  eye, 
fitted  admirably  in  every  respect,  with  the  ox- 
ccption  of  tho  shoi-s,  wbicli  were  far  too  large 
for  Eugenie's  anall  feet.  The  robe,  however, 
waa  Huflicirntly  long  to  conceal  this  defect*  in 
B  great  degree  i  and,  when  all  was  complete, 
Beatrice  gazed  over  the  chioged  appfmncB 
of  her  fair  friend  with  a  smile  of  gay  Mtll- 
fiiction. 

"  Well,  Eugenic,"  she  exclaimed,  "ocrtaloly 
jou  aro  (he  prettte«t  little  abb^  that  ever  waa 
•oen ;  but,  nevertheless,  you  will  do  admiraUj. 
Only  remember  not  to  uncover  your  head,  for 
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jfoor  ringlets  will  betray  yoa.  See  how  I 
manage  mine!  I  can  pull  off  my  hat  withgut 
fear;  cannot  yoa  do  the  satnc?  Only  cut  off 
those  two  lower  curls  at  the  side ;  they  will 
grow  again  in  a  month."  ' 

-I  «*  I  will  cut  them  off  altogether,  with  «U  my 
heart,"  answered  Eugenie.  But  her  friend  ii«- 
aured  her  that  such  a  sacrifice  of  her  briglit 
locks  was  not  necessary  ;  and  showing  her  bow 
the  herself  contrived  to  conceal  in  one  mass 
ber  own  profusion  of  dark  hair,  she  soon  put 
that  of  Mademoiselle  de  Menancourt  into  tlie 
BMne  form,  but  still  bade  her  uncover  her  head 
M  little  as  possible,  lest  the  want  of  all  tonsure 
should  call  attention,  and  betray  her  disguise. 

"  And  now,  Bugenie,  toko  some  refredi- 
ment,"  said  Beatrice ;  "  meat  to  ^ve  yon 
strength, —  for  you  may  have  far  to  walk  ere 
morning,  —  and  wine  to  ^ve  you  courage;  iot, 
after  all,  I  doubt  the  resolution  of  that  little 
heart ;  and  depend  upon  it,  that  the  only  sure 
moattB  of  carrying  through  a  great  undertaking 
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is  to  1)i<gin  boldly,  nni  go  on  witltout  stopping. 
But  I  hear  your  girl  Caroline  in  the  othea 
room ;  she  had  better  bring  the  refirenhmeuts 
in  here,  lest  wo  should  be  interrupted.'* 

Beatrice,  accordingly,  colled  the  maid  in ;  and 
not  small  was  the  girl's  astouishnienl  to  behold 
lh«  transfonmition  that  bad  taken  place  in  the 
persou  of  her  niUtres.i  during  her  flhorl  abitcnce. 
Beatrice,  however,  suffered  no  exclamations; 
and  while  Eugenie,  whose  appetite  had  not 
been  increatted  by  all  the  events  of  the  night, 
took  what  re&eahment  she  oould,  her  firjend 
proceeded  to  gtre  direerioiu  to  tbe  tuivanle 
concerning  tlie  cour»e  that  was  to  be  pursued 
afler  her  mistress's  departure. 

"  In  case  any  one  returns  to  tbe  house  to- 
night," ehe  said,  "  seeking  the  priest,  all  you 
have  to  reply  is,  tliat  you  know  nothing  about 
him,  and  that  your  mistress  is  in  her  own 
chamber  iu  deep  grief.  I  do  not  think,  how- 
erer,  that  any  one  will  come ;  and,  in  tliat  caM>, 
by  eight  o'clock  to-morrow —  for  Mayonno  does 
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not  lise  before — go  jounclf  to  Madame  d« 
MontpcDsicr,  and  with  n  grave  and  scrioiu 
&ce  ask  to  see  your  mistress,  adding,  before  slie 
can  answer  you,  that  you  have  brouglit  hct 
tucli  apparel  us  the  may  stand  in  need  of  for 
the  moining.  Mind  you  muat  not  move  a 
muM:le  of  your  &ce!  Slie  will  iuslantJy  be  aU 
astonishment,  and  ask  if  you  are  mad ;  then 
tell  her  that,  ahout  this  hour  to-night,  a  gny 
page  and  a  young  ahbe  came  here  saying,  that 
they  brought  a  letter  from  her  Higlmess,  and 
took  your  mistress  away  witli  tliem,  as  if  to  the 
Hdtcl  dc  Cuiiie,  to  which  place  you  were  di- 
rected to  bring  viirious  things  the  next  morn- 
ing. Will  not  that  do,  Eugenic?"  she  continued, 
turning  to  her  friviid,  "  and  am  not  I  lit  to  be 
»  general  of  reitres  ?  " 

"  Eugenic  smiled,  but  replied,  "  Suppose 
tliey  do  not  believe  her,  Bcatrico,  and  send  to 
examine  the  other  Bcrvtuits?" 

"  OhI  I  am  prepared  for  all  that,"  replied 
Beatrice.     "  As  soon  as  ever  we  are  gone,  send 
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tfc*  wMn«ii  to  bH,  pood  Carotmc,  and  di^pntnli 
lite  grr»ter  {>nrt  of  the  m^n  ugxiti  diOrrc-nt  tt~i 
randa ;  you  can  direct  two  of  tlicm  to  mjr  tiottte,' 
bidding  them  wait  till  mj  return.  One  you  can 
wild  to  the  Count  d'Aubiti's,  to  inquire  whotlier 
hfl  baa  rpallj  sot  out  lor  Maine ;  and  white  tbcK 
txe  gone,  (rxplain  joiirwelf  to  those  whotn  you 
can  beat  tru&t  amongst  the  others,  icUiug  them 
simply,  that  if  any  inquii-ies  are  made,  tlicy  have 
meroly  to  k«e]>  to  the  Siime  sloty  alraut  thv  tbb« 
and  the  page  which  you  are  goini;  to  tell." 

"  But  suppose  we  are  asked  to  dc-scribe  the 
•bb£  and  the  jingc,  lady,  what  are  wc  to  do 
tbenf"  demanded  the  woman. 

"  Why,  describe  tlir'm,  to  bo  iiire,"  replied  ' 
Beatrice.  "  HtHre  we  are,  toko  an  exact  pic- 
ture of  us.  You  cannot  do  better,-  and  if  youj 
•ay,  that  your  mistrea!)  went  away  in  our  com- 
pany, you  will  but  say  tho  truth.  Now  I 
bethink  me,  you  may  aa  well  add,  that  you 
think  you  have  seen  the  page  somewhsre 
belbre,  and  rather  beUere  that  ho  is  in  Ae 
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wrrice  of  the  Count  d'AuUn — which  is  tme 
too,  Eugtnie,  when  all  things  are  wisely  con- 
sidered, though  we  are  serving  him  against  his 
will.  But  now,  m^  pretty  abM  — I&hall  call 
you  Eugene  for  the  future — w«  must  lose  do 
more  time.  Run  down,  Caroline,  and  see  lliat 
the  door  at  the  foot  of  the  back  stairs  b  open, 
and  give  a  glance  round  the  court-yard,  to 
make  sure  that  it  is  clear." 

TLe  girl,  with  a  ready  proinptiiude  in  ina* 
noeurring,  for  which  French  toubretlet  are  not 
unjustly  famed,  required  no  £art]ier  explaif 
ations,  having  that  internal  consciousness  of 
great  resources  of  intrigue,  which  rendered 
her  quite  coulident  of  being  able  to  make  up 
ft  new  story,  or  to  mend  the  old  one  for  the 
occasion,  in  caso  any  thing  in  Beatrice's  ]>lan 
went  wrong.  Tripping  away  then  through  the 
unused  npartmrnts,  to  the  biick  staircase  that 
led  out  into  the  court,  she  descended  to  the 
bottom,  and  gently  unclosing  the  door,  to  the 
QXtcnt   of  about  a  hand's   brcadtli,  closed  it 


I  as  quietlj,  mi  returned  to  the  two  ladies 
Kith  the  unpleasant  tidings,  lltat  nil  the  miUe 
attendants  belonging  to  the  house  were  stand- 
ing under  tlic  ardi  of  ibe  porte-eoch^,  appar- 
ently talking  over  the  events  of  the  oTening. 

"  Get  ye  down  then,  CaroUne,  to  tho  matin 
d*  hdul,"  died  Beatrice ;  "  bid  him  cxpte» 
your  mistreM's  thanks  to  the  honest  fellow* 
for  their  attnchuiiMit ;  and  tell  him,  in  her  namu, 
to  cull  them  into  some  room,  where  their 
voices  will  not  be  heard  by  the  spies  of  the 
Leogttc,  and  to  give  thcni  eneh  a  bottle  of 
the  best  Burgundy,  to  drink  to  their  lady'a 
health  and  deliverance,  and  ccHiiusion  to  her 
enemies  and  pcnecutors."  . 

With  a  smile  at  tlie  lady's  readineaa  and 
resources,  the  unArette  ran  off  to  obey ;  and 
in  a  few  minutes  returned  with  the  bettor 
news,  that  all  the  men  were  safely  housed, 
willk  bottles  belurc  llieni  which  would  occupy 
them  for  some  time.  Beatrice  then  drew 
Eugenie's  nnn  through  her  own,  and  led  the 


yny  towards  Uie  staircase,  followed  bjr  tliK  tui- 
vante,  for  the  purpose  of  closing  the  doort 
behind  them. 

Eugenie  felt  that  her  happiness  for  life  vn* 
at  stake ;  tlmt  she  was  taking  (he  only  means 
to  nave  herself  trom  oppression,  persecution, 
and,  in  all  probability,  ultimate  misery.  SIic 
fell  that  the  object  waa  worth  any  exertion ; 
that  if  ever  she  displayed  enei^,  resolution, 
and  courage,  this  was  the  moment  In  which 
they  were  all  most  needed :  and  yet  it  wen- 
vain  to  say,  that  her  heart  did  not  palpitate ; 
that  her  knees  did  not  shake;  and  tliat  hcr 
trembling  hand  did  not  feel  liko  a  piece  of  ice, 
even  in  the  midst  of  a  hot  and  sultry  night 
of  August. 

Beatrice  perceived  her  agitation ;  and,  though 
het  own  firm  heart  did  not  share  in  her  friend's 
terrors,  she  felt  for  her  deeply,  and  endeavoured 
to  support  her  by  every  means  in  lier  pnwer. 
"F«ar  not,  dear  Eugenie  1"  she  said,  "  fear 
not  I     Be  assured  that  ere  1  came  hither,  1 
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took  CY0T7  iDPADs  to  ensure  aucocss ;  and  that  we 
flliall  not  pass  along  two  hundred  yards  of  thr 
way  n-ithout  findiiif;  some  one  stationed  by  me 
to  aid  and  protect  u»  in  ciute  of  need.  1  iiarc 
tparcd  neither  t;old  nor  thought,  Eugenic ;  and. 
in  thi»  world,  gold,  anil  tliougbt,  and  courage, 
will  do  everf  tbin^;;  ao  there  wants  nothing 
but  the  courage,  my  tut  friend,  and  that  you 
must  try  to  hnve4'* 

"  I  will !  I  will ! "  whispered  Eugenie  in 
return.  "  But,  indeed,  Beatrice,  I  cannot  but 
find  it  terrible  to  go  out  thus  alone  into  tlir 
streets  of  a  Ktrangc,  turbulent,  vidoiu  cit>*,  in 
the  dress  of  a  different  sex,  and  with  no  one 
hut  another  girl  to  gui<le  nnd  protect  me ! " 

"  Not  terrible  at  oil,"  replied  Beatrice.  "  li 
is  but  what  ntany  a  gay  light  heart  wottld  do 
for  a  jest,  and  many  a  base  heart  for  a  wovte 
purpose.  It  is  only  on  account  of  the  great 
stake  we  arc  playing  for,  tliat  you  feel  terrified, 
Kugenie;  but  tiiat,  ou  the  contraiy,  should 
give  you  courage." 
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By  this  Uine  lliey  had  reached  the  top  of 
tlie  back  staircase,  the  nurowuess  of  wluch 
obliged  them  to  descend  one  by  one.  Beatrice, 
holding  tlic  lamp,  led  the  way,  and  Eugenic 
followed.  At  the  bottom  of  the  stairs,  the 
&ir  lulitui,  telling  the  maid  who  ucconipouicd 
them  that  she  must  find  ber  way  back  ia  lh« 
dark,  blew  out  the  light,  and  gently  unclosed 
the  door.  The  moment  she  did  so,  the  summer 
air  rushed  in ;  and  tliough  it  was  as  soft  and 
warm  as  the  breatli  of  southern  spring,  it  ft-lt 
chill  to  Eugenie's  cheek,  while  the  rolling  sound 
of  carriage-wheels,  in  some  distant  street,  made 
her  shrink  back  upon  the  maid  as  if  she  were 
already  detected.  Beatrice  glanced  her  eye 
quickly  around  tlie  court,  and  seeing  tliat  it 
was  vacant,  look  Eugenie's  liaud  to  lead  ber 
on.  The  maid,  at  the  same  time,  feeling  sure 
that  her  mistress  would  gain  more  courage  aa 
soon  as  all  means  of  retreat  were  cut  off,  kissed 
her  aflcclionately  on  either  dieck,  by  way  of 
leave-taking,  and  gently  supported  her  forward 
c8 
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till  Hh«  WM  actually  iii  Uie  court,  llicn  nuddenljr 
dewed  tlie  door ;  and  Eugenie  heard  tho  lock 
tuni  n-ithtii.  For  ■  moment  her  tiettrt  mmk ; 
but  making  a  great  effort,  and  recaUing  the 
image  of  the  Couut  d'Aubin,  she  hurried  for- 
ward K-ith  Beatrice  across  the  court  to  a  small 
iloor  which  opened  into  tJie  back  ittreet. 

Whea  one  is  in  hoate  there  is  always  some 
inipediincnt.  'Hie  door  was  locked)  and  though 
the  key  was  in,  it  fell  out  of  Iteatrioe's  hand  as 
she  attempted  to  turn  it,  and  rattled  on  the 
pavement.  Some  momenta  paated  ere  it  could 
he  fuund  again,  during  which  time  Eugenie's 
courage  waned  fa*t.  At  length,  however,  il 
was  recovered,  and  placed  in  the  lock,  but  ere 
the  door  was  opened,  some  one  rang  the  bell  at 
itie  front  gate.  Eugenie  felt  as  if  her  fate  wiu 
sealed,  and  clung  to  the  doorway  for  support. 
Luckily,  boweTcr,  no  wtnnnt  loves  to  obey  the 
siunmon*  of  a  bell;  and  Eugenie's  attendants, 
liuppy  in  their  Burgundy,  rcsulvi'd  lliat  the 
nsitor  ahould  ring  again.     £rc  that  occurred. 
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Beatrice,  with  a  steady  hand,  had  turned  the 
lock,  the  door  opened ;  and  springing  through 
after  her  friend,  Eugenie  de  Menancourt  stood 
in  the  streets  of  Paris. 
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CHAPTER  U. 

Taking  Eugenie  by  the  arm  to  give  loino  (Op- 
port  to  her  tottcriiig  frnme,  Be«tric«  hurried 
ou,  and  liiey  renched  the  end  of  the  street  in 
safety.  As  they  were  tumiog  into  another, 
however,  a  man  who  wiui  walking  slowly  on  ihv 
other  side  of  the  way  paused  to  mnrk  tJtvm  in 
iheir  advoiict!  towards  him,  and  seemingly  at- 
tracted by  a  certain  degree  of  ogiution  as  well 
as  liaste  in  their  demeanour,  crossed  over  and 
accOKtrd  them  : 

"  What  now.  my  young  roven ! "  he  ex- 
claimed. "  Whither  away  to  fiwt!  Sonic  in- 
trigue, I  warrant!" 

"  What  is  it  to  you?"  denuaded  Butrice, 
tuniiDg  towards  liim  fiercely,  while  she  still 
hurried  on,  holding  up  the  trembling  form  of 
bcT  timid  fnend.    "  If  no  one  meddles  witli 
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your  intrigues,  meddle  you  with  no  one's, 
either." 

"What  U  it  to  me!"  cried  the  stranger. 
"  Do  you  not  perceive  that  I  am  tlie  ciiptatu 
of  the  quarter?  and  I  doubt  you  have  been 
about  some  notorious  evil,  by  your  haste  and 
this  young  lad'3  trembling ; "  and,  a^  he  spoke, 
he  laid  a  somewhat  rude  grasp  upon  Eugenic'* 
arm. 

"  By  the  blessed  union,  and  the  holy  ca- 
tholic faith!"  exclaimed  Beatrice,  in  a  tone 
that  made  the  man  start  back,  "  if  you  hold 
his  arm  another  moment,  I  will  drive  my 
dagger  into  you,  twice  as  Ear  as  Saint  Jacques 
Clement  did  the  other  day  into  the  tyrant  at 
St.  Cloud;"  and,  without  hesitation,  she  drew 
the  weapon  out  of  its  sheath,  and  brought  the 
Reaming  blade  so  near  the  man's  breast,  that 
he  dropped  Eugenie's  arm,  and  laid  his  hand 
upon  hia  iword. 

Bunting  into  a  loud  laugh,  Beatrice  taunted 
him  with  hia  &ight ;  and  putting  up  her  da^^r, 
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burned  on,  diverting  the  stranger's  stteuciou 
hy  raillery,  till  »t  the  corner  of  aiiotlicr  street, 
Eugenic  saw  lior  raise  her  tH-o  fingers  in  the 
moonlight,  lutd  the  next  moment  a  man  sprang 
out  from  a  gateway  on  the  daric  side  of  the 
way;  and  running  forward  as  fast  as  possible, 
as  if  intending  to  pass  them,  he  nislied  full 
against  their  undcsirvd  companion,  and  laid 
him  prostrate  in  tlit:  gutter  in  the  middle  of  the 
street.  Then  taking  the  first  word  of  quarrel, 
he  stopped  and  turned  to  abuse  the  fallen  man 
for  not  getting  out  of  his  way,  while  Beatrice 
and  her  companion  hurried  on,  and  were  soon 
at  a  distance  from  tlic  scene  of  strife. 
'  "  Matthew  managed  that  wdit"  rxctaimed 
Beatrice,  wlicn  she  tlioughi  heraelf  at  a  suf^ 
Rcicnt  distance  to  pause  and  take  breath ;  "  I 
must  promote  that  fellow  to  some  better  ofBce 
for  his  skiU." 

"  Then  that  was  one  of  yomr  own  people ! " 
said  Eugenic,  with  her  confidence  in  the  suc- 
cewt  of  their  endeavour  somewhat  strengtliem-d 
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by  every  new  proof  of  the  foresight  and  pre- 
caution wliich  her  fair  compaoiou  had  iim;<)  tu 
ensure  support.  "  But  what  if  the  capuin  of 
the  quarter  calls  up  the  guard,  and  take*  hiia 
into  custody?" 

"Captain  of  the  quarter!"  nhe  exclaimed, 
with  a  laugh,  "  and  did  you  believe  t)iat  ?  Du 
you  not  know  that,  in  ttiese  limes,  evt-ry  one 
adsutues  what  name  he  pleases  ?  Ciiptaiii  of  the 
quarter,  indeed!  Rather  tome Ji/ou  ur  som« 
ttcrvc  who,  seeing  two  youths  fresh  from  aji 
idle  scrape,  aa  he  thought,  fancied  he  could  lay  i\ 
tribute  on  their  purse  as  the  price  of  his  «lence 
aiid  departure." 

Still  hurrying  on.  Beatrice  of  Fcrfira  led  the 
way  tliruugh  a  number  of  streetx  towards  ibtt 
gates  of  the  city ;  but,  warned  by  their  late  ad- 
venture, she  no  longer  proceeded  at  such  a 
rapid  pace.  Assuming,  on  the  contrary,  some- 
what of  a  swagger  iti  her  air,  yet  still  holding 
£ugenie  firm  by  the  arm,  8l.e  walked  alon^, 
dispbiying  no  bad  imitation  of  the  vastly  iiii- 
c  S 
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(iDrtnnt  demeanour  of  some  noble  page,  wito, 
ju*t  liberated  from  liis  mother'*  cnreful  eye, 
overlays  the  iaexperieDced  timidity  of  youlli 
with  afiixted  •c^if-coniidcnce. 

More  than  once  quitting  the  quieter  and 
l«ss  frequented  streets,  Beatrice  was  obliged  to 
lead  the  waj'  into  othen,  through  wliidi  the 
human  tide  that  nurely  ebbs  entirely  in  the  city 
of  Paria,  waa  still  flowing  on,  though  the  hour 
wna  KppToacIiing  to  midnight.  Eugenie's  heart 
beat  quick  at  even,-  freith  group  that  they  va- 
eouBtered,  and  many  a  paof;  <-roB»ctl  her  boaont, 
niid  many  an  unseen  blush  pasacd  over  ber 
dieek,  at  some  of  the  ieenes  that  she  thus  Tor 
the  first  time  witnessed  in  the  streets  of  the 
metropolis.  Twice  as  tliey  walk«<l  along,  Ba»- 
trtce  paused  for  n  moment  to  speak  a  single 
word  to  persons  who  seemed  to  be  merely 
common  passengers,  and  Eugenie,  whose  timid 
glance  was  tn-qucnlly  cast  bcliind,  remarked 
that  the  men  to  whom  her  companion  spoke 
turned  and  followed  them  nt  tlic  distance  of  n 
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few  paces.  At  length,  as  ihey  approached  ihe 
extremity  of  the  Fauxbourg  St.  Germain,  Bea- 
trice whispered  in  her  ear,  "  It  will  be  ini* 
possible  to  pass  the  gates  at  lhi«  }iour  of  tlio 
iiight,  and,  therefore,  we  must  take  shelter  till 
the  morning  l>egins  to  dawn  in  a  place  of 
refuge  which  I  have  prepared." 

Eugenie  expressed  her  williugneiss  to  do  aiiy 
thing  her  companion  thought  fit ;  and  in  a  few 
moments  Beatrice  stopped  opposite  to  a  sntail 
liouKC  ill  tlie  suburb,  and  pushing;  the  door 
which  was  open,  led  the  way  in.  All  was  dark- 
nets  within ;  and  Eugenie,  though  »lie  had  the 
most  perfect  confidence  in  her  friend,  felt  her 
terror  increased  at  the  aspect  of  the  place. 
Taking  her  hand,  however,  Beatrice  led  her  on, 
up  a  narrow  staircase,  and  through  a  still  nar- 
rower passage,  to  a  door  at  which  she  knocked 
for  admitt.nnee.  It  was  instantly  opened,  aud 
tbr  next  moment  Kugenic  found  herself  in  a 
neat,  plainly  furuished  room,  where  two  of 
Beatrice's  women,  whom  she  had  frequently 
V  6 
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«-en  before,  stood  ready  to  recem  them.  The 
moment  they  )uul  entered,  Beatrice  cast  her 
nrms  roaiid  Iter  ;  and  kissing  lier  on  b<>tb  •uk* 
of  the  face,  exclaimed,  *'  Now,  my  sweet  (nend, 
1  tni»t  we  are  Mife;  to-morrow  morning,  1 
think,  we  sh«l)  be  able  lo  pass  the  gates  without 
uhKlruction,  and  the  neM  of  our  expedition  will 
be  ca»y.'* 

"  Thank  God  I"  cried  Eugenie,  nnking  down 
into  her  seat.  "  Tliaiik  God!  and  next  to 
him,  Beatrice,  I  liave  to  tliauk  you!" 

"  Spare  your  thanks  to  me,  Eugcuie,"  cried 
Iter  comjMuiion,  *'  till  we  hare  reached  the  end  of 
our  journey.  I  will  then  tr^-  to  iie^r  them  with 
patience.  But  now,  1  dare  say,  you  will  think  it 
strimge  tliat  I  liave  not  taken  you  to  my  owu 
liatue,  instead  of  bringing  you  here.  But  1 
have  three  suflicient  reasons  for  not  doing  so. 
First,  brrsttsc  on  many  aocounu  they  might 
suRpect  you  of  Hying  to  me ;  secondly,  because 
we  arc  here  much  nearer  to  tlic  gate,  and, 
lliirdly,  for  a  reason,  Eugenie,  tluit  you  woald 
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uarccly  sus])ect,  whicl)  ia,  that  I  did  not  choosv 
any  of  the  gossiping  fraternity  should  say  tliey 
hnd  seen  two  gay-looking  youths  enter  the  liousc 
of  Beatrice  of  Ferara  at  night,  und  retnaiii  there 
till  morning  shuoc.  So  you  see.  Eugenie,  tbut 
I,  wen  I,  am  not  without  lean  of  scaiidni ; 
I  who  have  not  scTuplcd,  when  my  piu-pose 
scrvcd,  lo  go  disguised  as  I  am  now,  and  live 
disguised  in  the  house  of  a  atrnnge  man.  —  Ay, 
Eugenic !  do  not  look  so  horrified,  fur  I  was  iis 
safe  there  as  in  my  own  chamber.  I  was  sur- 
rounded by  my  own  attendants,  whom  I  had 
contrived  by  one  means  or  another  to  force  into 
hi»  service.  He  was  loo  simple  and  unsus- 
picious to  suspect  me,  nnd  even  had  he  dis- 
covered me,  was  too  noble-minded  to  have  mis- 
used his  advantage." 

"  Ycm  do  not  mean,"  exclaimed  Eugenie, 
"  you  do  not  mean  surely  the " 

"  Not  the  Count  d'Aubin!''  exclaimed  Bea- 
trice, witli  a  blush  that  spread  like  lightning 
over  hisT  dieek,  and  forehead,  and   temples  i 
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"not  the  Count  d'Aubui!  I  woul<l  not  hav<: 
trusted  mj'self  witlun  bis  gates  in  tJiis  guise 
for  millions  of  kingdoniK.  No,  not  to  hnvr 
obtitined  a  century  of  the  brightca;  happiness 
tliat  OTcr  yet  shone  upon  tltc  path  of  mortal ! " 

"  I  did  not  mean  bini,"  replied  Eugenie 
smilintf,  "  I  meant  t]ie  Miuxjuis  of  St.  R£al." 

"  Then  you  have  divined  more  shrewdly 
than  I  thought  you  would,"  replied  Beatrice. 
"  Bui  I  will  tell  jou  all  that  stoty  another 
lime,"  she  added,  quitting  suddenly  a  subject 
on  which  she  evidently  wtiibed  to  speak,  but 
did  not  know  well  how  to  proceed. — "  What 
WAS  I  saying !  Oh  1  ihiit  I  feared  to  havn  twti 
gmy-lookiDg  youtliH  seen  to  enter  my  house  at 
this  hour;  but  the  fact  is,  Eugcitte,  I  haw 
found  that  by  caution  and  propriety,  and  de~ 
termination  in  certain  tilings,  I  liave  acquirwl, 
as  it  were,  a  right  prescriptire  to  be  as  wild, 
and  as  daring,  and  as  imlicsitating,  as  1  liked 
in  all  otliers, — but  now,  my  fair  friend,  let  us 
think  of  the  present  moment.     You  liavc  four 
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gooA  bouH  to  ttKLjianmU  crc  wc  set  out.  In 
yonder  room  you  will  And  a  bed ;  and  one  of 
my  girta  iluil]  ait  by  you,  while  you  lie  down 
to  repose,  if  you  are  airaid  of  sleeping  in  h 
atrangtt  apartment.  But  now,  I  muit  h«v« 
tliosc  delicate  shoes  of  yours ;  for  er*  we  net 
out  to-munrow,  wu  shall  need  a  piur  more 
cotiformablo  to  your  dress,  and  must  iH.-iid  k 
model  to  my  own  sliovnuikcr,  who,  perhaps, 
may  have  sopie  tliat  will  6(.  He  ia  accus- 
tomed to  my  wliUns ;  aiid  will  not  mind  being 
roiued  out  of  tus  bed  to  terve  lue.  In  iIht 
mean  time  I  must  change  my  dress  and  basleii 
away ;  for  I  am  determined  to  sliow  myself,  if 
but  fur  an  hour,  at  the  fote  gi\'en  lo-niglit  by 
old  Madonw  de  Gondi,  so  as  to  turn  away  all 
suspicion  from  the  right  direction.  I  will  be 
back  lung  ere  it  be  time  to  set  out  to-morrow," 
Exhausted  with  all  site  had  gone  tlirou^ti, 
grief,  terror,  mental  exertion,  and  corporeal 
latigue,  Kugcnie  do  Menancuurl  gladly  availed 
Iterself  of  tlic  opportunity  of  repoie.     Casting 
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olT  her  upper  robe,  but  without  undrMriag  bav 
■elf  Cirtlier,  site  lay  dowD  to  rest.  She  did  not 
refuse,  however,  tlic  attendance  of  one  of  Bvmn 
trice's  women  i  for  danger  mid  terror,  instead  of 
loning  llicir  i^fTcct  on  her  mind  by  vustom,  had 
only  rendered  her  more  timid  and  ai>preheDsive. 

For  more  than  au  hour,  agitation  prevented 
Eugtrkie  fironi  sleejiing ;  but  towards  iv.-o  o'clock 
weariness  prevailed,  and  she  sunk  into  profound 
slumber.  It  socmcd  scarcely  a  moment,  how- 
ever, ere  she  was  roused  by  some  otie  touching 
her  nrm ;  and  she  found  Beatrice  standing  beside 
her,  while  the  grey  light  ihni  lound  its  way  into 
Uio  room  through  the  open  window  showed 
thiit  she  had  slept  longer  tlian  she  imagined. 

"  It  is  time  for  us  to  depart,  £ugente,"  said 
her  friend,  "  and  unwillingly  I  must  break 
your  sliort  repose ;  but  1  see  the  market  carta 
coming  in ;  showing  both  tliat  lliv  gates  aro 
open,  and  that  the  sivgc  of  Paris  is  not  only 
raised  in  reality  but  in  name.  \Vc  must 
make  till-  best  of  our  time,  Eugenie  ;  for  in  five 
hours  more  your  absence  may  be  discovered." 


H 


Ettgcniv  dt!  Mrnnncourt  needed  ao  ndmoiil* 
tions  to  haate.  Her  dreu  was  soon  resunu^, 
her  shoes  tried  on  uid  found  to  fit  tolerably, 
licr  liuir  re-arrnnged  so  as  to  conceal  its  lengtli ; 
And  once  more  taking  Beatrice's  ami,  she  pro- 
ceeded down  the  nairow  staircase  to  the  door  of 
the  house,  where,  stretched  upon  some  benches 
in  the  passsf^,  lay  two  or  three  men  in  different 
costumes,  who  instiintly  started  upon  their  feet 
as  the  two  maakers  approached. 

"  Do  not  coffio  out,"  said  Beatrice,  stopping 
lo  speak  with  tlieni,  "  but  look  forth  fnim  the 
side  window  where  you  can  see  the  gate.  If  X 
hold  up  my  handkerchief,  run  up  to  help  us;  and, 
good  faitli,  you  must  even  riak  a  hard  blow  or 
two,  should  need  be;  but  if  you  sec  Andrew  join 
us,  or  if  1  do  not  hold  up  my  handkerchief,  be 
sure  that  all  is  safe,  and  return  home  with  the 
women." 

The  men  bowed  and  made  way ;  and  Eu^^enie, 
accompanying  her  companion  through  the  door- 
way, fouud  herself  uuce  more  in  the  street  in 


th«  cool  clear  lif^bt  of  the  carty  moriung.  Dm- 
tDg  the  forntcr  part  of  her  flight,  she  liail 
thought  tl)at  the  vcrj^  darkness  increased  her 
terror ;  but  now  ■»  sliu  walkinl  on,  with  fiilter- 
itig  steps,  in  an  unwonted  garb,aDd  &ncying  (hat 
every  passing  eye  must  penetrate  h«r  disffuise, 
she  would  linve  given  worlds  for  nij^it  once 
more  to  aflbrd  her  the  covering  of  Jta  doU 
obscurity. 

The  gate  lay  at  tlic  dtsunce  of  not  more  tlian 
a  liundred  yards  before  them;  and  Bcatrioe 
whispering,  "  Uo  not  be  surprised  or  alarmed  at 
any  thing  yon  see  or  bear,  for  I  expect  a  con- 
fodi-rntc  here,"  led  the  way  with  a  quick  st«p. 

Not  to  be  alarmed,  however,  was  not  in 
Eugenie's  power;  for  even  the  great  interests 
•he  had  at  stake,  though  they  prompted  lo 
exertion,  were  witliout  effect  in  giving  birtli  to 
courage  :  nor  was  the  sight  of  the  galo  at  that 
moment  calculated  to  remove  Iter  fears,  for 
*  although  tlie  sit^ge  was,  ai  Beatrice  aaid,  abau- 
lutcly  at  an  end,  and  the  royal  army  ab'e«4ijF 


many  leafpies  from  Paris,  yet  sentinels  w^ns  to 
be  seen  in  every  direction,  and  n  number  uf 
the  ficrce>looking  soldiers  of  the  Lea^o  still 
hung  about  the  gates,  some  examining  the 
market  carts  as  tliey  entered  the  city,  sonte  jest- 
ing vitli  the  country  wonton  who  accompanied 
them. 

Beatrice  advanced  boldly,  hoiA'evcr,  her  con- 
fi<l<:nce  and  prcscnct-  of  ntind  appnariiig  to 
increaxe  as  the  dangers  bceamo  more  eminent ; 
and  gUding  between  two  carta  which  stood  in 
tlic  archway,  she  was  leading  Eugenie  on,  when 
^e  lancejrrUcuie  of  the  guard  darted  out  of  the 
gtte4l0tue,  and  caught  her  by  the  arm. 

"  Ha,  ka  I  my  young  truant,"  he  exclaimed, 
"  whither  away  so  fiutT  none  passes  licre 
without  question :  this  is  not  the  door  of  a 
church,  young  man  t" 

Beatrice  shook  olT  the  man's  hold  without 
showing  the  slightest  symptom  of  alarm  or  agi- 
tation; and  ever  ready  with  a  reply,  the  an* 
•werod.  "  Not  the  door  of  a  church !     la  it  the 
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Joor  of  a  Huguenot  priche  then  ?  wd  are  you 
a  MaJieutn  minUti-r?  Conic,  cmne!  what  do 
you  stop  us  for  ?  'Itiey  told  me  thai  the  Br^r- 
nois  aod  his  heasts  were  gone,  and  that  we 
could  go  out  in  safety  aod  9c«  where  the  Ho- 
gucnou  roasted  th«>r  apple*. " 

"  You  have  more  malice  in  your  heads  than 
that,  my  good  youths,  I  havu  a  notion."  replied 
the  soldier.  "  We  must  have  your  names  iit 
leaaU    Oirc  us  your  name,  my  good  boy." 

"-  Bdine  is  Monseigneur  le  l>uc  du  Petit 
Chitelct,"  rt-plied  Beatrice,  laughing  \  "  »  put 
tliat  down  in  your  l)auk." 

The  soldier  shook  \ia  finger  at  her  good- 
liumouredly  enough.  "  You  are  a  wild  one,"  he 
said,  "  and  will  break  many  s  country  wench's 
heart,  I'll  wanant  you,  ere  you  be  dotie  with  it. 
But  wliat  is  your  name,  my  pretty  little  abh^, 
that  stand  there  huhling  by  the  cart  and  b)tisli- 
ing  like  a  girl  of  Moen?" 

Eugenie  heaituted,  and  blushed  a  thousand 
times  more  deeply  than  before;  but  Beatrice 


tDStaotl;  came  to  her  aid,  cxclaimiDg,  "  Do 
not  t«ll  liim  your  leal  name,  silly  boy ;  have 
you  not  vvit  to  make  one?  What  has  he  to 
do  with  your  real  name  *.  Monsieur  Ic  Soldat, 
or  better  still,  Moosietir  le  Lanceprisadc,  this 
gentleman  here  present  ia  called  L'Abbe  doa 
Ponta  et  Chaussees, — so  put  that  dovni  in  your 
book  also ! " 

"  Verj'  well,  I  will,"  replied  the  mail;  "  but 
before  I  let  you  go  farther,  1  inust  know 
whether  these  are  your  real  names  or  nol,  and 
I  think  we  have  one  within  there  who  con  tell 
n*." 

Eugenie's  heart  sunk,  and  even  Beatrice's 
confidence  seemed  a  little  sliaken,  while  the 
soldier,  turning  to  some  uf  lils  companions,  ex- 
chuined,  "  Send  out  the  old  man  there,  and  we 
shall  soon  see  if  he  recognises  these  two  pretty 
youtlis!" 

The  moment  after,  an  elderly  man,  dressed 
much  in  the  costume  of  a  major-domo  belong- 
ing to  aome   old  tamily  of  distinction,  came 
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forth  from  the  gutc-liouse  and  approacbcd 
liolding  up  his  hiuids  and  t:ye»,  as  if  in  liorror 
and  astonixliQicnt.  Eugenic  looked  to  Beatrice, 
Co  see  wlial  was  to  come  next;  but  a  sup- 
pressed smile  upon  the  countenance  of  bur  fair 
friend  re-assured  her,  althougli  iJie  words  that 
accompanied  tliat  smile  tended  to  a  coutraiy 
effect.  "  We  are  caught  now,  Eugene,"  sbo 
exclaimed  aloud,  "  we  are  caught  now,  that  is 
clear!" 

At  the  same  time  the  old  iiuui  advgnc«cl| 
crying,  in  a  lamentable  tone,  "  Ah !  youn^  iien- 
tlemen,  young  gentlemen !  how  oould  you  pUy 
such  a  trick  *.  There  is  my  l^ord  the  Marquk 
keen  stonuing  like  mad,  antl  your  lady-mother 
ci^-ing  her  eyes  out,  ever  since  you  left  thi- 
cli&teau.  We  thouglit  you  must  have  fallen 
into  the  hands  of  the  Huguenots,  and  ihenr 
has  l>een  notliing  but  fear  and  anxiety  through 
the  whole  household.  You,  Monsieur  Leonan), 
your  lather  said  he  could  understand  your  run- 
ning away,  for  you  arc  always  in  mischief;  but 
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instantly  cane  to  her  aii,  exclaiming,  "  Do 
j  not  tell  him  your  real  name,  silly  boy  ;  have 
yon  not  wit  to  make  one?  What  has  he  to 
do  with  your  real  name?  Monsieur  le  Soldat, 
or  bpttcr  still,  Monsieur  le  Lance pnsAtle,  this 
gentleman  here  present  is  called  L'Ahbc  dcs 
Fonts  et  Chaussees, — so  put  that  tlown  in  your 
book  also '. " 

"  Very  wt-ll,  I  will,"  replied  the  man;  "  hut 
before  I  let  you  go  farther,  I  niiiiit  know 
whether  these  are  your  real  names  or  noi,  and 
I  think  we  have  one  within  there  who  van  tell 
lift." 

Eugenic'n  heart  sunk,  and  even  Beatriee'ii 
confidence  seemed  a  little  shaken,  while  th« 
soldier,  turning  to  some  of  his  companions,  ex- 
claimed,  "  Send  out  the  old  man  there,  and  we 
shall  xoon  »ee  if  he  rccognisei  these  two  pretty 
youtlis!" 

The  moment  after,  an  elderly  man,  dretwcd 
much  in  the  costume  of  a  major-domo  belong- 
ing to  tome   old  family  of  distinction,  eunfr 
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if  jou  will  not  pro  peaccnbly,  of  your  own  will, 
I  must  make  yoa  go  wlictlipr  you  will  or  not, 
and  these  good  gentlemen  of  the  guard  will 
help  me." 

"  Ay,  thai  we  will,"  cried  the  laoccprisade. 
"  Two  young  tnianta  !  If  ye  were  not  two  «ucli 
pretty  boya,  I  ahould  feel  tempted  to  toakr 
your  bftcks  so  well  acquainted  witli  the  staiT  of 
my  hiilbert,  that  you  would  jump  into  tbo  car- 
riage fast  enough,  I  will  lUHwcr  fur  it ! " 

"  We  will  not  give  tliee  the  trouble,  most 
redoubtable  bcro,"  answered  Bentrice  in  a 
mocking  tone.  "  But,  a»  wo  must  go,  tbere 
is  a  crown  for  you  and  your  pot  companion* 
to  drink  to  thv  health  of  tlic  Due  du  Petit 
Chatclct  and  the  Abbe  dea  Fonts  ct  C'hau«t-ca." 

The  man  laughed  and  took  the  money ;  and 
Beatrice,  witli  tlie  aame  gny  and  Kwaggering 
air,  marched  forward  through  the  gate,  followed 
by  Eugenie ;  while  the  old  man  came  oAer ; 
the  lanccpriiadc  of  the  guard  taking  care  to 
whisper  in  bis  car,  witli  a  knowing  look  ere  he 
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wcni,  '*  You  had  better  look  sharp  to  theni,  or 
that  joung  diap  will  give  you  the  slip  yvt ;  he 
u  as  full  of  mischief  as  a  loaded  cannon." 

"Ay!  aj!  I  will  look  to  them,"  said  the 
old  man,  wilh  a  solemn  shake  of  the  head ; 
"I  will  look  to  them,  Sir  Lanceprisode,  and 
many  thanks  for  your  kind  help  and  assistance 
in  taking  them." 

Thus  saying,  he  followed  Beatrice  to  the  side 
of  the  carriage,  or  ratlitr  chaine-roulante,  and 
having  assisted  her  and  Eugenic  in,  took  his 
aent  in  one  of  the  boots.  The  lackey,  who 
bad  mailed  with  the  carriiigc,  now  doted  tlie 
leathern  curtain,  which  served  the  purpose  of  a 
door,  and  then  springing  up  beside  tlic  driver, 
who  sat  ready  in  his  seat,  gave  the  signal  for 
putting  the  whole  in  motion.  The  short  whip 
cracked,  the  two  strong  horses  darted  forward, 
and,  utteT  drawing  to  ita  ftill  extension  tlie  com. 
plication  of  ropes,  leather-straps,  and  iron-rings, 
which  formed  the  harness,  startc<l  the  heavy 
canUgc  from  the  tqiot  where  it  rested  in  the 
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fiill  force  of  ita  rw  iiu-r/wp  ,■  and  in  a  momeni, 
Eugenic,  with  a  lu-Art  {uilpiuting  with  joy,  felt 
hertelf  rolling  away  from  the  gates  of  Paris, 
mer  roads  which  wore  rough,  indeed,  with  the 
recent  passiige  of  waggons  and  ortiUcty,  but 
ov«ry  step  of  wlticli  teemed  to  her  bopM  to 
conduct  to  safety  and  to  peace. 

For  her  part,  Beatrice  cast  henolf  back  in 
tlic  carriage :  her  lightness,  her  gaiety,  lier  sir 
of  daring  passed  away ;  and  for  some  minutes 
&ho  remained  willi  her  hands  clasped  over  her 
uyes,  OS  if  exhausted  with  all  the  exertion  she 
had  made.  When  she  looked  up,  she  was 
slill  grave,  and  there  was  a  longtior  atwut  her 
wliich  spoke  plainly  that  all  the  ease,  and  the 
courage,  and  the  unconcemedness  which  she 
had  displayed  through  tlic  difficult  scenes  jiut 
pasted  had  been,  in  fact,  tlie  triumph  of  a  ready 
sad  determined  mind  o\-or  the  weakness  of  a 
frame  as  delicate  as  that  of  the  most  timid  of 
her  sex. 

"  We  are  safe,  Eugenie ! "  she  said,   "  we 
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are  safe !  and  now  give  me  credit.  Have  I 
not  played  my  part  well  ?  But  it  has  almost 
Im«r  too  much  for  me.  When  by  myself  I  can 
go  through  any  thiug,  but  I  was  alarmed  and 
sgitated  for  you ;  I  ft-ared  not  only  lest  you 
should  be  overtaken,  but  lest  you  should  sink 
under  the  trial.  But  now  I  trust  you  arc 
aafe,  dear  Eugenie,  for  these  horses  go  fast. 
"We  hfcve  nearly  five  hours  before  us  ere  Mayenne 
will  be  up ;  ere  lie  be  well  awake,  and  his 
eyes  nibbed,  and  his  boots  pulled  on,  we  shall 
liftvc  on  hour  more ;  tlien  to  discover  the  whole, 
to  think  whidi  way  we  are  gone,  and  to  cross- 
examine  your  servants,  will  bring  him  to  dinner 
time  :  the  poor  man  must  eat,  you  know ;  and 
wliat  with  other  business,  and  the  time  re- 
quired to  give  orders,  and  mount  horsemen, 
and  oon.iulc  with  his  sister,  the  day  will  bo 
done,  so  tliat  we  may  well  calculate  upon  its 
being  to-morrow  morning  ere  any  one  seta  out 
to  seek  us ;  tJierefore,  my  Kugenie,  witli  God's 
help,  you  are  safe  1 " 
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"  Thauks !  thanks,  Beatrice  1  A  thousand 
tbinks,  my  sister,  my  more  ilian  siitcr !  Well, 
indevd,  as  you  My,  ai>d  skilfully  have  you 
played  your  part.  But  you  would  say  thai 
I  huvv  not  pUyed  minv  Iwdly  too,  if  you  knevr 
all  tliat  I  have  suiTcrcd,  especially  when  we 
were  stopped  at  tlte  gate.  Ifyou  had  Cold  me, 
however,  that  you  had  got  such  a  ooDiedy  ready 
for  our  deliverance,  I  should  have  been  belt«r 
prepared." 

"  But  I  knew  no  more  than  yourscIT,"  le* 
plied  lieatrice,  "  wliat  was  to  come  next ;  1 
had  only  time  alter  your  letter  reached  me  to 
take  grucrnl  measures.  Luckily  I  Itad  a  num- 
ber of  my  own  people  around  me,  without  the 
walls  of  Paris.  I  bade  Jonchim  have  a  carriafcc 
and  homes  prepared  this  morning,  and  to  hang 
about  as  near  tlie  gates  as  poasible,  ti-Utng 
wliaierer  story  be  thought  fit,  if  questioned. 
Thus,  when  the  soldier  s\K>Ve  to  mv,  I  took 
groat  care  not  to  say  a  word  that  could  con- 
tradict my  coRfederatc's  story,  whatever  it  was ; 
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but  kept  to  general  nonseiise,  which  could  sig- 
nify iiotliing  under  nny  circumstances.  A«  to 
the  comedy  wliich  you  talk  of,  between  Joachiiu 
and  myself,  it  was  like  one  of  those  mysteries 
which  people  play  in  the  convents,  where  llic 
names  of  the  diHerent  characters,  and  some 
general  idea  of  the  story,  is  all  tliat  is  pvcn, 
and  the  acton  fill  up  the  speeches  as  Uiey 
think  beat  at  the  time.  But  my  good  major- 
domo  played  his  part  admirably  too,  and  aha!! 
not  have  reason  to  repent  of  it,  wlico  we  come 
to  speak  of  rewartls." 

"And,  now,  whither  are  we  going!"  de- 
manded Eugenie ;  "  for  tlii»  doc*  not  seem  to 
me  to  be  the  road  towards  Maine." 

"  The  road  towards  Maine ! "  •-xclaimcd 
Beatrice, — "  why,  my  dear,  simple  girl,  that 
would  be  going  into  the  lion's  den,  indeed.  They 
wiU  sock  you  there  in  the  very  drat  instance, 
and  we  must  give  time  to  let  their  search  be 
fiilly  over  ere  we  think  of  going  near  to  Maine. 
At  present  wc  are  following,  as  fast  as  ever  wc 
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can,  the  march  of  ttic  king's  annj.  sod  I  hnpt 
U>  p&M  the  reir-^arcl  to-night." 

"But  may  not  tliat  bo  (knfcrous?"  de~ 
mandct)  Eu^nic.  "  Wc  hare  no  pus  from 
tUvm ;  nnd  if  any  of  tho  partiea  of  Noldicrs  metl 
us,  we  may  he  uken  aiu]  diacoveretl.  sncl  per- 
liAps  mnltn-aleil." 

■".  Ko  tear  of  Lttat,"  amiwered  Beatrice ;  nod 
then  added,  with  a  smilo  that  callml  the  wamt 
hlood  up  into  Eugenie's  cheek,  "  wc  can  »eni1 
for  tilt!  MArquiH  of  St.  Ileal,  you  know,  Eagirnie. 
But,  ao,  no !  Do  not  be  afraid  of  Uiac,  or  any 
tiling  else ;  I  have  orders  and  safcootidncts  in 
till'  king's  own  hand.  In  short,  EuKcniv,  I  do 
□ot  tliink  that  there  ia  one  thinj^,  which  ciia 
tend  to  your  safety,  that  has  been  forgotten  by 
Beatrice  of  Ferara." 


56 


CHAPTER  in. 


Thf.  night  was  dull  and  rainj ;  a  thick  shroud 
of  clouds  was  drawn  over  the  rky,  so  that  Uir 
summer  moon  could  not  look  down  with  any  oi 
hvr  sweet  Hinilox  upon  ht-r  wandering  companion 
throi^i  the  blue  fields  of  space ;  and  the  air  was 
loaded  with  s  foggy  dampness,  through  wbtcft 
fell  a  few  thick  drop4,  incmued  every  now  and 
then  to  a  monientaiy  shower,  hea^y,  bat  brief. 
The  valley  of  the  Scino  wns  dark  aad  gloomy.and 
the  night  was  so  obscure,  that  nothing  met  the 
eye  of  the  coachman  who  drove  the  carriage 
containing  BcAtrice  of  Fernrn  and  her  lair  friend, 
except  the  glistening  of  the  rivi»  as  it  wound 
along  not  tar  from  tlic  road,  and  the  dull  and 
somewhat  indistinct  line  of  the  highway  itself, 
which,  bod  and  sandy  at  all  times,  was  now,  as  we 
have  already  said,  clianneled  and  cut  up  by  the 
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;c  of  li«av}'  carU  itiii)  vtill  heavier  artil- 
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The  aecond  day  after  iJwir  flight  from  Pttrts 
now  druwing  to  its  clow,  Bnirice,  Irom 
hriiring  ll>»t  some  of  the  troops  of  the  League 
Iiad  been  Iiorering  about  iii  the  neighbourhood 
if  the  Pont  de  I'ArchG,  hod  kept  quiot  dtiring 
the  latter  part  of  tlie  day,  in  a  fann-huiuc, 
where  they  bad  sought  refreshment  at  tioon, 
for  tlicmsctrcs  and  hor»«,'s,  and  wna  now  pro- 
ceeding lu  rapidly  a*  pouiblv  uii  the  Iiigh 
road,  believing  that  llto  parties  of  the  Union 
ould  not  expose  themselves  to  the  sudden 
■nd  brilliant  xtrofcea  of  so  active  a  com> 
MiBiidep  as  ficnry  Quatrc,  by  following  his 
mnrch  too  elosely  during  the  night.  Eugenie, 
«n  her  part,  tliough  liabit  and  diitanco  from 
her  iininedtate  persecutors  had  removed  pari 
of  tbe  load  from  her  mind,  was  stUI  agitated 
.by  many  a  fear;  and  ber  terrors  were  not  a 
little  increase  1  hy  proceeding  in  the  diirkncss 
over  a  road,  the  roughness  of  which,  and  the 
jolt«  thereby  occodoDed,  precluded  all  jiossi- 
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Islity  of  conversation.  Beutrlcc  could  but 
speak  ft  word  of  conifort  every  now  ntid  iheii, 
which  Eugenic  could  scarcely  bear,  as  tbc 
carriage  ground  its  way  through  th<!  sati<],  ur 
rattled  over  the  large  uneven  stones.  Tlius 
liod  the  two  fair  girls  proceeded  for  iioarly 
two  hours,  in  the  darkness,  when  a  sudden 
crj'  of,  "  Who  goes  there  ?  Stand  !  Give  (lie 
word ! "  brouglit  the  carriage  to  a  sudden  stop, 
and  roused  all  Eugenie's  fears  n^'ain  to  the 
very  highest  pitch.  The  lackey,  who  sat  beside 
the  coachman,  jumped  down,  and  went  on  to 
sjicak  with  the  noldier  who  had  challenged  him  ; 
and  old  Joachim,  who  sat  in  the  leathern  pro- 
jection at  the  side  nut  unaptly  called  the  boot, 
got  out,  and  went  on  also.  "  Oh !  Beatrice, 
what  is  this?"  cried  Eugenie,  drawing  nearer 
to  her  friend  In  her  increaaing  terror. 

"  Call  me  Leonard,"  replied  Beatiicc,  in  a 

gay  tone ;   "  cull  inc  Lcoiiard !  till  I  have  got 

off  niy  boys'  clothes  at  least.     Wliat  ix  this  ? 

do  you  ask,  little  timid  fawn.     Why  nothing 
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hg  tW  Jfeqw  of  St.  Biali 
to  *Tm»i»m»  «)k>  sre  ta  Uip 

Ur  ooiqMaKiD ;  **  I  wauld  not 
to  Um  pA,  Beatrice,  tm  tbc 
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*■  He  wiD  not  eumitte  tbe  esrriage  himfdf, 

pbM  fid,*  RpBed  bcr  campMsioo  in  tbe  same 

m  tose;  **W  wiB  know  ncdnng  about  it. 

I  of  hit  aoaaita  at  liealcnwita  bare  tbeir 

:  fiw  ibe  aigbt,  of  coarse." 

"But  we  camtot  go  mxuh  IJuther  lo-nigfat," 

igjoioeJ  Eugenie ;  "  and  we  shall  be  to-morrow 

ts  tbe  midst  or  his  Uoops.    Oh,  Beatiioc,  do 

not!    If  I  should  be  found  there,  the  people 

would  aaj  I  bad  followud  hini." 
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"What  can  we  do?"  askect  her  compauion 
%vith  a  smile,  which  the  darkne&s  concealed 
from  the  eyes  of  Eugenie.  "  Joachim,  show  the 
sentry  the  King's  pass  j  but  ask  if  ttiere  be  not 
a  road  somewhere  liereabout  which  leads  to  the 
little  town  of  Heudbouville.  If  there  be,  direct 
the  coachman  tliither  j  for  wc  love  not  to  sleep 
within  the  outposts  of  an  army  lest  the  enemy 
should  treat  us  to  an  alerte.  Gain  us  the  good 
wiitinel's  bitter  contempt,  Joacbim,  by  telling 
him  that  we  are  two  cowardly  hoys,  who  hold 
the  fire-eating  soldiers  of  the  League  in  great 
terror." 

"Wo  have  past  ihe  road  to  Heudbouvillr 
some  hundred  yards  or  so,"  repUed  the  alCenti- 
Bat !  "  but  we  can  cosily  turn  the  carriage  here, 
for  there  i>  more  room  than  ordinary;"  and 
having  satisfied  the  outpost  that  no  evil  wm 
intended  by  the  denizens  of  the  carriagei 
Joftchim,  the  coacliman,  and  the  lackey,  per- 
ibrmed  the  difficult  feat  of  making  the  ill-con- 
•tnicted  Tcbiclc  re\-oIve  upon  its  axis,  and 
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brought  the  horses'  heads  back  again  on  the 
vcay  to  Paris.  The  rood  to  tlic  little  Wltage 
which  I)«alrice  had  nicntiotied  was  »oon  found, 
atid  tor  about  ao  hour  t}io  carriage  rolled  on, 
witliout  any  further  obstruction  than  wa«  given 
by  stones  and  ruts,  which  threatened  to  scatter 
the  wheels  of  the  lucklc^ss  viaue-roulant^  to 
the  four  winds  of  heaven,  in  some  of  the  maoi* 
fold  jolts  to  which  it  was  Mibjccbed ;  but  at 
length  the  coadimau  caine  to  a  halt,  and 
seemed  consulttag  with  the  lackey  bodde 
him,  who  in  turn  put  back  lus  head  to  sj>eak 
to  Joachim  in  the  boot. 

"  What  U  the  matter,  Joachim  f  demanded 
Beatrice,  perceiving  that  some  impediment  bad 
occurred,  and  trusting  more  to  her  own  skill 
and  presence  of  niiiid  than  to  the  readiness  of 
her  attendants,  altJiough  tlicj  were  selected 
expressly  for  their  shrewdness  and  prompti- 
tude. "  What  is  the  matter  f  Why  doe«  the 
coachman  stop*" 

Ere  Jonchitn  could  reply,  boworer,  there  was 


I 


«1 

the  sound  of  galloping  liorse,  and  the  next 
moment  the  carriage  was  siirrouDded  by  a  num- 
ber of  cavaliers,  whose  polished  arms,  as  ihey 
rode  up  with  a  loud  "  Qui  eive  ?"  caught  and  re- 
flected the  little  light  that  still  existed  in  the 
air. 

"  Five  le  diabh!"  replied  Joachim,  who  was 
K  great  deal  loo  wise  to  answer  seriously  till  ho 
had  ascertained  to  what  party  the  interrogators 
belonged ;  "  vive  le  diable ,'  why  do  you  stop 
two  young  gentlemen,  going  to  the  schoohs,  on 
the  highway?  We  are  neither  soldiers  nor 
robbers,  nor  any  thing  else  that  you  have  ought 
to  do  witli." 

"Weil  answered,  Joachim'."  muttered  Bea- 
trice, as  she  leaned  forward  to  examine  the 
persons  of  the  horsemen  nearest  her  j  but  the 
darkucEs  was  too  complete  to  sufiWr  the  fiaces 
of  aay  of  them  to  he  distinguishable,  or  to 
allow  the  colours  which  they  bore  to  he  seen. 
Beatrice,  however,  caught  a  glance  of  the  pecu- 
liar cross  of  the  house  of  Lorraine^  upon  one 
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of  tbo  cuirBsscs,  as  the  fiery  bone  of  the  rider 
pnuiced  by  the  side  of  the  niriagv ;  and  sh« 
inaUntly  interposed,  excl(umin|t>  "  Spcftk  to  me 
a  motuont,  Motucigiicur !  I  am  the  VMung 
Baron  d«  BignjTt  son  of  the  Muxjuis  dv  BigDjr 
at  Amiens,  and  am  going  with  my  brother  hero, 
the  Abb£  de  BJgny,  to  La  Fleche.  I  do  not 
know  whether  you  ore  of  the  party  of  the  Kin^ 
or  of  the  Holy  League  and  Union;  hui  I  am 
sure  you  will  not  stop  two  youths  like  aa,  hut 
l«t  tu  pass  quietly." 

"  But  this  is  not  tlie  right  way  from  Amiens 
to  La  Fleche,  my  good  youth,"  replied  the 
ofBcer.  "  How  came  you  thus  lliirty  m!ln 
out  of your  road?" 

"  Wo  cauue  here  to  gel  out  of  the  way  of 
the  Huguenots,"  replied  Beatrice ;  who  had  now 
gained  a  better  sight  of  the  cross  of  Lorraine, 
wliieli  was  to  be  found  alone  on  tlic  side  of  the 
League.  "  We  had  nearly  fallen  into  tlieir 
handn  au  hour  ago ;  and — but  perhaps  you  are 
one  of  that  party  too,  Motuoigneur ;  if  eo,  I  beg 
your  pardon  with  oU  " 
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"  No,  no,  I  ftm  no  Maheutre,"  replied  the 
officer ;  "  but,  tlo  you  know,  iiiy  good  youth,  it 
would  not  surprise  me  if  you  were,  Methiiiks 
1  should  know  the  voice  of  Auguste  dc  Bigny, 
seeing  I  am  his  first  cousin;  and  so,  without 
more  ado,  1  shall  march  you  up  to  the  village, 
to  see  who  you  really  are,  for  I  am  very  sure 
you  are  not  the  person  for  whom  you  givt-. 
yourself  out.  Come,  coachman,  drive  on,  and 
we  will  give  you  an  escort  which  you  did  not 
expect,  I  rather  fancy." 

"  I  went  a  step  too  lar,"  whispered  Beutrice 
to  Eugenie ;  '*  but  do  not  fear,  dear  Eugenie,  I 
will  mniiage  niAtter^  yet. — Many  thanks,  many 
tlianks,  Sir  Cavalier,"  she  continued  aloud. 
"  Drive  on  as  he  bids  you,  Jean  Bapti»te.  I  shall 
•OODWnusc  all  the  companions  of  Monsieur  Fran- 
fois  de  Bigny  by  the  history  of  his  adventurer 
ID  the  well  at  Houdlaincourt.  — How  he  went  to 

ike  love  to  the  miller's  daughter ;  and  tlie 

jller  and  his  men  caught  him,  and  put  him  in 
a  sack,  and  let  liim  tliree  times  down  into  tbe 
well,  maugrc  his  liigh  rank  and  gallant  bearing. 
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Bod  brouglit  liiii)  up,  nil  wliito  and  drippiiif;,  like 
a  dumpling  out  of  the  poL  Hu,  lia!  Monxicur 
Fmii^ois  dc  Bigtiy,  how  w-Ul  you  like  that  stury 
told  to  the  gviu  darmti  over  thvir  wine! — I  never 
take  the  name  of  any  one  I  do  not  know,"  ibe 
whispered  to  DuRcnii;,  while  the  olEcvr  paused 
irrc»olute,  and  spoke  a  few  word*  to  JoAcIum 
and  th«  coachman.  "  There  is  many  a  good 
tale  to  be  told  ^^ainat  tliat  uohle  ca<.-alier,  which 
I  had  from  Adela  de  Bigny,  biK  coiuin,  and 
which  he  wilt  not  much  relub ;  and  I  doubt 
not  he  will  send  us  on  to  escape  laughter ;  for 
though  he  may  Iiavc  found  out  that  I  am  not 
his  young  cousin  Auguste,  he  must  see  that  I 
know  all  his  liistory." 

What  would  have  been  ilic  result  of  Bea- 
trice's exiiedient  cannot  be  told ;  for  at  the 
very  moment  that  Monsieur  de  Digny  was 
speaking  to  tlie  coachman,  and  enquiring  ap- 
parently whether  tho  person  who  knew  so 
much  of  his  adventure  was  or  was  not  really 
hi*  young  cousin,  there  nppeansl,  upcm  witat 
seemed,  —  as  far  as  the  darknesa  suffered  It  to  bo 
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(lUcovcred,  —  a  sloping  licld  upon  tlic  right  of 
the  road,  a  multitude  of  small  lights  in  a  lin« 
of  ubout  two  hundred  yards  long.  "  Down, 
down,  in  the  bottom  of  the  carriage  1 "  cried 
BcBlricp,  who  appeared  to  comprehend  at  once 
what  those  small  sparks  of  fire  meant;  and  in- 
stantly- crouched  down  btlow  the  seats,  drag- 
gingEagente  after  her:  "  the  King's  troops  ore 
upon  them ; "  and,  as  she  spote,  a  brjj^ht  flash 
ran  along  in  the  same  direction  as  tho  lights, 
und  then  the  loud  rattle  of  musketry,  while 
Oiree  or  four  halls  passed  through  the  upper 
part  of  the  carriage.  Eugenic  felt  as  if  she 
would  faint;  but  the  moment  after  ciime  the 
sound  of  charging  horse,  and  the  whole  space 
round  the  carriage  became  full  of  strife  and 
oonfoaion.  Little  could  be  seen,  except  when 
every  non'  and  then  the  Hash  of  a  pistol  showed, 
for  an  instant,  a  part  of  that  strange  and  ex* 
cdting  scene,  a  night  skirmish ;  and  it  was  only 
by  the  sounds  of  blows  and  shots  growing 
fainter  and  more  faint   around   that  Beatrice 
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^wneived  the  i^aguen  to  bsTc  been  beAien 
sad  driven  up  the  toad  by  the  loyn)  forces. 
"  Is  any  one  of  our  people  hurt  ? "  she  cried  at 
length.  "  Eugenie,  you  have  not  nufTered  ;  uke 
courage,  dcnr  friend.  Joachim,  Joachim,  where 
are  you,  where  ore  the  men !" 

"  Here,  madam  \"  replied  Joachim,  creeping 
out  from  below  the  earriage.  "  We  enKottctd 
ourselves  here  as  soon  as  we  saw  the  matches , 
blonii  on  the  hill  —  but  what  we  shall 
now,  I  do  not  know,  for  one  of  tJte  honu  i| 
tdUed." 

"  That  is  unfortunate,  indeed  I"  replied  Befc. 
tiioo ;  "  but  sue,  (bey  arc  fighting  in  the  village ;" 
and  she  pointed  on  to  where  repeated  fluhes  of 
musketry  might  be  Men  gleaming  between  the 
dork  tiinssea  of  the  houses  and  other  buildings 
in  what  seemed  n  small  town.  "  Henry 
Quatre  is  there  himseif,"  she  said.  "  This  ia 
one  of  his  daring  enterprises  —  to  dislodge  tbe 
League  from  his  flank  an  he  advances  ujwi 
■BoiH-n,  I  dare  say ;  but  at  ail  events  we  must 
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wait  till  the  matter  is  settled  one  vi&y  or 
■Dother.  If  be  be  forced  to  retreat,  we  mtut 
retreat  with  him,  Eugenie.  If  lie  drive  out 
the  liCiguers,  the  road  will  be  clear  before 
us.  Take  heart !  take  heart.  Eugenic !  why  I 
thought  1  was  a  terrible^  eowaxd  CiQ  t  saw 
you." 

For  about  ten  minutes  possession  of  the 
village  seemed  to  be  severely  contested ;  but  at 
the  end  of  tliat  time  tlio  firing  ceased ;  tlie 
trumpeb  might  then  be  heard  blowing  a  re- 
call i  and  at  tlic  end  of  half  an  hour  the  sound 
of  a  body  of  horse  coming  at  an  easy  pace 
dovm  the  road  was  distiiiguishcd  at  the  spot 
where  Beatrice  and  her  trembling  friend  had 
remained. 

"  Ask  the  commander  of  the  party  to  stop 
aad  speak  with  me,  Joachim,"  cried  Beatrice; 
"nin  on  and  meet  them.  Tell  them  how  we 
were  stopped  by  the  League,  and  save  mo  ex- 
planations." 

"  The  man  did  as  he  was  directed,  and  tlie 


moment  iifter,  a  cavalier  ro<le  up  to  the  side 
of  the  carriage,  attjiag — "  Your  serrant  sayi 
you  wish  to  spcitk  witli  ntc,  young  gciitlcnum. 
I  coiuinaiii]  this  p&ity.  What  want  you  with 
mc  f  On«  of  your  horses  i*  rfiot,  I  see  ;  but, 
good  iaitli,  I  cau  give  you  no  otlier ;  for  mtrr 
taittt  grit  I  want  more  than  I  bare  got  of  my 
own." 

"  On  my  word,  your  Majesty  must  find  me 
one  though  !"  answered  Beatrice,  boldly.  "  If 
you  hare  not  forgot  Beaumont  en  Maine,  you 
n-tll  understand  that  though  an  ass  served  my 
turn  tlien,  I  must  hare  a  horse  now! 

"  Pardie,  my  friend  tlie  iwgc!"  cried  Heniy. 
"  Then  you  have  sccompU&hed  your  bold  un- 
dertaking." 

"True,  Sire,  I  h.ire,"  replied  Beatrice,  "  n 
far  as  getting  away  from  Paris ;  but  I  had 
nearly  lust  all,  by  my  own  fault,  this  very  mo> 
ment,  and  fallen  into  the  haiida  of  the  League. 
I  attempted  what  1  thought  n  cvnp  dt  maltrt, 
and  was  well  nigh  taken  in  my  own  trap." 
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"  The  same  mtRfortune  has  jii§t  beJVIlcn  the 
League,"  replied  Henry  ;  "  tliey  thought  to  get 
upon  my  Sank,  and  take  posseBsion  ofLouvicrs, 
but  we  have  taught  tliem  that  wc  do  not  alum- 
ber  ou  such  occasions.  However,  my  brave 
page,  you  nm  grent  risks  in  going  forward  on 
the  road  where  you  now  are.  We  have  driven 
them  nut  of  tlic  village,  but  they  will  rally  not 
fiur  behind,  for  it  was  too  dark  to  pursue  them 
for." 

"  Then  we  will  turn  round,"  replied  Beatrice ; 
*'  and,  escorted  by  kings  nnd  princes,  make  the 
best  of  our  way  tlirough  your  Majesty's  host,  till 
we  can  sleep  in  peace  a  couple  of  leagues  beyond 
your  out]io«ts." 

*'  The  bcfit  plan  you  can  follow,"  replied  the 
King ;  "  we  will  not  ask  you  eveu  to  pause 
wtd  refresli  your»olvcS|  lest  the  morals  of  two 
Buch  simple  boys  should  get  corrupu-d  by  the 
license  of  our  camp.  — Though  here  is  the 
Marquiii  of  St.  R^'al,  within  a  hundred  yards  of 
us,  would  doubtless  be  willing  to  receive  one  or 
both  of  you  into  bis  txuarters." 
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EugeDLe  instinctively  sliruak  b«ck  &rttaer 
into  tke  coraei  of  the  corriagu,  an<l  the  Kintr 
proceeded ;  "  But  we  must  get  you  a  horse,  at  all 
c>vent3.  Colonel  Jame»,  send  up  some  of  your 
arqucbusicn  to  that  fann-liou«c  upon  the  liill, 
and  we  whctJier  in  the  stables  tliereof  you  can 
find  a  hone.  As  your  fire  liaa  killed  one  of 
the  boasu  which  w«re  dragging  tlieae  two 
young  gentlemen,  it  is  bat  fit  you  should  take 
the  trouble  of  providing  them  with  anolht^r." 

Tiio  King  waited  to  know  if  his  embaisy 
were  successful;  and  after  having  >een  thr 
soldier*  return  with  a  strong  cart  horse,  nliicb 
was  instantly  harnessed  to  the  carriage,  in  the 
place  of  the  ilcad  one,  he  gave  orders  for  a 
party  of  troopers  to  escort  the  young  wanderers 
aa  iar  as  the  Pont  dv  I'Arcbo ;  and  then,  taking 
his  leave,  rode  on  towards  his  camp. 

When  the  carriage  wus  once  more  in  motion 
Eugenie  breathed  again ;  bntstUI,  at  every  place 
whore  it  stopped  her  terron  were  renewed,  and 
she  gazed  out,  with  alarm  and  anxiety,  upon  the 
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dark  figUTcs  of  the  soldiery,  who  watched  viA' 
unsleeping  vigilance  in  the  camp  of  the  warrior 
monarch,  till,  at  tlie  Pont  de  I'Arclie,  which 
was  the  advanced  post  of  the  King's  army,  the 
horse  they  had  obtained  was  exchsngcd  for 
«uother,  and  they  rolled  on  more  smoothly  to- 
wards the  little  h.imlet  of  St.  Ouen.  The  fear* 
of  Eugenie  de  Meuancouit  were  during  those 
moments  of  a  very  varied  kind;  for  with  her 
terrors  so  strongly  roused  as  they  had  been,  she 
found  it  impossible  to  submit  tlieni  entirely  to 
the  influence  of  reason ;  but,  strange  to  say,  the 
thing  she  dreaded  most,  after  immediate  personal 
danger  was  over,  was  to  meet  and  be  known  by 
the  man  whom  she  now  felt  that  she  loved  more 
titan  uny  other  being  upon  eartti.  She  shrunk 
from  the  thought  of  seeing  St.  Real  in  the  garb 
that  she  had  assumed  to  escape  from  the  per- 
secution of  his  cousin,  —  she  shrunk  even  from 
the  thought  of  seeing  him,  now  that  a  ceremony, 
however  vain,  illegal,  and  compulsory,  had  taken 
place  between  Iter  and  any  other  ;  and  tbougfa' 
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she  firlt,  ev«n  to  pain,  how  much  the  detested 
the  Count  d' Aubin,  and  how  much  a\ic  lovpd  St. 
Rial,  yet  it  >ceiiicd  to  Iter  as  if  she  Itad  wronged 
hcT  love  for  him  in  not  dying  sooner  than  suf- 
Cexing  even  the  shudow  of  nn  engagement  to 
powbetwcon  henelfsnd  another.  Thus,  it  iras 
not  till  they  hsd  passed  the  extreme  oulpou 
of  the  royal  camp,  and  nere  rolling  along  in  liie 
quiet  darkness  of  tlic  night,  that  site  breathed 
at  ease,  free  from  the  constant  expectation  of 
seeing  tlie  Marquis  of  St.  Ki-ul  gallop  up  to  (he 
side  of  the  carriage,  and  recognise  her  under 
her  disguise. 

At  thf  little  1-ilhige  of  St.  Ouen  all  the 
world  was  sound  asleep :  and  manifold  were  the 
strokes  of  sword  hilts  upon  the  door  of  the 
auherge,  many  the  shouts  up  to  the  uaUstening 
windows,  before  the  inmates  could  be  roused  to 
comprehend  tlutt  there  were  atraiigen  on  thv 
rood  demanding  admission.  At  lengtli,  tlie 
hostess,  half  dressed,  nod  scarcely  lialf  awake, 
coDM)  Koldiog  down  the  stairs,  exlreneljr  aogr? 
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that  any  oue  should  ttavel  at  such  unseemly 
hours ;  and  on  her  steps  soon  followed  her  hus- 
band, a  big  burly  No'nnan,  but  shrewd  witlial. 
and  sulHciently  sensible  of  )iis  own  interests  to 
smother  all  expression  of  annoyance,  and  givs 
his  guests  tlie  best  welcome  that  he  could. 

Early  the  next  niurning,  the  carriage  was 
again  in  motion  ;  though  not  so  soon  but  that 
some  of  the  Hglit  troops  of  the  matutinal  mon- 
arch of  France  were  already  upon  the  road, 
and  alarmed  Eiigcnio  by  gazing  boldly  into  tlic 
vehicle  when  the  curtains  were  undrawn,  and 
by  talking  to  the  driver  and  the  servants  when 
they  were  closed.  These  parties,  however,  as 
tbey  marchttd  but  slowly,  and  the  carriage  went 
fttt,  were  soon  paitt,  and  the  rest  of  the  journey 
proceeded  as  peaceably  as  any  journey  could  do 
in  those  disturbed  and  unhap]>y  day.«.  Beatrice 
of  Fcrara,  after  the  experiment  at  Heudbouville, 
did  not  suffer  herself  again  to  be  drawn  from  tlio 
route  which  she  had  laid  out  at  first  for  h^r 
fair  friend,  but  advanced  as  rapidly  as  poesible 
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towards  Uic  itca-side,  seeing  security  oaiy  in  the 
hope  of  Henry'a  anny  still  interposing  bctwocn 
them  and  tlie  Leiigue,  mid  thus  pr«vernting  bU 
search  ibr  Eugenic  dc  Mcnancourt  in  the  diiec- 
tion  which  stie  had  really  rollowci). 

"  At  all  eventa,  dear  Eugenie,"  she  Mid  w 
ihcy  approached  Dieppe.  "  here,  upon  the  aes- 
coast,  you  will  always  have  an  opportunity  of 
eccapo  to  England,  sltould  need  be ;  and  I  will 
take  care  that  ottr  friend  King  Henry  shall  fur- 
nish you  with  such  letters  to  the  Queen  of  those 
bold  islanders,  ns  to  ensure  you  protection  and 
assistance.  For  my  part,  you  know,  Eugenie, 
after  a  week  or  fortnight's  rest,  I  must  leave 
you,  if  you  can  do  without  me.  My  destiny, 
dear  girl,  has  to  be  fulfilled,  and  I  must  back 
to  Paris  by  a  dilTeront  road,  both  to  hide  toy 
having  ought  to  do  with  your  successfid  Sight, 
and  to  watch  the  progress  of  all  on  which  toy 
ultimate  fate  depen<U." 

"  Would  to  Heaven,"  said  Et^enic  de  Me- 
nancourt,  "  that  X  could   have  such  a  haj^y 
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and  sanng  influence  on  your  fate,  Beatrice, 
u  you  have  had  on  mine !  But  I  am  dci- 
tined  only  to  be  a  burden  to  you,  and  t» 
rely  upon  you  for  every  thing,  without  knowinif 
or  corapreheniHng  the  pMt  or  the  present,  a# 
fiir  u  it  regards  you,  without  understanding 
your  means,  your  vrishes,  or  your  purposes." 

"  I  will  tell  you  all,  dear  Eugenie,  I  will 
tell  you  all,"  replied  Beatrice  of  Ferara ;  "  and 
then,  ax  my  daring  rashness  was  necessary  to 
give  vigour  to  your  timid  nature,  your  gentle 
counsel  may  now  perhapx  tend  to  moderate  and 
rostiain  my  bold,  wild  schemes.  But  wait  till 
we  eomo  to  a  resting  place,  and  then  in  somt 
ftweet  quiet  cottage  in  green  Normandy,  with 
the  soft  autumn  sun  shining  upon  our  door,  I 
will  rest  beside  you  for  a  short  time,  and  draw* 
ing  you  a  picture  of  my  wayward  fate,  will  see 
whether  we  cannot  find  means  to  give  it  a 
brighter  colouring  and  a  happier  hue." 

So  spake  Beatrice  of  Ferara  ;  but  ere  we  go 
on  to  look  into  the  picture  to  which  the 
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alluded,  wc  iDust  beg  ibc  rvadvr  to  pause  for  ■ 
few  ininutey,  upon  >ome  of  (liOHe  <lull  details, 
which  in  books  caUiog  themsclvt^s  hisloriod 
roniunces  serve  tlte  mind  aa  bad  posuhousrs 
uu  a  much  travelled  road — pUces  where,  aJi«i 
scampering  on  for  manjr  n  Icaguv  in  pursuit  of 
plciuuro,  the  little  traveller  is  obliged  lo  stop, 
kicking  his  lieols  in  itni>ati«Dt  irritation  till 
the  horses  arc  brought  out,  the  hamen  pre- 
pared, the  postihon  has  got  into  his  boots,  tbc 
loth  is  put  on  his  whip,  and,  in  short,  all  is  made 
ready  for  earrjring  on  tlut  same  little  «wgei 
traveller,  the  human  wind,  once  more  apon 
his  way. 

Giving  up,  tlien,  heioei  and  ticroinoa,  knigliU 
and  ladies,  we  must  even  follow  tlie  prepress 
of  that  luinberin|(  and  uniii  teres  ling  nwchiiie 
ullod  on  army,  and  pause  for  a  while  to 
consider  its  cluutsy  and  crocodih'-like  muv»> 
ments.  We  have  already  seen  that  on  the  day 
preceding  Eugvnie  de  Menancoun's  escape  from 
Paris,  the  camp  of  tlie  besieging  Royalists  had 
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broken  up;  and  t]iat  the  gay  and  chivnlrout 
Henry  Quatre  led  liU  meagre  and  somewhat  ill- 
fumished  host  down  the  bright  and  laughing 
banks  of  thu  Seine,  in  such  a  direction  that, 
sbould  need  be,  he  could  either  march  acrowt 
Normandy,  and  fall  back  upon  Touraine,  or 
advance  at  once  to  the  sea-coa£t,  and  cover 
the  disembarkation  of  his  English  allies. 

We  have  followed  him  some  way  on  his 
march ;  but  it  would  appear,  that  inasmuch 
as  tlie  RoyaliHts  had  beeji  rather  improvident 
of  their  supplies,  and  bad  been  found,  during 
the  life  of  Henry  the  Third,  somewhat  un- 
willing to  pay  for  the  good  things  of  this  lli«/ 
with  which,  at  first,  the  peasantry  had  been 
»ery  willing  to  furnish  them,  a  want  of  pro- 
visions, both  eatable  and  potable,  had  made 
its  appearance  in  the  camps  of  St.  Cloud  and 
Mcudon.  The  jawi  (J  the  Itoyulists  had  got 
unaccustomed  to  maceration,  and  their  lips  to 
the  taste  of  swcot  things ;  so  that  iw  they  took 
^cir  way  through    the  pleasant   little 
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and  vfllagc*  of  Poissy,  Trit-l,  Mculnn,  >Iani«s, 
Knd  sweet  Fontei»y,  Uie;  lived  very  ne«irljr  u 
free  quarters  Broongst  the  inhabitants,  tddtif; 
csre  to  m$ko  the  fat  of  tho  l:>nd  through  which 
ihcy  now  posted,  compenute  foi  the  meagenMw 
of  the  diet  they  had  so  looff  endured.  Never- 
ihclesa,  as  the  King  and  his  followers  paid  where 
they  could,  promised  where  tkoy  could  not  paj, 
and  never  took  toll  of  rosj-  lips,  except  wh#re 
there  was  a  smile  upon  them,  the  people  of . 
the  country  in  general  gave  them  a  better  cha- 
ractoi  whcD  tlicy  were  gone  than  might  have 
been  expected;  and  declared,  tliat,  after  all, 
the  Huguenots  were  not  so  bad  ae  they  were 
called. 

in  the  me«n  time,  as  we  have  already  ebown, 
Ut  diversiiy  these  employmcnta,  a  little  inter- 
lude of  fighting  did  now  and  then  lake  place; 
a  town  was  now  and  then  betieged  and 
taken ;  and  Henry  the  Fourth  made  arrange- 
ments for  giving  the  tntuibitAnts  of  the  loyal 
city  of  Itouvn  on  eDtcrtainmcnt,  which  brings 
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down  the  walls  of  a  city  more  by  the  doubtc- 
b(us  of  the  caution  than  by  the  shrill  sound 
of  the  trumpet.  Pausing  a  suffit^itnt  time 
before  the  walls  of  that  town  to  give  and  re- 
ceive various  proofs  of  amity,  which  left  bis 
own  host  diminished  by  several  hundred  men, 
and  the  garrison  of  tlie  town  less  by  perhaps 
double  that  number,  the  King  received  newt, 
which  made  bini  judge  that  the  situation  of  im 
onny  might  be  improved  by  s  very  rapid  change 
of  air;  and,  consequently,  without  longer  he- 
sitation or  delay,  he  struck  his  tents,  left 
success  to  follow,  and  at  once  led  bis  troops  to 
the  sea-side. 

Divining,  however,  iJiat  Ids  encmiea  would 
anticipate  with  great  satisfaction  the  moment 
for  dri«ng  his  scanty  forces  into  the  sea,  he 
seemed  resolved  to  disappoint  tlicm,  if  ad- 
mirable dispositions  could  elTect  that  purpose ; 
and  choosing  for  his  troops  the  strongest 
position  which  he  could  discover,  witli  their 
backs  to  iJie  element  and  tlieir  facc%  inlandi 
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rnngcd  them  aloiig  the  side  of  a  fair  and 
beautiful  hill,  on  the  ridge  of  whicli  still  stand* 
aU  which  Time  has  left  of  the  old  and  interest- 
ing castle  of  Aiques. 

Ncvertheleu,  lenviug  the  King  and  his  me» 
thus  posted  for  that  battle  which  covered  wtUi 
immortal  renown  the  monaieb  and  hix  Little 
host,  we  must  turn  for  a  moment  to  Paris,  in 
order  to  investigate  what  proceedings  had  really 
taken  phicc  in  the  capital,  and  what  were  the 
tidings  which  caused  the  monarch  so  suddenly 
to  strike  the  tents  he  had  pitched  before  Rouen. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


The  morning  after  Eugenie*  departure,  no 
small  surprise  waa  expressed  in  the  Htitel  de 
Guise  «t  the  non-appearance  of  the  priest,  wiio 
had  not  only  performed  the  marriage  cerenionr 
for  the  Count  d'Auhin,  but  had  also  rendered 
the  much  more  important  sen-ice  of  coinmu- 
tiieatiii^  to  Mayeniie  the  coming  aid  &om  the 
Dukeof  Paima.  While  Mayenne,  in  Im  usual 
■low  and  deliberate  maimer,  discussed  the  fiict 
with  his  sister,  and,  shrugging  his  shoulders,  de- 
clared that  if  tlie  good  iather  did  not  choos«  to 
come  for  his  reward,  he  coul<l  not  help  it,  the 
tliought  crossed  his  mind  that  he  had  not  yet 
Men  hia  own  confessor,  who  had  been  carried 
off  by  tiie  myrmidons  of  Bussy  le  Clere,  and, 
although  he  doubted  not  that  the  Chevalier 
d'Aumale   had   before    tliii   time   set   him   at 
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liberty,  lie  clclcrmincd  to  enquire,  a  va^e  3ii>> 
picion  fur  tliu  first  lime  crowing  his  mind  that 
all  was  sot  right  in  regard  to  the  transactiuns 
of  the  preceding  cvciting. 

By  tliis  time  tltc  hand  of  tlie  dial  pointed  to 
the  hour  of  nine;  and  £ugenie'a  maid  Caroline, 
wbo,  in  order  to  give  as  much  time  to  her 
inittreM  a*  possible,  had  ventured  to  proIo»){ 
the  period  at  the  end  of  which  she  had  been 
directed  to  present  hcrBclf  at  tlio  Udtel  de 
Guise,  waa  cvon  now  iit  the  door  enquiring  for 
the  Dticlie»  of  Monlpenaier.  Her  message  wai 
brought  to  that  lady  as  she  sat  by  her  brother ; 
and  although  she  comprehended  not  one  word 
thereof,  she  wiw  that  it  iu  Mtine  manner  bore 
upon  the  point  they  were  discuasing,  and 
ordered  the  girl  to  be  brought  into  the  room. 

"  He  says  that  Madenioi«ell«  <le  Mcnan- 
court's  tirc-wonuin  lias  brought  some  apparvl 
for  her  mistress,"  xhe  repeated,  ttiming  to  her 
brother  after  tlie  attendant  who  made  the  An- 
nouncement had  leA  the  room ;  "  wlukt  cui  thi« 
mean,  Charics?" 
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"  I  know  not,  Kate,"  he  replied  willi  a 
doubtfiil  smile ;  "  but  when  the  girl  comes, 
make  her  repeat  her  message,"  «p|>eiariiig  ]>er- 
fectly  unconcerned. 

Before  he  could  add  more,  the  ttre>womiii)  wba 
in  the  apartment  -,  and,  playing  her  part  with  » 
natural  talent  wliich  none  hut  a  French  tom- 
brette  ever  possessed,  she  approached  toward* 
Madame  do  Montpensicr,  and  with  a  low  and 
reverent  courtesy,  and  a  look  of  the  moat  per- 
fect simplicity,  said,  "  I  have  brouglit  all  the 
things,  your  Highness,  that  my  mistresK  tliou^ht 
■be  would  require  ;  but  in  regard  to  the  flligrvc 
girdle,  as  I  told  her  last  night,  I  have  not  seen  it 
for  these  two  months.  It  was  given  intu  cliargo 
lo  Laure,  who  was  sent  away  when  my  old  lord 
died."  And  she  went  on  into  a  long  story, 
solely  the  inren^on  of  her  own  brain  for  tJie 
occasion ;  but  which  was  to  circumstantial  and 
minute,  and  di;livered  with  xti  much  apparent 
earnestness  and  sincerity,  that  Mayennc  looked 
at  Madame  de  Montpensier,  and  Madame  de 
E  Ci 
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Uontpcnai«r  looked  at  Maycnne,  with  eyes  ia 
which  bcvrildcnncat  uad  surpruo  wore  then 
plainly  visible. 

"  And  pray  wliat  nudt;  you  tliinlc  that  your 
nmtress  was  here  at  all?"  demanded  Mailnme 
lie  Moutpenster,  at  length  cuttinjf  across  the 
lhrt-:td  of  tlic  girl's  story,  which  hade  fair  other- 
wise to  be  inteniiinahle. 

It  was  now  the  maid's  turn  to  he  surprised, 
and  moat  sktlfully  did  she  represent  the  pas- 
sion of  astonishment ;  standing  before  Madame 
tic  MoutpcDsicr  in  siloiKe,  and  looking  at  her 
without  one  trace  of  comprehension  in  her  eyes. 
"  Prny  what  did  your  Highness  cay  T"  slie  asked 
at  length  :  "  I  did  not  understand  you." 

'*  She  demanded  what  made  you  tliink  your 
niiitreM  was  here  at  all  V  npoMvA  Mayetme  in 
a  linrsh  voice. 

"  I»rd  bless  me,  sir !  Your  Highness !  Dear 
me*  What  niude  me  tliinlc  my  mistress  waa 
lic-rc?"  cried  the  g;irl,  witli  an  aiFectntion  of 
wonder  and  doubt  and  adVigltt  that   was  per- 
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feclly  admirable.  "  Did  not  her  Highness  send 
ber  owu  carriage  fur  her  last  night,  wjtli  a 
joung  abbe  and  a  page,  and  a  billet  aeided  with 
green  wax  t " 

The  atory,  as  it  had  been  prepared  by  Bea- 
trice of  Ferara,  now  catne  out  at  full,  and  tlic 
whole  Hotel  dc  Giuae  was  soon  in  agitation  nnd 
confusioo:  —  Madame  de  Montpen&ier  alter- 
nately laughing  and  frowning,  Mayenne  strid- 
ing up  and  down  the  room,  and  vowing  that  if 
it  were  tlie  Count  d'Aubtn  who  had  served  him 
such  a  trick,  he  would  hnd  means  to  make  him 
rue  it ;  and  the  maid  Citroline  weeping  at 
bitterly  as  if  she  had  lost  a  lover  or  a  gold 
neekJace,  and  wringing  her  hands  for  her  poor 
mistrefis  with  all  the  phrase  and  ciictunstanco 
of  real  sorrow. 

In  the  midst  of  this  scene  the  Chevalier 
d'Auinale  appeared,  informing  Mayenne  that 
Duasy  le  Clerc  denied  all  knowledge  of  hi* 
chaplain,  and  llint  the  giiaid.i  at  the  Baatile 
were  in  the  same  story.     Ere  Mayenne,  how- 
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urcT,  could  include  Bussy  IcCIcre  in  his  denunct- 
Btions  of  veDgcance  agKinU  tlie  Count  d'Aabbi, 
tltu  confusion  of  the  whole  was  rendered  more 
conitucd  tiy  the  apparition  of  tltc  confvsKor 
himKlf,  who  exculpftfed  the  demagogue  by  de- 
cUring  that  he  had  ocrer  bven  in  llic  Bastilc, 
but,  on  the  contrary,  liad  been  carried  away  by 
pemons  he  knew  not,  who,  at  a  certain  poini, 
had  put  liim  into  a  corria^,  and  blindfolded  hiiu. 
Thvy  Iiud  then  lodged  liim  for  l)ie  night  iti  n 
SRiall  room  witli  nothing  hut  a  bed.  a  crucifix, 
and  a  miMtal.  Here,  in  mortal  terror,  be  had 
watched  and  prayed,  till  the  prey  of  the  dawn, 
when,  being  again  blindfolded,  he  wit*  led  out 
through  a  great  many  streets  and  turning,  uf 
whose  name  and  nature  he  hod  not  the  sligliieat 
conception,  and  at  Iviigth  finding  hiniMlf  frvo 
from  the  hands  of  those  who  liad  held  him,  he 
uncovered  his  eyes,  and  pcreeireil  (hut  he  wiia 
standing  in  the  midst  of  the  Pont  Neiif,  by  iha 
side  of  A  blind  man  who  was  singing  detestttblv 
melodies  to  tlie  diwordani  ocoomjMnineiU  4>f 
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that  most  ancient  instrument  the  hunly^urdy. 
Tired,  frightened,  niid  btM^ildcted,  he  had  made 
ihe  best  of  bis  way  home,  witliout  attempting 
to  »eek  for  hia  ravishers ;  and  after  sli-ejiitif,'  till 
he  had  incurred  n  penance  for  forgetting  liis 
matins,  he  bad  come  to  add  liis  mite  of  confu- 
sioii  to  tliat  which  already  existed  in  Uie  hall  tif 
bis  patron. 

His  tribute,  however,  small  as  it  was,  aided 
to  perplex  the  ideas  of  Mayenne  far  moffc 
than  ei-er.  Ere  be  made  hia  appearance. 
it  had  been  the  natural  con<1u$ion  of  thv 
Lieutcnant-General,  and  of  his  sister,  that  th<- 
carrying  off  of  Eugenie  de  Menancourl  had  been 
ihe  work  of  the  Count  d'Aubiii ;  and  the  ab- 
•ouce  of  the  confessor  had  been  considered  en- 
tirely as  a  thing  apart.  No  sooner,  however, 
were  his  adventures  related,  than  lliL-y  instantly 
coonected  tliemaelves  in  the  niuids  of  all  with 
the  non-appearance  of  the  priest,  who  hod  per- 
ItHinvd  the  ceremony,  and  with  the  absence  of 
£ugeni« ;  and  the  shrewd  intellects  of  Mayenne 
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and  Madame  de  Moatpcnsicr,  tliua  put  upon 
the  rijflit  track,  secmnl  Ukvly  Mon  to  dUc4>ver 
nutmnll  pvrtion  of  the  trutli.  Eugciiie's  tins 
woman  wan  aj^ain  strictly  examined,  and  though 
■he  acquitted  licrsclf  to  a  wonder,  auapicton  wu 
roused.  "Thblt  you,  Kate,"  demanded  May- 
cnne,  "  tliat  that  iiltrewd  plotter,  Beatrice  of 
Perara,  lias  a  hand  in  this  ?  Tliora  was  aune 
talk  of  love  —  ay  t  and  even  of  nuurriage  —  be- 
tween her  and  D'Aubin  in  the  old  Qucvn'a 
time." 

1'  No,  no  r  related  tlie  Ducben,  "  that  haa 
al)  ^ne  by,  and  she  now  despUea  him,  as  vvvry 
woman  of  common  nensv  mutt  do.  Bcajdes,  I 
sMw  her  at  old  Madaine  d«  Goiidi'a  {itt  laal 
night  at  one  o'clock!  You  had  better  queatton 
the  other  attendaiiU  of  De  &feitan«aurt.  You 
nuy  gaiu  more  tiding  there." 

Mayenne  accordingly  iletennini.'d  lu  proceed 
instniitly  to  Eugenie's  dwelling,  in  order  to 
interrogate  tlie  rest  of  her  icrrants;  and  Uv 
voininnndcd,  in  a  steru  and  threatening  toDv, 
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thst  the  girt  Caroline  should  be  detained  till 
be  returned.  As  tlie  door  was  thrown  open, 
however,  to  give  liiin  exit  to  the  court,  a  gen* 
tlemao  was  introduced  as  the  captain  of  the 
lansquenets,  sent  to  bia  aid  by  the  Duke  of 
Parma;  and  all  Mayenne's  conclusions  were 
once  more  deranged,  by  finding  that  the  intelli- 
gence brought  him  by  the  priest  was  genuine. 

How  Beatrice  of  Ferara  had  obtained  that 
iatelligence  Mayenne  never  discovered ;  but  true 
the  news  certainly  waa,  and  most  important 
were  the  results  to  the  cause  of  the  X^eague ; 
jfbr  what  between  the  auxiliary  force  which  thus 
joined  him,  and  reinforcements  brought  in  by 
Bassompicrre,  Nemours,  and  Balagny,  tlic  army 
in  Paris  was  soon  so  strong  as  not  only  to 
justify  but  to  bespeak  bold  and  energetic  nica- 
•urea.  Mayenne  instantly  prepared  to  take  the 
field  against  the  royal  army ;  and  ere  Henry 
the  Fourtli  had  been  three  days  before  Kouen, 
the  forces  of  the  League  were  in  full  march  to 
gire  him  baiUe.  •. 
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Before  lie  lefi  Paria,  howerer,  the  Duke 
used  every  means  not  only  to  discover  the  k- 
trcat  of  Eugcnio,  but  to  osccrtaiii  the  cause 
aiid  the  maimer  of  her  flight.  In  regard  to 
the  first,  be  was  hafflod  at  ovciy  point ;  and 
so  skilful  had  been  the  arrangeiaents  of  Bea- 
trice, that  in  respect  to  the  second  he  returned 
to  tlie  coiieluoioii,  after  long  and  rejivnted 
investigationa,  that  to  the  Count  d'Aubiti 
WHS  to  bo  attributed  an  act  which,  under 
Aueh  circumstanceM,  he  looked  upon  aa  a  bate 
breach  of  faith,  approaching  to  a  poraonal 
insult.  The  tidings,  therefore,  that  Eugenie 
liad  dijtappeared  from  the  capital,  and  was 
no  where  to  bo  heard  of,  were  conveyed 
to  D'Aubin  by  s  reproacliful  letter  from  the 
Dulcv  of  Majcnne;  and  mad  with  anger  and 
disappointment,  the  Count,  on  hia  part,  gare 
bis  mind  up  to  the  belief  that  Mayenna  was 
deceiving  him,  threw  himself  on  Ids  horse,  and 
travelled,  with  &antic  rapidity,  till  he  reached 
Paris.     There  finding  that  the  trmy  of  the 
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League  was  already  on  its  marchi  tie  followeil 
with  all  speed,  overtook  Mayeime  at  Gouniay, 
und  a  sotnewtiat  vehement  altercation  was  the 
consequence. 

Mayenne,  however,  could  not  aSbrd  to 
qoarre)  with  a  person  of  so  much  import- 
ance to  Ills  cause ;  and  acting  with  wisdom 
and  moderation,  an  explanation  soon  ensued, 
which  cleared  either  party  in  the  (pinion 
of  the  other,  .\,s  D'Aubin,  however,  giving 
way  to  the  natural  impetuosity  of  his  disposi- 
tion, had  not  waited  to  put  the  troops  in 
motion  whicli  he  had  collected  in  Maine,  he 
returned  thither,  after  one  day's  rest,  while 
Mayenne  marched  forward  towards  Dieppu. 

Accompanied  by  some  of  the  first  ufhcers  in 
France,  and  supported  by  an  overwhelming 
force,  it  seemed  that  the  great  leader  of  the 
League  was  about  to  drive  the  handful  of  men 
which  opposed  him,  and  their  heroic  monarch, 
into  that  sea  which  was  already  bearing  to 
their  aid  the  expected  succour  from  England. 


Stroiigljr  ixMted,  however,  and  powerful  bodi 
in  courage  and  in  right)  Henry  the  Fourth 
calmly  awaited  tlio  attack  of  his  advcnuiry; 
and,  after  several  prctiminary  movcmcnta,  the 
day  of  Art^uea  d«wncd  lieary  and  dull,  without 
A  breath  of  air  to  atir  the  trees  or  to  dispel  th« 
autumn  fog  that  obscured  the  scene  of  that 
memorable  fight. 

It  were  tedious  here  to  tell  all  the  minute 
|>arlicularM  of  tlic  glorious  day,  when,  attacked 
at  all  points,  and  assailed  in  all  manners,  not 
iHiIy  by  the  arms  of  tlie  enemy,  but  hy  the 
trcMon  or  folly  of  part  of  hi>  own  troops, 
Menr)*  the  Fourth  defended  tlie  bill  of  Arquea 
agjiinitt  forces  more  than  six  times  the  numb«r 
of  his  own. 

EvOTy  one  has  heard  how,  when  monareh 
and  aoldtera  were  alike  wearied  out  with  sus- 
taining through  a  long  day  the  unceuiog 
attacks  uf  infinitely  itui>crior  nainbcrs,  when 
scarcely  a  horse  could  bear  his  rider  to  the 
oharge,   and    icarcely    a   band    could    wield   a 
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tword,  the  little  band  of  Royalists  beheld  the 
powerful  and  yet  untouched  cavalry  of  the 
Li^ui;  nlieeliug  round  upon  their  flank,  while 
«  light  wind  springing  up  tended  to  clear  the 
air,  and  showed  to  both  annics  the  inaignifi* 
cance  of  tlie  one  and  the  tremendous  advan- 
tages of  tlie  other.  But  in  stricken  fields,  na 
in  the  daily  strife  of  life,  the  event  which  sc-eins 
destined  to  seal  our  misfortunes  is  often  but  the 
harbinger  of  unexpected  success.  The  ivind,  it 
ia  true,  rose  higher,  and  rolling  the  sea-fog,  in 
heavy  clouds,  away  down  the  valley  of  Arrjues, 
left  the  few  gallant  defenders  of  that  long-con- 
tested liilt  exposed,  in  all  their  need,  to  the  eyes 
of  the  mighty  host  that  swept  round  them  in 
dreadful  array;  but,  at  the  same  time,  the  full 
sunshine  poured  upon  the  advancing  squadrona 
of  the  League  ns  they  came  on  to  the  charge, 
and  those  upon  thi-  hill,  for  the  firat  time  during 
the  day,  could  distin^ish  eteaxly  the  separate 
masses  of  friends  and  foes.  The  cannon  of  tlte 
cwtl«   of  Art^ues  opened   at   once,   with  ix«* 
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iDCtidous  effect,  upon  Uio  cavalry  of  Mayenne ; 
th«  first  ritnlu  were  vwept  down  as  they  ad- 
vanced ;  tbe  second  rolled  over  their  dying; 
comrades;  the  hones,  mad  with  pain  and 
terror,  broke  through  the  ranks  behind ;  and 
ihc  charge  of  a  (cvr  hundred  men,  at  thai 
critical  moment,  put  all  the  ^alUmt  array  into 
irremediable  flif^ht.  Mayenne  saw  that  the  day 
was  not  for  him;  and,  withdravring  his  masaei 
in  fllow  and  soldierly  order,  he  retreated  for 
several  miles,  and  leli  the  field  of  Arques  to 
the  glory  of  Henry  the  Fourth. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


It  WAS  iu  a  cottage  by  tlie  sea-side — a  mere  hut, 
belongiiig  in  former  times  to  a  fishurman — that 
£llgenie  de  Menancourt  sat  one  autumn  day  biN 
side  Beatrice  of  Fcrara  watching  the  clouds  of 
miflt  roll  over  the  waters,  as  the  exbalationswhicli 
night  had  left  beliind  struggled  with  a  light 
wind  and  a  still  powerful  sun  for  place  upon 
the  bosom  of  the  ocean.  It  was  a  mere  hut, 
as  we  have  said,  but  there  was  something  pic- 
turesque in  its  position,  seated  halfway  up,  half 
way  dovm  a  sand-cliif  to  the  east  of  Dieppe, 
with  a  projecting  i;houlder  of  the  rock  sheltering 
it  from  the  winds  of  the  Atlantic,  and  a  few  trees 
Mid  shrubs  ^  stunted  in  size  and  not  very  luxu- 
riant in  foliage,  it  is  true,  but  still  green  and 
fresh  —  keeping  it  company  in  the  warm  nook 
where  it  was  placed.     It  is  not  impossible  that 
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the  very  picturcHquc  liMutj  of  ita  situMtion 
might  be  Uie  reason  why  it  had  been  selected 
by  one  who  had  more  poetry  in  hor  heart  and 
Boul  than  half  the  poets  of  the  Und  in  which 
ithe  lived.     But,  nt  the  same  tlmir,  there  ma 
another  motive  which  she  would  have  a«si^e«l 
if  she  had  bi-en  asked,  und  which  was,  that  the 
nhore  beneath  formed   a  little   bay  in   which 
the  waves  seldom  broke  boisterously,  hut  even 
in  rcrj-  alormy  weather  seemed  to  play  there  in 
innocent  sport  while  their  parent  sea  was  all  in 
trouble  and  contention  without,  as  wc  may  have 
often  ficcii  the  children  of  a  wanior  playing  in 
peace  by  their  cotluge-door  while  their  fatb«r 
was  ui^^g  the  bloody  strife  upon  the  battle 
plain.     In  this  sheltered  bay  lay  a  small  vesitel, 
and  on  the  beach  were  two  or  three  boata,  while 
up  above  upon  the  clifl*  wore  several  more  cot- 
tages, from  which  to  that  we  have  described  a 
winding  and  somewhat  difficult  path  led  down 
tlie  face  of  the  crag.    Although  the  cottage  bad 
not  contained  nH>rt'  than  ten  days  its  two  fair 
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teitantfl,  who  had  now  resumed  their  appropriate 
dress,  yet  they  had  contrived  to  ornament  it  with 
a  ¥cry  different  sort  of  taste  from  that  which  wu 
dinpUyed  by  any  of  the  neighbouring  dwellera 
on  the  shore :  for  Beatrice  had  her  full  share  of 
ttll  lliiit  knowledge  and  love  of  what  is  beautiful 
in  art  or  nature  which  was  then  general  in  hct 
notive  land ;  and  although  she  had  daily  talked 
of  returning  soon  to  Paris  to  play  her  appointed 
part  upon  that  busy  scene,  yet  she  had  lingered 
with  a  fond  clinging  to  the  peaceful  momenta 
^le  spent  tliere,  musing  away  her  time  upon 
U)e  ever-varying  sea-ithore,  or  decorating  the 
cottage  she  had  hired  for  Eugenie  with  some- 
what  whimsical  care.  As  if  her  journey  to 
Paris  had  been  a  duty,  lor  the  neglect  of  which 
»fae  owed  an  apology  to  her  own  heart,  ihc 
oft«n  spoke  of  the  difficulties  and  dangers  of 
reaching  the  capital  when  two  hostile  armiea 
were  interposed :  but  difficulties  or  dangers  had 
rarely  stopped  Beatrice  of  Fcrara  when  she 
willed  to  go  in  any  direction  upon  earth ;  and, 
VOL.  Ill'  r 
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perhapa,  the  real  leaaon  of  licr  delay  might  be. 
tluil  Philip  uf  Aubin  was  not  in  the  tiietro|Nii*, 
anil  that  lOic  kncm'  it. 

Ah  we  have  said,  however,  beside  bcr  di^nir 
do  MenoDOOurt  sat,  upon  on  autumn  d^;.  liltk 
more  than  a  fortnight  after  wc  laat  left  them. 
Their  eye»  were  bent  upou  the  ica-fo^  rulliDg 
along  over  tlie  boootn  of  the  watcn  below,  and 
contending  in  vain  aftainst  a  rising  wind,  wbicb 
every  now  and  thi'D  swept  them  aw»y,  nd 
Hhowcd  to  old  Ocean  the  blue  e^'cs  of  Heaven 
looking  upon  lus  slumbering  M-aves,  when  the 
curtain  of  the  nuat  was  withdrawn  by  the  soft 
hand  of  the  momiDg  air. 

"Sec,  Eugenic  1  seel"  cried  Beatrice  of 
Feiara,  as,  with  tlieir  anna  twined  in  each 
other,  the;  gaxed  forth  upon  the  changing 
scene  [  "  see  how  tlte  soft  and  downy  mnnnrn 
of  fog  roll  dark  above  the  sea,  and  how,  every 
now  and  tlicn,  a  scanty  gleain  of  light  breaks 
in,  and  gildi  tlte  mo\'ing  vapour  and  the  waves 
below  1     Do  you  know,  dear  Eugenic,  that  ti»r 
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bosom  of  that  sea  seems  to  me  like  my  own  &ite, 
wrajiped  up,  as  it  lias  Iweii  fur  many  years,  in 
clouds  and  gloom,  with  every  now  and  tlien  a 
gleam  of  bright  light  breaking  through,  for  a 
brief  moment,  and  obscured  again  almost  as 
MOOn  as  given.  Do  you  know,  dear  ^rl,  I  covild 
stand  and  gaze  upon  that  sea,  and,  with  all  the 
superstition  of  the  ancient  da>-8,  I  could  play 
the  augur  to  my  own  heart,  and  read  my  after- 
lot  in  the  changes  that  come  over  the  bosom  of 
the  water." 

"Well,  let  me  read  it!"  cried  Eugenic: 
"  Me,  see,  Beatrice,  what  a  long  bright  gleam 
is  coming  now ! " 

"  Ay  1  but  the  clouds  roll  up  behind,"  replied 
her  friend. 

"  Ym,  but  beyond  thciii  again  all  is  clear 
«nd  bright,"  rejoined  Eugenie,  ta  the  aun  and 
the  wind  gained  the  mastery,  and  the  la«l 
wreaths  of  mist  were  swept  away,  leaving 
nothing  but  a  thin  filmy  veil  upon  the  expanse 
of  sea.     "  See,  Keatrice,  how  bright  it  looks!" 

"  And,  on  the  other  band,  gase  on  tbe  dark 
F  2 
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'^Und  of  the  past,"  replieil  Be«tnc«,  with  Bsmilr 
wliich  vna  not  without  its  ahtm  of  hopefulncn : 
*'  and  «a  jou,  dcftr  Eugenie,  have  read  mc  tnv 
eoming  lot,  and  would  fain  make  me  believe 
tlial  it  is  to  be  so  bright,  I  will  tell  you  nhortlv, 
very  shortly,  tlie  history  of  the  past ;  that  yon 
may  judge  how  much  cause  I  have  to  augur  well 
of  th«  approaching  hours  from  my  experience 
of  the  gone.  I  cannot  dwell  long  upon  such 
painful  thing*,  hut  I  will  speak  them  briefly." 

Sitting  down  together,  and  still  gazing  out 
upon  the  golden  sea,  Ilealricv  began  her  tale ; 
and  aa  ahc  told  it  in  aa  few  worda  ai  it  could  writ 
be  told,  so  shall  it  be  repeated  here. 

"I  was  born  nmongst  tlie  lovely  Gugsneaa 
hiils,"  Hhc  said,  "  where  nature  has  mmprrmriil 
into  one  snudl  space  all  that  Is  beautiful  and 
all  that  is  grand :  mountain  and  valley,  atresB 
and  lake,  profuse  abuDdance.  vegetation  nnd 
cultivation,  an  atmosphere  of  magic  light,  and 
an  air  of  balm.     My  father  was  the  8o\-ercign 

prince  of ;  but  that  matters  not ;  though 

we  were  of  the  house  of  Ferara,  which  luis  given 
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■overeigiis  td  many  another  land,  and  lia«  ullii-d 
its  priiices  to  the  highest  upon  earth.  My 
father's  dominions  were  smalt,  but  they  wcri; 
rich  and  beautiful ;  and  he  himself,  born  of  a 
warlike  race,  kept  well  with  tlie  sword  those 
tenitorics  wliicb,  doubtless,  the  sword  had  first 
acquired.  He,  when  the  sovereigns  of  Ferara 
were  closely  allied  to  the  house  of  France, 
viaited  tins  court;  and  wedded,  more  for  her 
I>eauty  than  lier  wealth,  and  more  for  her 
virtues  than  her  beauty,  the  heiress  of  a  noble 
house,  whose  lands  lie  not  far  from  your  own 
in  Maine.  Ho  carried  her  to  Italy,  wliere  tliey 
ever  after  lived;  his  rights  to  his  lady's  lan<ls  in 
France  being  still  respected  by  the  sovereigns  of 
this  country,  though  the  management  of  them 
was  somewhat  neglected  by  those  in  whom  he 
trusted  Still,  however,  those  lands  were  rich, 
and  made  no  small  addition  to  the  revenues 
of  au  Italian  prince.  His  favourite  residence 
was  amongst  the  Euganoan  hills ;  and  there, 
where  he  had  collected  every  thing  llial  was 
F  3 
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beautiful  to  the  eye,  or  ptcasant  to  the  ear, 
where  the  vise  and  Uie  good,  the  poet  and  the 
sculptor,  tlie  pnlnter  and  the  musieiui,  ever  ^M 
found  a  home,  I,  his  first-born  child,  saw  the  ^^ 
light,  DOW  some  four-and-tweiity  yeans  ago. 
About  four  years  after,  a  brother  was  bom,  and, 
ill  his  birlh,  my  mother  died ;  but  though  my 
&ther  never  wedded  again,  but  buried  bi^  heart 
in  the  tomb  of  her  he  Itad  loved,  yet  we  were 
well,  carefully,  fondly  nurtured,  botli  by  onr 
surviving  parent  himself,  and  by  an  uncle,  who, 
hi^h  in  the  church  of  Rome,  looked  on  both 
my  brother  and  myself  as  if  we  had  been 
rhildren  of  his  own.  Abandoning  the  paths  of 
ambition  for  oiu-  sake,  be  left  the  ancient 
cnpilal  of  empires  far  our  peaceful  castle  in  ibe 
Hugnnean  hills;  and  lliere,  while  my  father  was 
often  absent  fulfiUiog  tbe  duties  of  a  prinee  or  a 
soldier,  he  devoted  himself  to  the  cultivation  of 
our  young  minds,  and  to  the  strengtliening  of 
our  young  hearts  against  the  sorrows  and  the 
temptations  of  tlie  world.     He  was,  ho  is,  one 
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man  out  of  a  multitude.  But,  Eugenic,  wc  had 
another  uncle,  who,  through  life,  had  followed 
«  different  path,  and  who  was  destined  to  act 
a  different  part.  He  was  bred  a  soldier,  and 
lent  his  sword,  and  the  troops  he  had  contrived 
to  raise,  to  any  one  who  held  out  to  liim  thv 
prospect  of  wealth  or  aggrajidisemeul.  His 
expeditions,  fortunate  to  others, — for  he  was 
brave  and  skilful,  —  were  not  fortunate  to  hiin- 
aolf;  for  tJie  artful  and  deceitful  men  he 
sencd  )^nerally  contrived  to  withhold  from 
him  lus  promised  reward.  From  my  father  he 
alwaj'a  met  kindness  and  protection ;  and  often 
did  my  jtarent  support  his  cause,  and  avenge  hi» 
quarreU,  to  the  detriment  of  hi»  own  beat  in- 
tereata.  How  that  uncle  aeted  in  return,  you 
shall  hear.  Hiw  heart  was  corrupted  by  dealing 
vrith  the  base,  and  he  became  hast?  hiniNrlf,  from 
bclivTing  that  ail  Other*  were  so. 

"  My  uncle  Albert,  the  Cardinal,  Mvr  more 
deeply  into  his  heart  than  my  father ;  and  I  re- 
member well  that  it  was  when  speaking  of  his 
F  4 
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brother,  my  oth«r  uncle,  that  he  took  pains  to  ini- 
prees  upon  my  mind  a  truth  that  struck  mc  a«  a 
child,  and  which  I  hai-e  never  foigotten.    '  Trxw 
virtue,'  lie  muA,  '  coines  out  the  brighter  for  ahtn- 
itig  auiidat  vice.     It  n  only  those  who  fed  tlicm- 
wlven  weak  thnt  fear  theconta^on  of  conniption. 
We  may  hate  evil,  iwd  not  willingly  mingle  with 
iboae  who  practise  it ;  but,  if  forced  to  do  w, 
my  child,  we  shall  only  hate  it  the  more  if  we 
he  really  virtuous  at  heart.     Meaner  stonc«  de- 
rive a  liiKtre  from  tlmt  which  liei  beoeatli  them : 
nc  set  the  diamond  upon  black,  and  it  shine» 
by  its  own  light.'      My  litthcr  died,  Eugenie ; 
and  the  manner  of  his  death  was  not  altogether 
wilhout  suspicion  ;  but  as,  in  his  territories,  it 
was  n  duublful  question,  whether  the  coronet, 
where  there  wore  male  and  female  children,  de- 
ended  to   the   eldest  of  either  sex,   or  waa 
the  pordoD  of  the  first-born  ton,  my  uncle 
Fenlinand    came    hastily   to    settle    the   suc- 
cvasion ;  and,  to  prevent  all  dispute,  he  took 
th«   inheritance    unto  Itimself.     For   lear  of 
greater  «vil(   to  tit,  and    greater  crimes    to 
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his  brother,  my  oUier  uncle,  Albert,  sent  my 
young  brotlicr  and  myself,  with  speed  and  se- 
crecy, to  the  court  of  France,  1  was  tlit;n  but 
thirteen  years  of  age,  and  my  brother  nine,  ami 
witli  us  were  some  attached  dependants,  who  liad 
vither  followed  my  mother  to  Italy,  or  bad  dwelt 
long  in  my  father's  house.  My  brother  inslanily 
received  my  mother's  inheritance  in  France,  bur- 
dened only  with  a  small  portion  for  myself;  but, 
to  better  my  ffiUen  fortunes,  the  late  Quctn- 
mothcr,  Catherine  of  Medicis,  received  oie  a» 
one  of  her  women,  and,  to  do  her  but  right, 
allowed  me,  through  life,  unvarying  tendi-rncM. 
I  will  not  offend  your  ears,  Eugenic,  by  telling 
all  that  I  saw  in  that  corrupt  court ;  but  I  had 
tlirev  great  sufeguurds,  dear  Iriend — a  Iteiirt 
naturally  not  easily  moved ;  firm  principles  of 
Irutli  and  virtue,  implanted  in  my  eurltcst  years ; 
and  one  faithful  woman,  who  had  nursed  uiy 
motlier  and  myself,  niid  who  to  vestal  purity  of 
heart  added  a  daring  courage,  which  would  tUi 
what  she  judged  right  in  dcftancc  of  >J1  dougert, 
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and  woaU  »poak  crutli  U>  tlie  highest  of  God* 
creatures   upon   earth.     Yet  I  must  not  take 
credit  to  myself  for  any  gruat  powei*  of  rcstst- 
«ncc.     t  do  not  say  that  tht-re  wcri;  not  many 
who  sought  xiM:,  some  in  marriage,  and  Komc 
with  lighter  vowa :  but  so  deep  and  thorough 
was  the  contempt  I  felt  for  the  vain  and  idle 
buttvTflic«of  that  vicioua  court,  tliat  my  »com 
extended  to  the  whole  sex,  and  I   fancied   I 
should  ni-vcr  give  one  thought  to  any  man  in 
the  whole  world.     You  know,  Eugenie,  and  I 
know  too  well,  how  much  I  was  mistaken.     At^ 
length  came  one  who  souj^ht  my  lave  w  oihen  | 
had  not  sought  it.     Four  years,  or  more,  hax-ej 
ainco  pused,  my  friend,  and  tho«<.-  years  have 
changed  him  not  for  the  better.     There  was  a 
freshness  of  young  feeling  about  hiui  then,  tlut 
is  now  gone,  and  it  was  that  which  first  won  a| 
way  to  my  heorU     I  now  found  tlMt,  if  my 
heart  had  been  ilifhcult  to  move,  when  oncoj 
it  was  moved,  tike  a  rock  broken  by  some  earth- 
quake  from  the  Alps,  it  was  likely  to  bear  all 
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away  before  it.  Oh,  how  I  loved  him,  Eu- 
genie! andwhen,  after  having,  I  own,  madehim 
sigh  for  many  a  month,  to  prove  his  love  for  me, 
I  at  length  trt  him  know  that  I  did  not  feel 
towards  him  as  towards  the  reitt  of  men,  and 
t])Bt  he  might,  at  some  distant  time,  hope  for  the 
hand  of  Beatrice  of  Ferara,  the  relief,  ala«! 
was  greater  to  my  heart  than  his.  Then  came 
the  change  over  him,  Eugenie.  I  believe  he 
hod  injured  his  fortune  with  those  liatcful  dice; 
the  hope  of  obtaining  your  hand  wom  held  out 
to  him ;  ambitton  and  interest  called  him  luiidly 
to  pursue  that  prospect;  for  Iwaspoor,compara- 
lively,  and  had  no  hope  of  hctler  fortunes ; 
and  1  heard  that  he  was  offering  his  lows  to 
Eugenie  de  Menancourt.  I  resolved  to  see; 
and,  as  the  Queen  w««  then  about  to  tindrrtidie 
one  of  her  gay  and  politic  progresses  through 
Maine,  1  joined  her,  with  my  young  brother ; 
for  my  faithful  nurse  was  dead,  and  1  did  not 
chouse  to  dwell  in  that  court  alone.  You 
lemembcr  well.  Eugenic,  those  days,  and  how 
p  G 
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m^-  truant  lov«r  seemed  clialncd,  like  » 
to  my  bridle-rein.     My  pride  was  BatUfied,  if 
my  heart  was  not,  and  I  returned  to  P«ria.      He 
remained  some  montha  beliind ;  and,  when  he 
came,  I  found  that  he  was  changed  indeed.    He 
Hed  my  society,  and  yet  he  seemed  fliniggling  ■ 
with  Kim»clf;  full  of  pauioii   and  tcnderncst 
when  we  met,  his  words  were  wild  and  strange: 
he  plunged  deep  into  the  vices  of  the  court ; 
and,  thougli  1  saw  and  knew  he  loved  me  still, 
yet  I  roBolved,  by  appearing  to  despise  lits  con- 
duet,  and  to  fbi^t  himself,  to  recall  htm,  if 
possible,  to  bettor  dee<k.     I  went  down  to  tlic 
dwelling  of  my  brother  in  Maine ;  and  tliere, 
roitining  wildly  over  the  country,  I  foon  he^rd 
eitough  to  show  me  that,  notwithstanding  all 
his  large  posaessions,  the  Count  d'Aubin  was 
struggling  vainly  with  the  eunsequenccs  of  bis 
own  follies.     Tliere  was  then  a  contagious  dis- 
ease raging  here  in  France,   and  my  brother 
caught  it,  luid  died.    His  possessiuns  fell  to  tne. 
I  hod  it  now  in  my  [wwer  to  raise  uj>  again 
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him  I  loved,  and  to  sweep  his  embarrassments 
ayra.y ;  and  it  became  in>'  favourite  dream  to 
reclaim  Uim  from  all  evil,  to  lead  him  back  to 
virtue  and  to  right)  to  restore  him  to  honour  and 
to  mation,  aiid  to  make  Ikim  owe  to  me  at  once 
peace  of  mind  and  case  of  fonunc.  For  Uie 
last  two  ycurt  1  liave  laboured  for  Uiis  object, 
Eugenic,  bj  many  a  different  means.  I  have 
been  thwarted  by  accident,  and  by  his  nwn  pcr- 
rcrtity;  hut  1  ding  [lie  more  tenaciously  to  Uiunc 
hopes,  the  weaker  becomes  the  fouiidaiJoi)  on 
which  they  rest.  Sad  and  sorry  I  am  to  say  li« 
baa  weakened  it  more  and  more  every  hour; 
but  yi^t,  Eugenie,  I  hope.  I  have  had  him 
watchi^,  Eugenie,  not  that  I  might  know  hit 
weaknesses,  for  to  those  I  have  ever  shut  my 
can,  but  in  order  to  seize  the  motnenti  tf  ever 
the  moment  aliould  come,  for  Hnatcliing  bim 
from  his  follies  or  from  his  evil  fate.  To  hiniMlf 
I  have  pretended  to  bale  and  despise  Lim,  the 
better  to  conceal  my  views,  and  also  to  make  him 
fcvl  my  kindness  tlie  more  when  my  time  comes. 
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Sofnetiincs  I  think,how«ver,tbat  be  RusptrcU  nw; 
and  a  dwarf  page,  who  hna  1>cN;n  attached  to  me 
from  my  childhood,  nnd  wboiu,  in  other  dayt, 
I  gave  to  him   to  be  bia  cupbearer,   he  writ 
avrnj,  n  vcat  or  more  Ago,  to  bU  cottsin  St.  Rfal. 
I  bod  directed  that  page  to  gire  me  notice  of  aU 
that  paned  in  Philip  of  Aubin'a  household  -.  but 
the  tidings  be  gave  were  tcanty,  oven  while  he 
wiut  there ;  and,  aa  soon  as  he  was  gone,  I  formed 
a   bold   resolution,   which   I  executed   boldl,r. 
Shortly  After  you  had  coine  to  Paris  with  your 
father,  and  I  bad  contrived  to  gain  your  lore 
and  confidence,  you  may  remember  tlial  Philip 
of  Auhiii  u-ent  down  to  Maine ;  and  I  did  hope. 
that,  in  companiunsbip  with  to  noble  a  heart 
IIS  bii  cousin  St.  Real,  and  under  the  eye  of 
the  good  old  Marquis,  who  was  then  living, 
bis  better  feelings  might  expand,  like  flowers  in 
the  sunshine ;  and  I  resolved,  at  any  risk,  lu 
go  down  thither  and  watch  him  mj"self ;  for  ] 
knew  that  men,  to  whom  be  owed  large  sums, 
were  pressing  bim   hani,  and  that,  bad  it  not 


I 


Ill 

been  for  these  sad  wars,  his  estates  would  long 
ngg  have  suffered  Irom  their  clahns.  1  thought 
that  the  moment  might  come  wheu  the  full 
and  tended  generosity,  which  is  so  often  to  bv 
found  in  woman's  henrt,  might  have  room  to 
■ct,  that  1  miglit  save  him  from  tlie  couse> 
qucucus  of  his  own  faults,  and  thus,  perhaps, 
save  him  from  those  faults  themselves.  I  con- 
trived, by  means  of  the  dwarf,  to  force  several 
of  my  own  servants  into  the  household  of  St. 
Real ;  and  I  was  following  doivn  rapidly  myself, 
to  try  whether  I  eould  not,  for  a  time,  obuin 
admission  there  aUo,  when  messengers  from 
my  uncle  Albert,  telling  int-  of  the  death  of 
Ferdinand,  the  usurper  of  my  little  state,  con- 
veying to  mc  considerable  treasure,  and  be- 
seeching me  to  return,  and  take  possession  of 
territories  which  were  now  universally  acknow- 
ledged fis  my  own,  reiichcd  mc  at  Orleans,  and 
brought  roe  back  to  Paris. 

"  As  soon  as  I  had  despatched  them  bock  with 
other  letters,  begging  my  undo  to  rule  in  my 
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btead  till  mj  return,  1  pursued  my  plui ;  bul 
IXAubin  had,  in  the  mean  Umc>  returned  t'l 
Paris,  and  hud  thence  ngain  l>c«ii  summoned  to 
the  nick  bed  of  hU  uncle  of  St.  R«al.     Of  ibii 
1  knew  nothing,  however;  and,  after  manitbld 
ri»ks  and  ditBcultica,  owing,  [M-rhaps,  tu  the  neg- 
ligence, perhaju  to  the  malice,  of  tlic   dwarf 
Bartholo,  I  accumphslied  my  ohject,  and  found 
myself  ejitablishvd  am  n  puge  in   the  huuite  of 
the  lords  of  St.  Real.     1  liad  determined,  in 
any  great  dtfiiculty,  to  apply  nt   ancc   to   the 
old  Marquis,  and  tell  him  all  my  history  and 
all  my  views  ;  but  I  foimd  him  dying,  and  ooon 
raw  that  I  muHt  witluHraw  from  the  household 
into  ivliich  I   had   thus  tntnidcd,  or  risk  de- 
tection, and,  perhaps,  ill  repute.     To  gunrd  my 
name  at  home,  however,   I  caused  my  women 
to  giro  out  that  I  was  ill  of  the  fever ;  and  they 
played   their   part   witli   skill.      Day  by  day, 
however,  my  disjjpiisc  produced  more  and  more 
pain  to  myself;  for  I  luid  bul  Hourly  proo&  of 
how  completely  D'Aubia  liad  given  himself  up 
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to  the  ^-icos  and  follies  of  his  comrades  of  the 
court ;  and  1  determined,  soon  after  Kt.  Real 
and  his  cousin  reached  Paris,  to  cast  that  cLU- 
gai6c  ofTat  once.  The  wealth  which  I  had  now 
at  command  in  that  vena!  city,  and  in  these  venal 
tunes,  procured  me  every  sort  of  facility  in  com- 
tng  and  going  between  Paris  and  St.  Cloud ; 
and  I  believe  that,  for  one  half  the  sum  wliich 
I  possessed  unknown  within  the  town,  1  could 
bave  procured  regular  passes  for  tlie  two  kings 
and  all  their  troops  to  march  quietly  in  and 
take  possession  of  the  capital.  Thus,  as  soon 
aa  1  had  notice  »f  the  last  sad  and  daring  means 
which  Fliilip  of  Aubin  was  about  to  employ 
against  you,  my  Eugenie,  —  the  most  base 
and  profligate  step  of  any  he  had  yet  taken, 
—  I  cast  myself  at  the  King's  feet,  who  owed 
ine  some  gratitude  for  a  former  service ;  told 
him  your  situation,  my  own  plan  for  saving  you, 
and  besought  him  to  give  mc  his  assistance. 
He  did  so  in  the  most  generous  manner,  and 
CTco  fumislied  me   with   intelligence   to   giv« 
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Ihlayenne  from  the  Prince  of  Parma,  wbich 
b  c«ruin  lo  niUlrwl  atid  puzxic  the  Duke 
regarding  all  our  pUns.  Learning  from  an  •!• 
tcndant,  whom  I  still  have  in  D'Aubin's  scrvitr. 
that  the  Count  had  bound  himself  to  set  out 
on  tlic  Tcry  evening  of  hix  marriage  for  Maine,  I 
conccivc-d  the  Duke  of  Mayenne's  plans  at  onn ; 
all  his  views  ;  all  hia  policy.  I  set  every  engine 
to  work  to  gain  iDfurinntiou.  I  had  his  chaplain 
seized  and  carried  away ;  I  induced  a  wild 
drunken  Huguenot  soldier,  not  without  taknu, 
but  without  religion  or  principle,  to  enact  ibe 
priest,  and  brought  htm  to  the  Hotel  dc  Guise 
at  the  moment  tliat  a  pncst  was  wuijted.  I  took 
care  that  your  refusal  should  be  witiiesited  by 
so  many,  that,  even  had  tlio  person  who  per- 
formed the  ceremony  been  wliat  he  seemedt 
the  whole  would  have  been  illegal ;  but  I  also 
ensured  that  )>roof  of  the  man's  condition,  and 
of  all  the  other  facts,  sliould  be  lodged  in  the 
hands  of  the  King,  so  aa  to  render  you  free  a* 
air.     And    now,  dear  Kugenie,  here  we  ore, 
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safe  and  at  liberty,  with  a  bark  to  bear  you  to 
&^land,  if  the  King  should  lose  the  approach- 
ing bnttie ;  and,  doubtless,  you  wonder  that, 
wiUi  all  I  have  seen,  and  with  ali  1  know,  I 
can  for  one  moment  think  again  of  Philip  of 
Aubtn.  Such  is  the  voice  of  reason,  Eugenie, 
and  the  voice  of  sense ;  but  there  ia  aDOthet 
voice  in  my  heart,  which  drowns  tlicm  all,  and 
fills  my  mind  with  excuses  for  his  conduct  — 
rain  and  light,  indeed,  as  the  changing  clouds 
upon  the  sky,  I  know;  but  still  those  clouds 
cast  shadows,  which  alter  the  aspect  of  cveiy 
thing  whereon  they  fall ;  and  so,  to  my  weak 
eyes,  the  exfuses  found  by  love  cast  an  ob- 
scuring shade  upon  his  actions,  which  will  not 
RUfTer  me  to  see  tliem  as  1  should  it'  the  full 
sun  of  unbiassed  judgment  slione  upon  them. 
I  will  make  one  more  efforl,  dear  Eugenie  —  I 
will  essay  one  more  trial ;  I  will  £nd  the  means 
of  sen-ing  him  deeply  and  truly ;  and  if  he  be 
then  uugratrful,  I  ean  cast  him  ofl' — and  die." 
"  Oh,  not  HO,  Beatrice!"  replied  Eugenie; 
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"  make  ereiy  elTort ;  try  c%-ery  mcaos ;  but,  even 
if  all  aliould  fjiil,  talk  not  of  dying,  but  sc«k 
happiness  in  Komc  other  siiapc." 

"  In  vain.  Eugenic !  in  vain ! "  replied  Be»- 
trioc :  "  all  the  feelings  of  my  heart  are  ctigu^ 
in  thin  one  eflbrt.  If  it  fiul,  there  will  be 
notliLDg  else  lelt  for  in«  on  earth.  The  hody 
may  Uvo,  Eugonio  —  it  perhaps  may  linger  ob 
some  few  yean ;  but  tlie  heart  and  llie  soul  are 
(lead.  Still,  let  us  hope  better  things,  dear 
friend ;  you  bare  read  me  a  liappy  fate  in  those 
passing  clouds  and  the  suushiuc  that  followed. 
Olid  1  will  ttuat        ■  " 

Aa  she  spoke,  an  attendant  hurried  in.  "They 
■re  flying,  madtun,"  he  said  ;  "  they  are  fly- 
ing!" 

"  Who!"  demaiuled  Beutriee,  eageriy,  "  who 
are  flying  ? "' 

"  Maycnnc's    horse,    ntodam,"   replied 
man  :   "  do  you  not  hear  llie  cannon  ?     ' 
have  been   fighting  at  Arqtwa  for  these 
Iwurt." 
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"  Send  out !  send  out  to  see ! "  cried  Beatrice, 
"  On  this  battle  may  depend  our  future  fute, 
d^ar  Eugenie." 

In  leas  than  an  hour  the  news  of  Mayeiine't 
eomplcte  defeat  was  borne  to  Beatrice  and 
JCugenie:  and  the  servantwho  brought  it  added, 
that  he  liad  seen  the  King  and  Monsieur  de  St 
R«&t  both  quite  safe,  and  directing  tlie  opera- 
tionn  which  followed  up  the  victory, 

"Thank  God  for  this,  also!"  replied  Bea- 
trice ;  "  and  now,  dear  Eugenie,  ere  I  wend  my 
way  back  to  Paris,  we  will  journey  together  to 
Maine,  where,  between  tny  lands  and  your*, 
there  lies  a  spot  secluded  and  calm,  and  sur- 
rounded by  people  attached  both  to  you  and 
to  roe.  Mayenne  must  fall  back  on  Picardy;  the 
King  will  march  on  Paris  ;  and  Maine  will  offer 
■  safer  a«ylum  thnii  even  this  which  we  posscsi 
at  present." 

The  political  anticipation*  of  Bcatriec  of 
Fcrara  were  not  far  wrong:  scarcely  liad  the 
day  of  Arques   been  won,  when  the  Engliab 
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succour  (liswmbarked  at  Dieppe.  Hsnry  efTvcted 
hia  junction  with  the  Dultc  of  Lon};ueii-ille  aiid 
the  Count  of  Soieson  ;  the  former  of  whom  had 
been  detached  to  levy  troops  ;  and  thi-n  resum- 
ing the  oifensive,  he  marched  in  M-arch  of  M&j- 
enne,  and  attempted  to  provoke  him  to  nnotber 
battle.  Retreating  u|>on  PtCMfdy,  bowoTrr, 
Mayenne  avoided  the  large  force  which  was  now 
o|>po««d  to  liiui;  and,  by  u  nuuitxrr  of  skilful 
ni)orHlion*,  botli  military  and  puliticalf  repaired 
tlie  disadvantages  incurred  hy  the  lost  field  of 
Arques.  Anxious  to  withdraw  him  from  a  pro- 
vince into  which,  from  the  disafToction  of  tnany 
of  th«  larger  towns,  the  Roynlitt*  could  not 
wilh  safety  follow  liim,  Henry  marched  direct 
upon  Paris,  and,  taking  several  unimportant 
places  by  tlie  way,  attacked  and  carried  tlit- 
suburiu  of  the  capital  itself,  to  the  horror  and 
dismay  of  the  Lpngucrs.  The  scheme  was 
perfectly  successful.  Mnyenne,  in  terror  te«t  the 
metropolis  should  bo  lost,  spurred  with  all 
■peed  to  Puu,  leaving  his  army  to  follow  u  it 
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nigbt.  Tbo  force*  of  the  Boyalists  wore  not 
sufficiently  numerous  to  inve&t  the  city  entirely ; 
and  the  troops  of  Mnyennc  following  from 
Picurdy  soon  plnced  sucli  a  number  of  uieu 
wilbiii  the  walls  as  to  set  f;irtber  attack  at 
dcfiane?. 

Withdrawing  his  forces  from  a  useless  en- 
terprise, Henry  retreated  upon  Mont  I'Hery, 
and  then  turned  upon  Etampes;  taking  a  num- 
ber of  t«wns  under  the  very  eyes  of  the  Leiigue, 
the  leaders  of  which  seemed  little  disposed  to 
risk  the  chances  of  another  hiiltle.  Tlius 
passed  the  winter,  and  a  considerable  part  of 
the  spring.  The  town  of  Le  Mans,  it  is  true, 
mode  some  resistance  to  the  royal  arms,  but 
•t  length  yielded  i  and  thence  directing  expe- 
ditions towards  different  parts  of  the  country, 
the  gallant  monarch  recovered  a  great  part  of 
the  rich  provinces  towards  the  centre  of  France. 
Almost  all  Maine  snd  a  considerable  part  of 
Normandy  were  now  subject  to  the  King ; 
and,  iunong«t  the  rot,  the  lands  of  Eugenie  dc 


Mcnanrourt  wore,  for  a  time,  occupied  by 
ixiyal  troops.     The  teii.inlr;r,  however,  nnd  th« 
VKHsaU,  bad  boeo  generall)-  called  into  the  lield, 
by  the  Count  d'Aubin,  who  had  by  thU  titnc 
joined  Mayenne  in   Paris ;   and  the  changing 
rvontif  of  the  war  soon  obliged  tlie  monarch  to  j 
withdraw  }iis  troops  IVoin  that  part  of  Maine, , 
and  advance   to  new   victories  .ind   more  im-l 
porta nt  conquests. 

Shortly  before  Easter,  Henry  the  Fourth 
had  lajd  »e^  to  Drcux,  in  Normandy ;  and 
Maycnne  lutving  taken  the  castle  of  Vinccnnea, 
Poissi,  nnd  several  other  places,  endeA\'ourcd  to 
reduce  Moulan.  The  demonstrations  of  llie  royal 
army,  however,  showed  a  purpo«c  of  compelling 
him  to  raise  the  siege ;  and  having  been  joined 
by  fresh  levies  from  various  parts  of  Fhuice, 
and  considerable  reinforcements  from  tho  low 
countries,  ho  dctennincd  to  risk  another  battle ; 
and  for  the  purj>ose  of  choosing  liis  own  ground 
put  his  army  in  motion.  Nonnnouurt  had  fallen 
before  the  arms  of  Henry  the  Fourth ;  and  the 
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sifg«  of  Dreux  wu  rapidly  advaucing ;  when 
newB  reached  iho  roynl  camp  of  various  unex- 
pected movements  on  the  part  of  the  army  of 
t]te  League.  First  came  tidings  tltat  five  thou- 
sand infiuitrj'  had  passed  the  bridge  of  Mantes ; 
then  came  reports  of  largo  for«:s  of  CAvah'y 
haTiDp;  h(.Tn  seen  in  march  on  both  tides  of  the 
Seine ;  and,  lastly,  intelligence  was  brought  to 
the  King  that  the  foragcra  of  the  Duke  of 
Mnyenne  had  appeared  in  the  ueighhourhood 
of  Dammartin. 

Calling  his  principal  ofGcer*  to  counril, 
Henry  informed  them  of  the  tidings  he  hod 
received,  and  then  nt  once  made  liix  own  com- 
ment ;  and  announced  his  determination  thus  :— 
"  From  these  fact*,  my  friends,  it  is  evident 
that  our  good  cousin  of  Klayenne  is  seckiug 
us ;  and,  therefore,  1  propose  instantly  to  raise 
the  siege  of  Drcux." 

The  member*  of  the  council  looked  in  ea^ 
other's  faces,  with  glance*  of  surprise  at  such 
an    unexpected    proposal   from   one   who  wu 
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not.  in  general,  eaaHy  turaed  from  lus  mter- 
pruea.  Heniy  for  a  momEtnt  Kufiered  tlicii 
utoniabmcnt  to  continue,  and  then  luldcd,  with 
ft  smile ;  "  You  seem  surpriud,  my  fricndt ; 
but  I  hare  no  scruple  in  n^ord  to  abandoning 
B  incgc  when  it  is  for  (he  purpose  of  lighting 
H  bnttle.  Wliat  Ray  }'ou,  my  gnllant  St.  Real; 
will  you  strike  for  Henry  tlie  Fourth  bs  brsvel; 
here  aa  j-ou  did  at  Aiquea  ?" 

"  With  all  my  heart,  Sire ! "  replied  Sl 
Heal ;  and  this  is  one  of  the  few  inatanccs  on 
reconl  of  a  oouneit  in  which  there  existed 
no  difference  of  opinion. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


WtLLiNOLY  we  turn  once  more  firotn  tli«  dull, 
dry  page  of  history, — that  uninteresting  record 
which  no  ono  rc-ads  in  these  days,  and  prolwbly 
nerer  will  again,  unless  by  tome  unfore»cen 
•ecident  the  world  were  to  grow  wiser  Bnd 
better, —  to  the  more  entertaining  mnd  imtruc- 
tire  accidejits  and  adventures  of  the  individual 
ch«z»cterf,  wbicb,  with  somewhat  less  slcill  than 
tJwt  of  a  Philidore,  we  have  bcvn  moving  about 
upon  the  tittle  cheas-boaid  before  us.  It  is 
always  the  most  skilful  game,  wo  arc  told,  to  be- 
gin with  llio  pawns,  of  which  we  are  well  aware, 
though  vrc  somowUet  deviated  from  thitt  rule  in 
the  coiDmcnevm*.-nt ;  but  now  tliat  vc  have  got 
our  pieces  Kattercd  about  in  diflerent  directions, 
uul  bava  just  been  obliged  to  make  the  King 
abandon  bis  attack  ujMn  ihc  castle,  we  must 
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cv«n  liave  recourM  to  pieces  which  we  have 
fouod  very  uGeful  iit  many  ft  prcrious  game, 
und  pluy  this  ctinptcr  out  witli  tlie  knights. 

Tlie  evening  was  cold  tuid  still ;  for  the  ordi- 
mtry  winds  of  March  Iiad  not  yet  begun  to 
htovr,  although  that  month  was  well  advanced : 
and  tliB  dull  heavy  cloud*  that  hung  over  the 
world  might  clfittcend  in  rain,  or  might  still 
as«crt  the  rule  of  winter,  and  come  down  in  a 
fall  of  snow.  The  sky,  therefore,  looked  chill 
Hud  comfortless  to  the  eyes  of  a  considerable 
body  of  tlie  army  of  the  League,  aa  it  mored 
ou  upon  the  heavy  and  channelled  roads  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  KiTeux;  and  to  say  sooth, 
the  axpect  of  the  earth  itself  was  but  littl« 
more  cheering  tliau  tliat  of  the  heaven  which 
canopied  it.  Days  of  trouble  had  imporeri&hed 
the  land,  and  the  cold  season  which  bad  just 
passed  had  left  the  earth  brown  and  ntgged;., 
while  the  woods,  that  swept  over  every  farour- 
iible  slope,  presented  nothing  but  a  tangled 
mass  of  dull  groj'  branches,  diversified  alone  by 
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»  fow  patches  of  crisp  yellow  leaves,  th«t  ad- 
hered, with  all  the  tenacity  of  old  atliicliment,  to 
the  Bteinst  whici]  were  soon  to  cast  lliein  off  for 
ercr,  for  tbc  greener  and  gayer  children  of  iho 
^ling.  Thitdy  peopled,  too,  was  then  the 
laod;  and  though  here  and  tlicre  a  village- 
ehuid)  raised  its  tower  against  the  evening 
nky,  or  a  cottage  appeared  upon  the  upland, 
in  many  instaiicea  the  bell  had  long  ccnstd  to 
«ound  from  amidst  the  scenes  that  war  had 
vUitcd ;  very  often  the  light  of  th«  cottage  was 
£[»uiid  extinguished,  and  the  fire  of  the  once 
mrm  tiearth  gone  out  for  ever.  The  lianilela 
««re  few,  and  generally  gathctod  round  some 
castle,  which  afforded  the  inliabitants  refuge  or 
protection  in  time  of  need ;  and  sohtary  but 
inltabited  cottages,  if  met  with  at  all,  were  but 
mere  huta,  in  which  dwelt  tlie  lowest  and  most 
miftcrahlc  of  the  population,  upon  whom  war  it> 
•elT  could  inflict  nothing  worse  than  cxiitence. 
In  short,  the  whole  scene  was  coid  and  dc- 
,  solatc ;  and  ita  elTect  upon  the  mind  of  one  of 
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I  kld«n,  vho  conducted  the  dvt«ciunrat 
havo  mentioned,  wu  such  as  it  was  natunJI] 
Calculated  to  produce.  He  had  ridden  on, 
about  tJie  distance  of  half  a  mile  from  the  iwt 
of  tlie  mingled  massca  of  cavalry  and  infant 
which  were  under  hia  oonunand ;  and*  accom- 
panied hy  one  companion,  and  several  attc 
ants,  advanced  silently  upon  the  rude 
which,  winding  along  tic  side  of  an  easy  hill 
displayed  a  wide  extent  of  duU  grey  slop 
slightly  tinted  here  and  ^thcre  with  a  faint 
melancholy  hue  of  green,  till  »  daric 
gloomy  wood,  at  several  leagues'  distance,  cut 
sharp  upon  the  leaden  sky,  and  closed  It 
cheerless  prospect.  Although  the  eye  of  Philipl 
of  Aubin,  for  such  was  the  horseman  we  ha» 
spoken  of,  roved  fer  and  wide  over  the 
viting  foce  of  the  country,  it  was  clear  that  be 
looked  not  upon  it  as  a  general  reconnoitring 
the  laud  through  which  he  passed,  with  the  keen 
glance  of  stratagetic  inquiry  ;  but  rather  that 
he  toonivd  to  regard  it  with  the  look  of  one 
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whose  heart  —  not  wholly  dead  to  nobler  feel- 
ings than  those  which  armed  him  in  cinl  strife 
upon  a  bad  and  unjustifiable  cause  —  grieved  for 
tlie  slate  of  ruin  in  which  his  native  land  was 
plunged,  although  his  own  evil  passions  aided 
to  produce  tJie  desolation  that  he  lamented. 

The  other  who  rode  beside  him,  jVlbert  of 
■Wo!£tiom,  drew  his  cloak  round  him,  and,  as  he 
gazed  upon  the  bleak  and  desolate  lan<l«ci\pu, 
tlioug!it  of  nothing  but  himself.  Mercenary  by 
nature  and  by  habit,  he  scarcely  knew  what  it  is 
to  have  a  country ;  and  —  like  many  others  whu 
boUe^-e  themselves  to  be  citizens  of  the  world — 
in  truth  and  in  reality,  his  own  individual  selfish- 
ness was  liis  world,  his  country,  and  his  home. 
D'Aubin  knew  the  nature  of  the  man  too  well 
to  suffer  the  slightest  hint  of  what  was  passing 
in  his  own  bosom  to  escape  his  lips ;  wvU  aware 
that  his  companion  could  not  understand  )iis 
feelings,  and  tliat,  setting  aside  even  the  incr- 
cenaiy  leader's  own  particular  philosophy,  there 
was  cant  of  many  kinds  to  be  brought  forward 
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■gainst  the  scQMtions  which  forced  themselvei 
upon  hjm ;  for  where  wsh  yet  the  unholy  cauu' 
trbich  did  not  inscribe  upon  iu  baiinen  the 
names  of  virtue,  religioD,  patriotinn,  and 
honour  t 

"  It  ia  a  chilly  night,"  he  said,  m  he  re* 
marked  the  action  of  his  compuiion;  "it  ia  a 
chilly  night,  Wolfstroml'' 

"  Ay,  and  a  dreary  prospect,"  aniwcrcd  hia 
companion.  "  Which,  think  you,  my  noble 
Count,  shall  we  bare  to  warm  our  blood  to* 
night  with ;  raising  the  wine  cup,  shaking  the 
dice,  or  hard  blows  upon  bright  steel  V 

"  With  wine,  if  any  thing,"  replied  D'Aubtn : 
"  NUyenne  is  not  one  fond  of  night  cnoounten 
and  sudden  lurprises  ;  and  if  lie  have  not 
fought  the  King's  force  to-day,  which  is  not 
likely,  ho  will  let  another  sun  rise  ere  be  strike 
a  blow.  As  for  dice,  you  know,  I  haTc  abjured 
them." 

"  Ay  do  I,  to  my  sorrow,"*  answered  Wolf- 
Strom ;  "  for  we  have  not  had  one  merry  night 
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»ince  wc  began  our  march ;  but,  by  my  life,  it 
is  A  dreary  prospect.  I  trust  that  ull  llm  centre 
of  this  good  Uiid  is  not  so  bare  and  wasted.  I 
have  been  so  long  in  Picardy,  where  things  wear 
A  better  aspect,  that  I  expected  not  this  sad 
scene  in  Nonniiiidy." 

D'Aubiu  turned  upon  him  an  inquiring  vyv, 
not  undcistandiog,  for  a  inameut,  what  curious 
combinatiuu  could  have  excited  la  the  bosom  of 
the  adventurer  any  thing  like  fei^liiigs  of  tv- 
gnt  for  the  devastation  of  any  land  on  earth. 
**  You  are  compassionate,  Wolfalrom!"  he  said: 
"  France,  indeed,  has  aufiercd  terrible  evils;  and 
Normandy,  lately,  more  than  all;  for  here  ha* 
boeii  the  hottest  tire  of  war  during  the  last 
fbur  months." 

"  And  pray  has  not  Maine  snifered  aa  much  I " 
clemanded  Wolfstroni  in  a  quiet  tone. 

D'Aubin laughed  aloud:  "By  ihc  Lord!"  he 

ncdunied,  "  I  thought  thy  heart  had  grown 

mighty  tender  over  the  woes  of  France,  mott 

worthy  and  cootideratc  Wolfslrom ;  furgelting, 

a  5 


130 


tliat  in  tbe  hi/pttth^qite  *  which  I  gave  thee  oTtf 
my  lands  in  Maine,  on  account  of  that  accunnl 
throw  of  tlie  dice,  thou  bast  acquired  a  certain 
tender  and  genemus  interest  in  my  unhappj 
eonntrj-,  through  the  onlj  channel  by  which  thy 
bmrt  can  be  reached,  —  but  rvst  satisfied !  The 
war  would  be  sweeping  nnd  detoUtiog  indeed, 
which  would  te*Te  the  huida  of  Aubin  unable  to 
pay  the  pitiful  interest  of  thy  pitiful  debt ;  iind 
besides,  I  shall  xoon  be  abl«  to  discharge  the 
whole,  and  load  thee  with  that  sort  of  morcablc 
.ore,  which  is  bettor  suited  to  thy  purposes  and 
'thy  nature  thwi  any  claim  upon  the  soil." 

"  You  mean  when  your  marriage  can  be 
completed  with  Mademoiselle  dc  Mvnancourt," 
replied  WoUJBtrom,  not  unwilling  to  retort  some 
of  the  bitterness  of  Aubin's  speech  upon  him- 
self. "  By  my  faith,  Sir  Count,  if  it  wait  till 
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then,  it  win  wait  long  enough  apparently ;  for 
your  fond  aiid  aiTectionate  bride  aeenis  to  coit- 
ocal  herself  from  your  longing  arms  with  won- 
di-rful  skill  and  perseverance." 

CAubin  bit  his  lip,  and  paused  for  several 
minutes  ere  he  replied ;  but  wrath,  he  felt,  was 
\aia  io  regard  to  circumstances  for  too  welt 
known  to  admit  the  possibility  of  concealment, 
however  much  it  miglit  sting  him  to  find  them 
a  subject  of  cotnmon  conversation  to  every  mer* 
oenary  follower  of  the  cainp.  It  cost  him  an 
effort,  indeed,  to  smoUier  all  Uic  angry  feelings 
At  his  heart;  but  that  cfibrt  over,  he  replied  in 
■  tone  of  calmness  that  disappointed  Wolf- 
strom's  malice :  "  She  does,  indeed,  conceal 
herself  skilfully,"  he  said;  "  and  in  good  truth, 
I  little  tliouglit  that  so  slight  ojlcnce  as  I  gave 
her  would  so  deeply  wound  woman's  jealous 
lore,  or  I  should  have  taken  greater  care  lo 
please  i  but  as  soon  as  this  battle  is  over,  and 
tbne  provinces  cleared,  1  will  bend  my  whole 
thoughts  and  efforts  to  the  search ;  and,  once  I 
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have  found  her,  a  few  words  of  apology,  and  a 
fvw  vowB  of  <;tcrn«]  love  and  fidelity,  will 
Uic  whole  Ui  righD  ugaiii.'^ 

"  I  ticard  tliat  70U  had  tried  all  that  before," 
replied  Wolfitroin  dryly ;  "  and  the  good,  &«•- 
*|)<>ken  Parisian)!  seem  to  tliitilc,  that  it  was  lore 
for  otic  cousin  made  her  run  away  from  the 
other  so  eagerly, — at  least,  so  Madame  de 
Montponsier,  and  the  Duchess  of  Guise,  and 
young  La  Tiemblaj-e,  and  several  others.  Gui- 
ded." 

■'  It  1*  false  as  hell  1"  cried  D'Aubin ;  "  and 
those  wlto  say  it,  and  those  who  repeat  it,  lie." 

"  I  trust  it  is  false,"  answered  Wol&tnm 
calmly;  "and  will  not  take  up  the  bard  word 
you  have  used  just  now,  Monsieur  D'Aubin, 
till  tlie  battle  is  over,  and  our  personal  aJTaii* 
are  in  a  little  better  order.  After  that,  how- 
ever, I  shall  hare  to  inquire  bow  iiir  the  word 
lie  was  applied  to  my  sliare  in  the  story.  At 
present,  let  me  say,  that  my  repeating  iin- 
paUlahlc  rumours  to  you  wm  but  an  act  of 
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kindnesa,  iateodcd  to  direct  your  mind  towards 
ft  particulur  point.  Even  supposing  that  uolhin; 
like  love  exists  between  jour  cousin  and  this 
fair  fugitive,  every  one  kiiowa  tliat  he  u*ed  lo 
regard  her  as  a  brother  might  a  siater ;  and  it  is 
a  common  supposition  that  sho  Iins  fled  to  hia 
protection,  and  'u  concealed  by  his  assistance." 

"Nonsense,  nonsense,  Wolfstrom!"  replied 
D'Aiibin,  musing  a  little  while  he  spoke.  "  It 
IS  all  noniiense,  depend  upon  it;  and  as  to  the 
word  lie,  I  applied  it  alone,  of  course,  to  those 
who  spread  such  reports  maliciously — not  to 
yuu.  Eugenic,  wherever  she  has  Hed,  has  too 
deep  a  sense  of  female  modesty  to  put  herself 
under  the  protection  of  any  idle  boy,  like  my 
cotuin  of  St.  Real." 

"Pardie!  call  him  not  an  idle  boy!"  cried 
Wolfstrom.  "  Call  him  rather  a  stout  soldier. 
Mid  skilful  commander  ;  for  such  has  he  proved 
himself  in  all  these  last  afiiurs ;  and  tJie  wry 
best  in  cither  camp  may  now  and  then  take  a 
Itmoa  from  hira." 
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"  Pshaw  \"  said  D'Aubin.  "  You  are  crodu- 
lous,  Wol&trom  1  The  rullowen  or  the  Boarnoi* 
take  Gsrc  to  raunt  their  great  officers  aiid  skil- 
ful xoldicn,  in  order  to  make  up,  by  the  fears 
of  their  adversaries,  for  their  own  want  of 
■Irength.  Do  not  let  ua  be  such  guUs  as  to 
belicro  them ;  and  only  let  us  so  far  reckon 
on  their  power,  as  to  take  eyvry  means  of  em- 
ploying our  own  to  the  best  advantage  Do 
not  you  spare  your  men,  Wolfstrom;  for  one  of 
these  great  battles  lost  might  place  the  whole 
of  France  in  the  power  of  the  Beamob." 

"  I  sliall  neither  spare  my  men  nor  my  per- 
son, as  I  am  bound  in  honour,"  answered 
Wol&trom ;  '*  but  it  nutters  little  to  mo  wbe- 
tJivr  France  falls  under  the  power  of  the  Beamois 
or  not.  The  term  for  which  I  took  anna  will 
soon  be  expired ;  and  I  can  always  find  em- 
ployment for  my  sword,  thanks  to  the  PrO' 
testants  and  Catliolica  here  and  in  other 
land*." 

"True," replied  D'Aubin  ;  "but you  may  find 
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my  lands  confiscated  to  the  crown  for  treason 
Rnd  rebellion  some  fine  day,  if  the  Beamoia 
wins  the  da;  of  ua  ultimately ;  and  then  what 
bcoomea  of  your  h^potMque*" 

"That  consideration  sha]l  make  mc  give  a 
good  stroke  or  two  more,  my  dear  friend,"  replied 
the  German  coolly  :  "  but  I  seldom  find  means 
wanting  to  repay  myself;  and,  mcthinks,  if  the 
Beaniois  does  beat  us  completely,  and  declares 
hinuelf  youi  heir,  I  shall  still  contrive  to  skin 
his  inheritance  before  I  go." 

D'Aubin  made  no  reply,  and  for  some  time 
the  tw»  conimanders  rode  on  in  silence ;  tlie 
German  leader  probably  calculating  upon  the 
best  means  of  skinning,  as  he  termed  it,  other 
men's  inheritance,  and  the  Cotmt  d'Aubin,  on 
bis  part,  revolving  bitterly  all  that  had  just 
p«Mcd  in  a  conversation  which  presented  bo 
Tory  few  Hgrecable  points  for  the  mind  to  rest 
on.  Wltat  bis  companion  had  itaid  in  regard  to 
Eugenie  and  St.  Real,  he  had  repelled  only  the 
more  angrily,  because  it  was  confirmed  by  eu»- 
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pidons  vxixling  previously  in  liia  ovm  miud ; 
for  sudt  is  tbo  oature  of  Uie  hunwQ  heart,  to 
combitt  oo  the  lipi  of  othcn  tbo  self-uaw 
feelings  thcl  we  expcri«lM:e  with  terror  wilJiiD 
us.  To  that  point  of  Ui«ir  conTcrsatioii,  thvre- 
fore,  did  ho  most  earnestly  tuni  hU  thoughu: 
Knd  bitter  and  sMgry  vtcrv  tlie  unsatiouB  wliich 
be  now  felt  towards  a  being  whom  he  had  oner 
loved,  but  who  tutd  since  committed  (be  unfor- 
giveablc  olTcncC  of  holdJitg  6nn  (o  virtue  and  to 
lionour  where-  D'Aubtn's  own  grasp  liad  givirti 
way.  Gradually  b»  he  nourUhvd  and  jMuiiperc^d 
the  doubts  and  suspicious  witltiu  himt  the 
emotions  of  Iiis  mind  eomnmnicated  theinsclres 
to  his  features  and  to  bis  frame ;  and  suddenly 
remembering  hini«clf,  as  he  was  spurrinj;  oti  bis 
horse  under  the  impulse  of  hU  irrilalod  feel- 
ings, he  aSected  to  see  some  object  in  the  dis- 
tant plain,  and  ask<>d  his  comiMuiion  whether  be 
did  not  perceive  a  light  in  the  costent  port  .of 
the  landscape. 
Wolfstrom  answered  in   the  negative ;  and 
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the  conversation  between  them  was  rencwcil, 
but  took  a  different  turn,  touching  cliirfly  upon 
the  cbancvit  of  n  battle  on  the  following  day, 
ths  respective  forces  of  the  Royalists  and 
LeBguen,  and  the  probability  of  success  or 
either  part. 

"  We  should  soon  know  how  the  strife  will 
end,  if  we  were  in  my  country,"  said  Wolf- 
atrom ;  "  at  least,  we  uiight  easily  find  persons 
to  tcU  us." 

"  How  so?"  demanded  IVAubin.  "  I  hear 
that  our  holy  Fatlier  llie  Pope,  although 
friendly  to  our  cause,  predicts  that  the  day 
wiU  go  against  us." 

"  Ay,  but  in  Germany,"  replied  Wolfetrom, 
"  we  should  find  those  who  pretend  to  know 
as  much  as  his  holiness,  and  do  know  a  great 
d«al  more.  Have  you  never  henrd,  that  in  the 
Odenwald,  when  a  war  is  about  to  begin,  the 
wild  huDtiiman  goes  out  with  all  his  dogs,  and 
that,  OD  tlie  topx  of  our  mountains,  on  many  a 
Ktormy  night,  the  spirits  of  the  riven  and  iho 
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flood)!  Iiold  tlictr  meetings,   and  reveal 
8»ci«t8  of  coming  evcnU  to  those  who  have ' 
courage  to  go  and  consult  them  7" 

"  No,  indeed,  "Wolftlrom,"  luwwercd  D'Au-| 
hb,  *'  I  never  did  hear  all  that ;  and  I  can  but  I 
say,  that  I  think  tlivsc  s]>inU  must  be  very  foolish  : 
apirits  to  hau&t  Germany  at  all,  when  there  i*j 
many  a  warmci  and  a  Curcr  bnd  would  hv  very 
willing  to  receive  them  ;  and  still  more  fooluJt 
to  go  up  to  tliQ  top  of  mountaina  on  a  stonajl 
night  1     No,  no,  Wolfstroni ;  I  am  no  belierer 
In  spirits,  or  ghosts,  or  phantnsnu,  or  necro  | 
manoen,  or  any  sort  of  portents,  except  the  I 
wonders   to   he   effected    hy  strong  wits  and ' 
strong  lums." 

"  Say  many  a  warmer  land,  if  you  will,"*  re-j 
plied  Wolfitrom,  angry  at  D'Aubin's  sneer  at 
his  native  country.  "  Say  many  a  warmer 
land,  if  you  will,  but  not  many  a  fairer ;  for  the 
wliole  earth  docs  not  contain  a  fairer  than 
Germany.  Why,  every  thing  that  stream,  and 
mountain,  and  forest,  rich  plain,  and  sweeping 
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upland,  can  do  to  make  a  land  lovely  i»  to  be 
found  in  Germany :  but  as  you  have  not  seen 
it,  you  cannot  judge ;  and  as  to  jour  disbelief 
in  portents,  you,  as  every  other  inciedulous 
doul»t^r,  will  some  day  be  convinced." 

"  Never !"  answered  D'Aubin  with  a  laugh : 
"  but  now,  good  Sir  Albert,  as  night  is  falling, 
and  nx*  shall  not  reach  St.  Andre  before  mid- 
night, I  tltink  we  had  better  fall  back  to  our 
men,  and  throw  out  some  scouts.  Not  that  I 
fear  surprise;  for  as  Mayenne  is  between  ua 
and  the  enemy,  it  would  be  eti'ange  to  meet 
with  a  foe  before  we  rejoin  our  friends.  'X  is 
as  well,  however,  always  to  hold  one's  self  pre- 
pared." 

The  leader  of  tlie  riitres  perfectly  coincided 
in  tliis  cautious  doctrine ;  and  lyAubin  and  his 
companion,  slackening  tlicir  pace,  suffered  the 
bead  of  their  corps  tocomo  up  with  th^m.  Ai> 
mngcmcnts  were  then  inadu  for  a  night  march  [ 
and  the  sun  went  down  ere  they  had  proceeded 
far,  bursting  forth  fur  a  moment  as  he  touched 
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the  edge  of  the  borizon,  and  dyeing  Uic  heavy 
ctnudii  that  rolled  around  Itim  with  a  dull  mod 
niisty  red.  The  clock  struck  nine  as  the 
Count  and  his  forces  entered  the  liule  village 
of  Grottsceuvre;  and  the  leaders  riding  forward 
to  the  old  chateau  were  welcomed  with  kind- 
ness and  hoGpitality  bjr  the  anceston  of  m;' 
poor  IJricnd,  tlic  gallant  and  cliiralroua  De 
Vitcnnont,  one  of  the  nohlc  and  gcneroua 
hearts  of  France,  who,  after  liaving  shed  his 
blood,  and  lost  health  and  comfort  in  defence 
of  his  country,  could  still  hold  out  the  hand 
of  Iriendsbip  and  afiecttoii  to  those  who  had 
smitten  him  so  scwnily,  but  who  were  enemies 
no  more. 

So  good  was  the  wine,  so  hospitable  the 
hearth  ut  which  he  sat,  that  Albert  of  Wotf- 
sUom,  with  the  true  love  of  a  soldier  of  fortune 
for  comfortable  <{uartcrs,  would  fain  have  de- 
layed the  further  march  till  morning,  alleginfr 
that  the  hones  and  men  were  both  fatigued, 
and  could  just  as  well  proceed  an  hour  or  two 
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before  dajlight  aa  at  that  late  hour  of  the  night. 
D'Aubin,  however,  would  not  hcnr  of  delay; 
well  knowing  of  liow  much  importance  it  is  to 
bring  troops  fresh  into  the  field,  rather  than 
vrearied  with  u  long  nmrdi.  Determined,  lliere- 
fore,  that  wjiatever  rest  the  soldiers  obtained 
should  be  as  near  the  expected  field  of  battle  oi 
possible, at  deven  o'clock  he  caused  the  trumpets 
to  sound ;  and  shortly  after  the  troops  were  once 
more  on  their  march  towards  tlie  small  town  of 
Iviy,  at  which  place  the  JDukc  of  Mayenne 
ma  now  ascertained  to  be.  A  circuitous  route, 
however,  was  necessarily  followed  through  the 
great  plain  which  lies  between  Poey  and  St. 
Andfr,  a»  the  tuttcr  place  was  understood  to 
be  occupied  by  the  forces  of  the  King.  Sure 
guides  had  been  obtained,  indeed,  at  Gross- 
ccuvre ;  and  much  were  they  needed,  for  the 
night  was  as  dark  aa  the  mouth  of  Acheron ; 
and  not  a  ray  found  its  way  through  the 
black  ccncring  of  eloudi  to  mark  the  road  from 
the  fields  amongst  which  it  wound.     The  air 
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was  calm  and  sdll ;  and  uo  sound  was  to  be 
heud  except  tlie  occasioital  howling  of  tbo 
wulvGB,  which  vrcTc  then  frequent,  and  arc  uot 
now  uncommon,  in  tlie  many  woods  which 
dircnifj  tliitt  jMit  of  the  country.  Instead  of 
bringing  additional  ch!Ui»c»s  to  the  atniospli<:r«, 
however,  the  night  h«d  bi.<coinc  wonn,  and  wai 
growing  more  and  more  sultry  as  it  advanced ; 
and  o't^ry  now  and  then  the  wind,  as  if  strugglin(; 
to  rise  against  some  oppressive  burden  in  the 
aky,  eamo  with  a  momcatary  guat  of  hot 
breath,  which  instantly  fell  again,  and  all  wu 
stiU. 

"  It  will  turn  to  rain  1"  said  D'Aubia,  sp<rnk- 
ing  to  Wolfstrom,  who  rode  beside  him;  "  it 
has  grown  too  hot  for  snow." 

"  No,  no,  noble  Sir!"  replied  the  old 
who  walked  beside  D'Aubin's  hridlc-rcin,   ta| 
show  him   the   way ;    "  tliat   wliicli  you    feel 
is  the  hot  breath  of  tlic  balUc  ooming  up! 
Tliey   will  fight   to-morrow,   that  is  certain  1 
VThen  I  served  with  the  Great  Duke,  w«  uovetj 
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felt  a  night  like  this,  without  being  sure  thitt 
there  would  be  bloody  work  the  next  moraingi 
whether  we  expected  it  before  or  not." 

"  Indeed  1 "  said  D'Aubin ;  but  as  he  spoke, 
a  slight  momentary  £aah  played  along  the 
verge  of  the  far  sky,  shondiig,  for  the  brief 
instant  that  it  lasted,  tlie  plain  and  tlie  woods 
around,  and  then  leaving  all  blank  and  dark 
once  more. 

"  Ay!  tliat's  always  the  way,"  said  the  old 
mail ;  "  the  spirits  of  tlie  two  armies  are  trying 
to-night  which  will  have  the  \'ictory  to-moiiow. 
Wc  shall  hear  more  of  it  soon." 

Several  minutes,  however,  elapsed  without 
his  prophecy  being  verified;  and  D'Aubin 
b^^  to  fancy,  that  what  he  had  at  first 
supposed  to  be  a  flash  of  lightning  liad  pro- 
ceeded  from  the  discharge  of  some  distant  gunj 
the  report  of  which  had  escaped  his  ear ;  when 
again  a  broad  blaze  illumined  the  ^ky,  and 
a  dap  of  thunder,  resembling  the  discharge 
of  a  whole  park  of  artillery,  echoed  and  re- 
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pcliocd  through  the  air.  Then  cune  anoUn 
(Mute ;  but  the  moment  utter  nppcarcd 
ii[>eclac1«,  which, — if  it  had  not  beon  sccti 
the  uniniAgiiinlivc  SuIIt.  Bnd  iho  Icpcn  and  i 
quiring  eyes  of  D'Avila  the  hislori«n,  as  well 
thoH!  of  €vcry  other  person  then  awake  tn  «ithcr 
host, — might  well  have  pjwied  for  n  m 
Btitious  fnblc.  Tlie  sky  became  suddenly 
n  blazo  with  flickering  lightniog,  which  scarcely 
left  !t  for  a  moment  in  darkness ;  while  in  thv 
midst  Appeared  forms  of  fire,  like  those  nf 
mounted  hojscmen  and  charging  Bcguadrons. 
Shirting,  advancing,  wheeling,  now  meeting  in 
impetuous  shock,  now  mingted  in  the  confusion 
of  the  mflfe,  now  broken  and  scattered,  now 
fleeing,  now  rallied,  tlw  atrial  combntanls  acted 
in  tlie  clouds  the  fierce  drama  of  a  hard  con- 
tested field  of  battle  beibre  t)ie  eyes  of  the 
astonished  eoldiors.  For  some  minutes  an 
uiicommauded  lialt  took  place;  the  soldiort 
gazed  up  upon  the  blading  sky  with  eyca  of 
wonder  and  terror ;  several  of  the  horses  started 
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from  the  ranks,  aud  were  only  brought  bade  by 
tiiiil  aitft  fltrcnglfa ;  and  then  stood  with  foam- 
ing liidesi  aikd  distended  nostrils,  Htraiuiiig  their 
eyes,  witb  their  riders,  on  the  bright  but  fearfitl 
phenomenon  above  them.  Still  that  strvigo 
warfare  in  the  &ky  aeemed  tu  go  on,  while  the 
thunder  rolled  around  iu  one  incessant  peai; 
and  gradually  shaking  off  tlie  lir^t  effects  of 
tentir,  the  soldier}-  began  to  take  an  interest 
ia  ibe  scene,  worked  up  their  iniaginutions 
to  the  belief  that  the  combat  was  real,  called 
tile  right  hand  cloud  the  blessed  League,  de- 
nominated the  other  fonua  Huguenots,  and 
watched  the  changes  with  ail  the  interest  of 
a  reserve  gating  on  a  field  of  battle.  So 
eonplcU-  at  Icugth  was  the  illusion,  that  when 
the  phantom  army  of  the  League  appeared 
defeated  by  their  adversaries,  aud  the  forms 
tliat  cuui|>o&ed  it  were  driven  over  the  sky  in 
confusion,  the  trumpeter  of  the  lioraemeii  of 
Aubin  instinctively  put  Ids  clarion  to  his  lips, 
and  blew  &  rally.  The  Count  took  advantage 
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of  tlie  incident  to  give  the  word  to  march;  and 
(itrning  to  Albert  of  WolfBtrom,  as  he  Kpurml 
on  kia  bone,  exclaimed,  "  In  truth,  in  Initli, 
tliLB  is  vciy  strange  !** 

Tlic  troops  followed  their  commaDdcr  in 
some  disarra}^ ;  but  ere  they  reached  the  edge 
of  the  upland  the  pageant  bad  passed  aw»v, 
and  nil  was  darkness,  except  when  an  occasional 
flash  of  lightning  broke  for  an  instant  acron 
the  sky. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

Tub  morning  of  the  fourtecntti  of  Morcli 
broke  througli  a  sky  filled  with  scattered  cloudj, 
the  li^ht  frai^cnM  of  the  past-by  storm,  which, 
borne  away  hy  a  quick  soft  wind,  hurried  shn- 
do«'y  over  the  laughing  sunshine  of  the  early 
day,  like  the  momentary  woes  and  cores  of 
in&ncy.  After  a  night  of  watchfuhicss  and  ia- 
quietude,  the  soldiers  of  Henry  the  Fourth  rose 
not  the  less  full  of  hope  and  courage.  March- 
ing out  from  the  vilhiges  in  which  they  had 
been  quartered,  ihcy  advanced  to  n  position 
which  the  King  had  chosen  some  time  before, 
and  which  his  army  had  occupied  the  greater 
part  of  the  preceding  (hiy,  in  expcctvition  of 
being  attacked  by  the  forces  of  Mayenne, 
whoso  army  had  been  in  sight  during  the 
whole  afternoon. 
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Some  apprehension  had  been  entcTlainc<I  in 
l)ic  royalist  camp  during  the  niglit,  lest  ihc 
(■nvDty  shoul<1  have  retired  across  the  Eure,  and 
Avoided  a  eonibiat  which  bade  fair  to  decide  the 
fate  of  Frtmoe  ;  but  the  first  dawn  of  the  morn- 
ing did  Awaj*  tliis  fear,  bjr  showing:  Ote  outpoitt 
of  Mayenno,  still  occupying  the  edge  of  (he 
ffcntle  sloiK'  which  lemiinatcd  the  pliun  towardi 
Monfe&ux  and  La  Neavillette.  The  mua  hoij 
of  the  Leag^era  hod,  indeedt  retired  a  little 
firaiii  tlic  position  they  had  occupied  on 
preeeding  d&y,  but  tliis  movement  had  on 
taken  place  in  order  to  enable  them  to  pam  tiw 
inclement  night  which  had  followed,  io  the 
abcltor  alFordcd  by  the  \ill4ges  towards  Ivry; 
and  c^e  the  monarch  had  been  long  io  position, 
tlie  heavy  masses  of  CAvalry  and  infantry  which 
supported  Mayenne  were  seen  congregating  en 
the  upland,  considerably  increased  in  number 
by  reinforcements  n-Iiicli  had  arrived  during  the 
night,  and  e-arly  moniing. 

Some  suiall  bodiea  also  had  joined  tbo 
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of  the  King;  and  although  the  heaguv  pre- 
sented a  roll  of  Dames  at  least  two  to  one  iu 
Dumber,  when  compared  with  the  list  of  Henry  » 
followers,  yet  upon  the  part  of  tlie  Ruyalistf 
there  was  that  undoubting,  confident  resolution, 
which  so  often  commands  success,  joined  to 
that  cautious  energy  whicli  insures  it  against 
almost  every  chance. 

Towards  ten  o'clock,  the  position  of  the  royal 
aimy  was  taken  up,  the  squadrons  of  cavalry 
fonned  along  the  whole  line,  and  tlie  infantry 
dtspoeed  in  masses  between  the  small  bodies  «f 
the  horse.  On  the  right  appeared  the  squadron 
oftheMorectial  d'Aumont,  with  several  infanlry 
regiments ;  towards  the  centre  were  the  caniipn, 
few  in  number,  but  n-cll  placed,  and  directed  by 
officers  of  skill  and  activity;  and  on  the  left 
was  the  squadron  of  the  King  himBcIf,  with  ihe 
naerve  of  the  Marvchol  de  Biron.  The  appear- 
ance of  tlie  royal  host  ofTKreii  notliing  very 
brilliant;  for  every  leader  amongal  the  Royalist* 
bad  been  so  long  expelled  from  the  gay  capital, 
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and  so  many  of  them  haA  suficrcd  in  fortuDc  hf 
their  attachment  to  titc  monarch,  that  steel 
cold  grcjr  steel  —  was  llie  only  ornament  thai 
the  ranks  of  Henry  the  Fourth  presented. 
King  hiinveir  appeared  amongst  his  troopi 
without  that  surcoat  of  anna  which  was  bome 
CT«Q  by  the  poorest  gentleman  on  the  other 
side ;  but  in  order  that  he  might  be  known  and 
distingubhed  in  the  mSUe,  a  large  white  plume 
of  feathers  rose  above  his  casque,  and  a  similar 
mark  wita  plaoed  in  the  lieod  of  his  bottle 
charger.  It  was  thus  ho  appeared  in  the  Iront  of 
the  scjiuidron  he  |>articularly  conimiuided,  when 
the  young  Marquis  of  St.  Real  and  several 
other  gentlemen  rode  up,  and  sought  per- 
mission to  fight  near  the  penon  of  his  Mfr 
jesty. 

"  No,  no,  Sl  Real,"  rcphed  the  King ;  "  yoii 
will  be  required  at  the  head  of  your  own 
troops." 

"  I  can  perfectly  tru-'*!  my  lieutenant,  Sire," 
replied  St.  Real.   "  If  you  will  grant  me  my 
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requeat,  I  wilt  aiuwer  for  hia  conducting  llie 
troops  na  well  as  I  could  myself." 

"  No,  St.  Real,  no ! "  answered  the  inuiiarc]}, 
again  sniiliug  gaily  upon  him ;  "  I  must  not  have 
all  my  best  officers  in  one  place.  I  am  viun  enough 
to  tliink  tliat  my  own  hand  is  here  a  host,  and 
I  must  have  my  gallant  friends  posted  where 
tlicy  may  du  us  much.  Besides,  I  have  other 
work  for  you.  Here  in  my  noble  Rosny,  who 
hju  brought  nic  up  James's  arquebusiers  from 
Fauy :  I  wish  you  to  join  them  to  your  force, 
and  hold  yourself  as  the  commander  of  my  own 
Mpecial  reserve.  If  you  see  my  squadron  bro- 
ken, come  to  my  aid,- — but  not  otherwise,  mind. 
You  won  glory  enough  at  ^^Vrques,  St.  Rvnl, 
and  you  must  let  us  have  our  share  here :  but 
stay ;  were  you  not  in  the  room  last  night 
when  Schomberg  came  to  ask  for  his  men's  pay, 
and  1  spoke  somewliat  harshly  to  him  in  reply?'' 

"  I  was,  Sire,"  replied  St.  Real,  bowing  his 
head  gravely  ;  for  he  had  thought  at  the  time, 
that  the  King  had  treated  the  veteran  unkindly. 
It  4 
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""Well,  then,  come  with  roel"  said  Henrr: 
'you  witnessed  the  fcull,  you  miut  w-itncss 
ibe  reparation."  Thus  uving,  he  roJc  along 
tfa«  line,  (allowed  hy  St.  lUal  and  about  twenty 
other  honemen,  sometimes  pausing  to  gaze 
upon  the  swarming  host  of  Maycnne,  which, 
Crowning  the  opposite  slope,  was  making  every 
disposition  for  immediate  battle;  sometimes 
turning  towards  his  own  army  to  address  the 
heads  of  the  squsdroDfi  be  passed,  or  the  gen* 
Uemcn  who  accompanied  him.  "  Ua !  there 
is  (he  white  standard  and  black  ^furs  dt  lit  ai 
the  Guises ! "  he  exclaimed,  spcAking  to  Su  ^M 
Rfal.     "  Our  good  cousin  of  Alnyenne  must  ^* 
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be  in  person  on  the  field  alre«<ly. 
der  he  is  so  soon  up !  How  mild  th«  day  is,  ij 
Dc  Girry !  Well  I  you  and  your  brave  fetloirs,  H^ 
I  MC,  run  no  risk  of  overheating  yourselrea 
before  the  battle;  for,  by  my  faith,  we  have 
none  of  us  much  other  clothing  besides  Dold 
steel.  Ha !  Monsieur  dc  Brigneiix,  you  have 
a  good  view  of  the  enemy,  and  will  not 
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•igbt  of  them  till  they  have  tasted  the  qualitj 
of  your  steel,  I'll  warrant.  They  must  be  tw*» 
10  one,  Vignoles  !  I  am  sure  I  hope  tliey  are ; 
ibr  I  would  not  have  to  defeat  a  less  force  for 
one  half  of  Burgundy.  They  tell  me  our  fnends 
&om  Picardy  are  within  two  miles ;  but  faith, 
I  shall  Dot  wait  till  they  come  up,  lc-£t  wc 
>Aiould  have  too  many  to  share  our  glory.  Ha ! 
here  we  are,  St.  Real ;  do  me  the  favour  of 
putting  your  foot  to  the  ground  with  me." 

St.  Heal  instoutly  flung  his  rein  to  a  groum, 
aiid  followed  the  King  on  foot  to  the  head  of 
ft  regiment,  where  sat  a  strong  elderly  man. 
whose  countenance— the  features  of  which  wer*- 
bland  and  mild — wore  a  stem  and  sullen  air* 
and  whose  cheek,  showing  here  and  there  the 
red  lines  of  florid  health,  was  now,  nevertlieleat, 
pale  in  its  general  hue.  He  dismounted  from 
his  horse  as  the  monarch  approached,  and  ren- 
dered him  a  military  salute  with  the  same  grave 
stcnmew)  which  had  marked  Ids  aspect  ere  the 
King  came  up.  Henry,  however,  initlimtly  laid 
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Idi  hand  upon  hU  arm  in  silence  and  led  hin 
lAidt — for  he  had  advanced  a  few  stops  —  to 
die  llMd  of  hU  regiment;  and  tlien,  wk«n 
every  soldier  in  the  ranks  could  hear,  he  said, 
—  "Colonel  Schombcrg,  wc  arc  now  ou  what 
will  soon  be  a  field  of  hattle,  and  it  ia  Tery 
ponible  titut  I  may  remain  upon  it.  I  gave 
jou  hard  words  last  uiglit ;  and  it  ia  not  fair 
that  I  should  carry  out  of  the  world  wiUi  me 
tlic  honour  of  a  brave  gentleman  like  you.  I 
C(»nc,  therefore,  to  recall  what  I  said,  and  pub- 
lidy  to  declare,  that  I  hold  you  for  as  good 
a  iiuui,  and  as  g^allant  a  soldier,  as  at  this  tintc 
lives."  Thus  saying,  he  took  the  veteran  ia  ^- 
hia  mailed  arms,  and  pressed  him  to  hia  bosom,  ^M 
while  the  warm  tears  streamed  down  the  rough 
check  of  tlic  old  soldier. 

«  Ah,  Sire '."cried  Schomberg;  "inrestodng 
jiie  the  honour  wliidi  your  words  took  from 
nic,  you  now  Utkc  from  me  life,  for  1  should  be 
unworthy  if  I  did  not  east  it  away  in  your 
scrvico;    and  if  I  liad  a  thousand,  1  should 
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vntli  to  pour  tliem  forth  at  tlie  iect  of  such 
a  king." 

"No,  do!"  »aid  Henry,  again  embracin^f 
him  ;  "  spend  your  blood,  ScliotnbcTg,  as  1  will 
miDe,  when  there  i»  need  of  it;  butitiU  keep 
it  a^  lung  as  you  can,  for  the  senice  of  your 
master.  And  now,  my  frioiids,  wc  will  all  do 
our  duty.  St.  Real,  my  friend,  to  your  post! 
Schonibcrg,  farewell !  Monsieur  dc  Vicq,  have 
the  kindness  to  tell  tht.*  Baron  de  Biron  to 
advance  tlie  squadrons  un  the  right  for  about 
two  hundred  paces  ;  for  I  see  the  front  of  tliti 
enemy  begin  to  shako,  and  the  battle  must 
be  DO  longer  delayed  ihuu  sufficient  to  enabk- 
us  to  get  the  sun  and  wind  behind  us,  other- 
wise we  shall  be  blinded  with  tJie  smoke  and 
the  glare." 

Henry  now  rode  back  to  his  squadron ;  and 
St.  Real  returned  to  the  head  of  his  own  forces, 
which  had  by  this  time  been  reinforced,  accord- 
ing to  tlie  King's  command,  by  James's  hone 
arquebusiers.   Here  the  young  leader,  now  well 
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accustomed  to  semes  of  battle  and  victor 
fixed  his  eyes  u{k>u  the  squadron  of  the  King: 
luid  tliough  nnxioiu  with  «U  the  fire  of  «  cbw 
v&lrous  heail  to  take  an  active  ohare  in  the 
eoniing  contcat,  he  yet  dctenmncd  to  observe 
to  tlie  letter  the  ord«rs  he  hod  received;  well 
knowing  that  they  had  been  dtctulcd  by*  ex- 
perience uud  skill,  such  ns  be  Iwd  not  the 
vanity  to  believe  he  himself  posseened.  Al- 
though tiie  thought  of  danger  or  the  thrill  of 
fear  uerer  crossed  his  bosom  for  a  momeat,  yet 
the  countenanoe  of  St.  Ri^al  vtm  gnre  and  sad. 
No  man  felt  more  for  the  suffering  people  of  his 
native  country,  no  one  regretted  more  deeply 
every  fresli  act  of  the  groat  tragedy  which  cUy 
after  day  deluged  France  with  blood;  but  At 
tlie  present  niofnent,  it  must  be  owned,  Sl 
Real's  feelings  were  personal.  He  thought  of 
Eugenie  de  Menancourt ;  ami  his  heart  sunk, 
when,  contemplating  the  loss  of  the  present 
battle,  he  suflered  imaginatton  to  dwell  on  all 
to  which  abe  might  be  exposed  If  the  Lm^uc 
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were  triumphant.  Ilcr  real  sitiution  he  knew 
not,  nor  Iiad  he  rooro  than  a  \Tiguc  idea  of  tlw 
circumstances  that  attended  her  flight  ftom 
Puis,  for  nought  but  rumours  of  the  event  had 
reached  him  during  his  long  service  with  the 
royal  army.  But  on  that  very  morning  he  had 
learned  from  a  trumpet,  who  had  brought  him 
an  insulting  defiance  £rom  his  cousin  of  Auhin, 
tliat  the  vassals  of  Meuoucourt  were  now  led 
by  the  Count ;  tliitt  Eugenie  was  stiU  a  fugitive 
from  her  home ;  and  that  it  was  generally  sup- 
posed amongst  the  Leaguers  that  slie  had 
•ought  refuge  with  liim.  These  tidings,  at 
least,  tiiught  him  tu  believe  that  she  was  un- 
protected in  the  wide  world  witli  which  site 
was  HO  little  fitted  to  cope ;  and  the  letter  of 
his  cousin  showed  liim  that  misery  and  violence 
wwted  her,  if  fortune  favoured  the  arms  of  chose 
who  had  already  oppressed  her. 

Such  thoughts  did  coll  a  pang  into  bis  bosom, 
and  a  cloud  upon  his  brow ;  hut  feeling  that 
even  hi*  individual  exertion  might  aid  in  win- 
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niiig  a  field  on  wliidi  so  much  wiu  itaked,  be 
Bteral;  bent  hU  thoughts  to  llie  events  im- 
mediately boforo  him  ;  and  watched,  as  we  have 
nid,  tlie  squadron  of  the  King  with  st«ad&«t 
and  eager  attention.  Sctfccl;  hiid  the  inonuch 
rojoiuod  that  squadron,  when  the  umy  was 
put  in  motion ;  and  taking  iu  left  m  «  oimtnr, 
wheeled  a  little,  so  as  to  gain  the  advantage 
of  the  sun  and  vrind.  Wlien  this  was  com- 
pleted, the  troops  again  halted  in  a  position 
decidedly-  better  Uian  tlie  former  ground ;  and 
the  nvxt  moment,  a  horseman,  riding  from  tlie 
aide  of  the  King,  galloped  at  full  speed  to  tht.' 
artillery.  Only  fuur  ciuinon  and  two  culveriues 
were  on  the  ground  upon  tlie  side  of  UenrY 
the  Fourth ;  but  Uicy  instantly  opened  against 
the  enemy,  and  were  rechu^^  and  Bred  «-ith 
luch  rapiility,  tliat  ere  Mayenne  could  bring 
his  guns  to  bear,  those  of  the  Royoliita  had 
nine  timen  poured  death  nnd  coniusion  into  the 
midst  of  his  ranks.  The  stjuadrons  of  the  League 
could  be  seen  to  ahakc  and  waver  under  that 
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terrible  fire;  andhorsemao  after liorseinnn,  part* 
iog  from  tlie  spot  where  Mayenne  and  his  oDIcera 
were  placed,  galloped  up  to  tlie  tardy  can- 
noneers, as  if  to  hasten  them  in  the  execution 
of  their  duty.  An  ill-directed  volley  at  lengtli 
followed;  and  at  the  same  moment  the  light 
cavaliy  of  the  League  advanced  to  charge  the 
left  of  the  Royalists,  They  were  met,  how- 
erer,  half  way  by  the  imj)etuous  D'Aumont; 
whose  squadron,  passing  through  them  like  a 
thunderlwU,  turned  and  charged  them  again. 
The  battle  then  became  general ;  squadron  after 
squadron  was  hurried  into  the  fight ;  the  smoke 
lolled  in  heai'y  masses  over  t}ie  plain ;  and  one 
of  the  dense  clouds  thereof,  sweeping  between 
the  troops  of  St.  Real  and  the  squadron  of  the 
King,  for  several  minutes  prevented  the  young 
noble  from  seeing  aught  but  indistinct  forms  of 
dark  whirling  masses,  now  lost,  now  appearing 
again  in  the  white  wreaths  of  vapour.  Anxiout 
to  fulfil  his  charge  exactly,  he  led  his  squadron 
a  few  yards  in  advance ;  and  at  the  same  mo- 
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ment  Uie  smoke  clcatii^  ftway,  allowed 
to  peroeiro  tho  principal  niua  of  the  encinj, 
in  which  appeBKil  Uie  ttaDdord,  or  oamet, 
it  WM  called,  of  the  Duke  of  Mayenuc,  in  Om 
very  act  of  cbar^if  the  small  square  of  cat-alrjr 
lu-jidcd  by  the  King.  Wheeling  the  h< 
itrqucbusiera  upon  the  flank  of  the  adn 
coluiun,  the  £ngU&h  officer  who  conuDnitdi 
litem  poured  a  vx>Ucy  into  the  ranks  of  the 
Leaders,  which  sliook  them  severely ;  but 
still  they  came  on  at  a  tliuoderiog  pace,  and 
numbering  nearly  two  thousand  men,  tiie  hand- 
ful of  gallant  gcnllcmcn  who  «UTOundc<l  the 
nionardi  were  soon  lost  to  the  aight.  The 
heart  of  St.  Rial  beat  quick  for  hb  King ;  but 
the  moment  after,  the  <lark  and  atru^ling 
mass  of  Leaguers  scented  rent  by  some  mighty 
power  within.  It  reeled,  it  wavered ;  the 
clash  of  arnts  grew  louder  and  louder;  the 
Hashing  of  pUtols  and  the  shouts  of  the  combat- 
ants were  more  distinctly  heard  where  St.  Real 
■at;   and   the  next  moment   forth  bunt    tin 
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unbroken  squitdmn  of  the  Kii%,  while  the 
white  plume  pr«s9e<t  onward  against  tlie  veiy 
front  of  the  repulsed  enemy. 

At  that  instant,  hgwcver,  the  Count  Egmtnit, 
the  brave  but  unworthy  son  of  a  noble  and 
patriotic  father,  cast  himself  in  the  way  of 
the  horsemen  of  the  League,  who  were  in 
the  very  act  of  turning  their  bridles  to  fly ; 
rallied  them  uHth  words  of  fire  and  indig- 
nation, and  brought  them  back  in  fiiry  to  the 
charge.  Already  somewhat  disarrayed  by  the 
fierceness  of  the  combat,  the  King's  squadron 
was  broken  in  every  part;  and  though  the 
white  pliune  was  still  seen  towering  over  l)ie 
thickest  of  the  strife.  St.  Real  felt  that  Iw 
had  alxftained  enough,  and  led  on  his  squadron 
to  the  support  of  the  monarch.  In  the 
very  act  of  charging,  however,  he  observed  a 
strong  body  of  horae  draw  out  from  behind 
a  little  wood,  called  La  Harfc  <le*  Pri^s,  on  the 
left  of  the  army  of  the  League,  and  bear  directly 
down  upwi  him.     A  moment's  glance  sho^red 
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1iim  tlie  arms  of  Aubin  tmd  Mennncourt ;  ati 
the  next  insUiiit  lie  beheld  Ids  cousin  giving 
tlic  onler  to  cliai^ge.  St.  R«al  instantly  halted, 
not  to  expose  his  flank ;  and  the  troops  of 
his  cousin  galloped  furiously  towards  liim,  till 
they  were  within  th«  dittancc  of  a  hundred 
yards,  when  some  hesitation  was  seen  in  their 
ranks. 

"Iliiuk  Oodl"  tliought  St.  Ron]  ;  '■  hii 
heart  is  touched,  and  he  will  seek  some  other 
foe ;"  but  the  next  moment  this  hope  was  daw 
away,  and  the  hesitation  was  otlicrwiae 
pUinod.  Tlie  forces  of  Aubiu  approached  sti£ 
nearer,  but  at  a  slower  pace ;  and  at  length  the 
whole  of  the  horsemen  levied  on  the  lands  of  ^h 
Mcnsncourt  halted  short.  ^| 

"Charge!"  cried  D' Aubin,  with  a  gcxlura 
of  furious  iudignation.  "  Traitors,  do  you  re<^| 
fuse  to  charge  f  "  and  gidloping  across  tlie  front, 
hi!  struck  the  headmost  horseman  of  that  troop 
a  blow  with  his  clvnchcd  gauntlet  Uuit  made 
turn  reel  in  tlie  saddle.    The  man  instuitly 
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recovered  himself,  and  shouting  "  For  St,  R£al! 
for  8l.  Real !  Vive  Henri  Quatrc !  "  guUoped 
forward,  followed  by  all  the  rest  of  the  rassaU 
of  Menaiicourt,  who  ranged  themselves  in  good 
order  by  the  troops  of  the  young  Marquis. 

The  forces  composed  of  D'Aubio'a  own  fol- 
lowers, small  in  proportion,  had  halted  while 
tlieir  leader  bad  crossed  them  to  chastise  the 
refractory  trooper ;  and  they  now  found  them- 
•elvca  suddenly  opposed  to  a  body  of  more  tlian 
double  tlieir  own  number.  D'Aubin  himself 
was  taken  by  surprise,  although  it  was  evident 
that  the  defection  of  the  retainers  of  De  Menan- 
court  was  a  premeditated  act,  and  altliough  he 
had  long  remarked  a  coolness  in  their  service, 
and  «  disposition  to  quarrel  with  his  own  fol* 
lowerB.  He  patued  then  in  doubt,  glaring  with 
eyes  of  rage  and  hatred  over  the  powerful 
Kjuwlron  before  him;  then  whispering  a  word 
to  his  lieutenant,  he  rode  two  or  three  yards  for- 
ward, and  shaking  Ms  clenched  fist,  exclaimed, 
**  St.  Ileal,  you  are  a  traitor,  uid  have  practised 


on  mj  troops ;  but  I  will  meet  you  yet.  and  force 
you  to  give  Ric  rctuoD,"  Thus  aaytng,  be  turned 
Itis  hone  and  rejoinL'd  hiii  troopis,  who  wnv 
already  slowly,  aiid  in  good  order,  witlidrawing 
from  the  perilous  position  in  which  they  atood. 
St.  R«al  hesitated  for  a  moment  wbether  lo 
ovewhelm  them,  as  ho  felt  he  could  do,  by 
a  single  charge  of  his  powerful  squadron ;  and 
duty  struggled  for  a  moment  with  tlie  kindlier 
feelings  of  his  licort :  but  turning  round  hii 
head,  a  glance  towards  the  Kings  divtBon 
sared  him  from  fartlier  hesitation,  by  showm^ 
him  the  rcitros  of  tlio  League  pouring  down 
upon  the  monarch,  in  auppurt  of  the  force 
under  Maycnne ;  and  he  immediately  wheeled 
his  troops,  and  met,  in  full  chai^,  tho  superior 
body  tlius  oiTercd.  Although  the  heaTierborves 
and  annour  of  his  own  men>at-anns  enAblcd 
them  to  break  the  first  rush  of  the  German 
horse,  the  superior  numbers  of  the  latter  for 
a  time  prevailed,  and  ilie  squadron  of  St.  Real 
was  borne  back  upon  that  of  the  King.     The 
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raDlcB,  however,  on  all  parts,  were  hy  this  time 
broken ;  and,  perhaps,  nrrcr  was  a  more  com- 
plete exemplification  of  the  word  m^Ue  than 
the  centre  of  the  field  of  hiy  at  that  moment. 
Majt  to  man,  and  hand  to  hand,  the  fight  was 
now  continued.  The  useless  lance  was  cost  away ; 
the  sword,  the  pistol,  and  the  mace  decided 
all  i  and  so  mingled  and  perplexed  were  friends 
and  foes,  that  more  than  one  man-at-arms  was 
struck  down  by  others  fighting  on  the  same 
put.  The  sounds  of  the  cannon  still  pealed 
from  OlJier  parts  of  tlie  plain ;  and,  together 
with  the  shouts,  the  pistol  shots,  the  discharges 
of  musketry,  and  the  clash  of  steel,  rendered 
the  words  of  the  loudest  voices  unintelligible, 
even  when  vodfeniting  words  uf  command  to 
uij  handful  of  the  men  that  still  held  together ; 
while  from  time  to  time  a  cloud  of  smoke  rolled 
in  amon^t  the  combatants,  hiding  every  thing 
else  from  their  eyes,  except  the  little  group 
of  horsemen  fighting  around  them.  In  tb« 
midst  of  the  enemy's  troopers,  and  only  accom- 
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pRiiied  by  two  OT  three  of  his  most  dcroted 
foUowen,  St.  Real's  personal  strength,  iikiD, 
uid  ralour,  wrought  over  again  llio  dc>c(li  o^ 
chivMlrous  times.  The  reltrcs  fell  bAck  before 
tlie  svcep  of  bis  tremendous  Mword;  and  p\xuig- 
ing  his  strong  battle-hone  in  among*!  them,  br 
dealt  death  and  terror  around;  while  his  own 
soldiers  began  once  more  to  gather  and  to  fom 
by  twos  and  threes  behind  hini.  At  the  moment 
when  about  a  third  of  hU  squadron  hod  rallied, 
through  tho  rolling  smoltc,  he  caught  a  glimpse 
of  tlie  white  plume  dancing  still  in  the  midit  of 
a  dork  group  of  horsemen,  while  »  hundred 
weapons,  waving  aruund  it,  seemed  aimed  at  that 
life  on  trhicU  bung  the  desUiiice  of  France. 

Without  piiming  even  to  tbii^,  St.  R&tl 
spurred  towards  the  King ;  the  reitres  eloMd 
in  behind  him ;  and  the  next  moment  hij«  path 
waa  crossed  bjr  the  man  of  all  others  whom 
least  desired  to  encounter — his  cousin. 

"  Out  of  the  way,   Philip   of  Aubint" 
eried,  heated  with  the  strife  of  the  moraenl ; 
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"  oat  of  tlie  way  I  By  the  soul  of  my  father, 
you  will  urge  me  too  far !"  D'Aubin  probably 
heard  not  wliat  he  »&i(l ;  at  least  his  reply  waa 
Um  indistinct  to  convey  any  definite  meaning 
to  the  ear  of  St.  Heal,  though  the  furioua 
gesture  by  which  it  was  accompanied  spoke  for 
iUelf.  The  Count  spurred  on  upon  his  cousin ; 
and  St.  Real,  with  his  beaver  up,  paiweil  to  see 
whether  one  in  whose  veins  flowed  tlie  same 
blood  as  in  his  own  would  really  raise  the  hand 
against  his  life.  He  himself,  howe^-cr,  was,  as 
vrc  have  luiid,  heated  witli  the  combat ;  and  wh«n 
he  flaw  D'Aubin  gallop  on,  with  the  point  of  hia 
bca^7  sword  aimed  directly  at  his  face,  he  lost 
patience,  and  spurred  forward  to  meet  him. 
I>ropping  his  sword,  Iiowever,  by  Uie  thong 
that  attached  it  to  his  wrist,  he  seized  the 
'  tOMce,  which,  according  to  the  old  customs 
cbeiislied  by  his  family,  he  carried  at  his  saddle 
bow;  and,  parrjing  the  weapon  of  his  kindred 
adversary  wherever  it  attempted  to  strike  him, 
he  made  the  mass  of  iron  play  round  his  head 


like  a  willow  wand-^1 
iaf!  ODc  blow  of  all  ti 
og'ainst  him. 

"  Lcavo  inc,  D'Ab 
length,    aa    Utey   yri 
together,  and 
bleeding  (rum 
rccoircd :  "  lo 
Mid  iio  match  for  me.- 
provoke  me  too  far!" 

D'Aubin  felt,  bowel 
not  cither  his  atroitirth 
and  bis  pride  was  more 
it  would  bare  been  to 
plied  iiotbing  but  *•  ' 
a  pistol  from  bis  saddle, 
heed.  But  the  Marq 
ment  of  his  hand  to 
exclumiiig,  "  Take  tb 
lolly!"  he  struck  him 
blow  that  he  intended 
drom  in  the  steel,  ani 
the  plain. 
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St.  Real  pauiKii  for  nii  iiutant,  to  see  wbe- 
th«r  Uw  ill'fittcd  D'Aubin  would  rise ;  but  a 
crj-  of  "  Au  Roi .'  au  Hoi  /"  struck  hU  ear; 
and  turning,  lie  perceived  the  Baron  <le  Ro»- 
ny,  covered  witli  wound*,  pointing  to  a  spot 
witcro  tlic  vrliiti;  plume  of  Heary  UuAtre  was 
•til]  floating  in  the  midst  of  the  foe.  It  still 
floated ;  but  nevertheless  there  was  about  it 
that  uncertain  wavering,  tli«t  st^gcring  rise 
and  fall,  which  showed  St.  Real  at  onoe  that 
his  sovereign  wo*  hard  pressed  by  th«  mul- 
titude that  surrounded  him.  Every  other 
thought  was  instantly  cast  aaide  before  the 
fosling  of  superior  duty ;  and  calling  to  some 
of  luK  troopers  who  were  near  to  follow, 
St.  R^  galloped  on,  and  cleft  hi.*  way  like  .1 
thundiThult  into  the  press  around  the  King. 
Eie  he  could  reach  him,  however,  a  loud  shout 
edioed  from  the  midst  of  the  crowd,  and  the 
white  plume  disappeared.  Two  sweeps  of  St. 
BfaTs  sword  dealt  death  to  the  retires  tluit 
lay  in  bis  p«th ;  and  the  next  moment  he 
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reached  tlic  spot  where  Hoory  was  atruggling 
up  from  the  carcass  of  hia  gnilant  charger,  wbo 
bad  fallen  dead  beneath  lum,  after  recoaviag 
A  multitude  of  wounds. 

The  young  eavalier  instantly  sprang  to  tbo 
ground,  excUiiuing,  "  Mount  my  horse,  Sire!" 
and  licld  tlio  stimip  while  the  monarch  sprmng 
Into  the  saddle.  At  die  same  moment  n  pistol 
shot  atruck  liim  on  tlie  casque,  and  made  him 
rucl,  hut  it  did  not  penetrate  the  well-trted 
steel ;  and,  looking  round,  he  saw  that  in  th« 
brief  space  of  time  ivhich  hod  elapsed  since  he 
came  up,  the  spot  on  which  thej  stood  had 
become  oompanitivety  clear,  with  none  but  on« 
or  two  of  his  own  and  the  King's  attundanta 
rer^*  near,  while  on  the  slope  of  the  hill  ap- 
peared ft  confused  mass  of  the  enemy,  with 
their  hacks  to  the  field  of  battle,  and  their  faces 
towards  the  Euro. 

The  next  instant  his  own  6cuycr  led 
forward  a  horse,  while  the  King,  exclaiming, 
"  Thcj  «>■,  Su  lU'al,  lliey  Qy !  .Mount  and  follow 
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with  what  men  you  can  collect!"  struck  his 
spun  into  the  charger's  side,  and  gallojwd  on 
to  g«ln  the  horsemen  who  were  in  the  act  of 
pursuing  the  fugitives.  St.  Real  hastened  to 
obey,  and  sprinj^ng  on  the  charger's  back,  in  a 
moment  gathered  together  about  fifty  of  hia 
own  troopers,  and  spurred  after  the  King.  As  li« 
reached  the  top  of  tlie  slope,  the  whole  field  of 
battle  Uy  open  before  his  eyes ;  and  a  strange 
and  confused,  but  not  unpicturesqne,  sight  tt 
was.  Three  dark  masses  of  the  Leaguers  and 
their  pursuers  were  seen  hurrying  over  the  dis- 
tant country  towards  tlie  river ;  white,  as  the 
broken  clouds  were  borne  rapidly  over  the  sky 
by  aijuick  wind,  the  different  groups  of  Royal- 
bta  and  fugitives  itrugglijig  on  together  were 
now  corercd  with  deep  shadow  which  hid  aU 
the  several  puts,  now  exposed,  with  the  sun- 
•Iiine  picking  out  tn  bright  relief  each  indivi- 
dual hnrKman  as  be  scoured  across  the  up- 
land.  On  the  other  aide  Uy  the  plain  where 
that  fierce  and  bloody  fight  had  token  place, 
t  S 
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covered    witli    knots   of    fugitircA,    prisoners, 
woundi-d  and  deftd,  with  the   arullcrj    pU^ 
ing   iijion   a  village    in    which    the    Lcagucn 
were  making  a  last  efTort ;  and  tbc  doodi  of 
•moke  «mi  rolling  solemnly  over  iho  field,  ufter 
tho  fiorco  fliuh  wns  gone,  Uke  heavy  remonr 
following  tlie  eager  act  of  angry  passion.  Snull 
bodies  of  the  Royalists  too  vrvre  seen,  dispersing 
any  group  of  the  Leaguers  who  attempted  to 
reaSMsmblc,  luid  taking  tliose  prisoners  tr) 
horses  were  incapable  of  bearing  them  away 
wliile  tlie  reserve  under  Marsha]  Birun, 
and  heavy,  hung  upon  the  opposite  slope,  ad- 
vancing slowly  like  a  lurid  thundercloud  borne 
along  by  llie  slow  breath  of  the  aummcr  wind. 
Near  tlic  same  spot  whence  St.  R^at  took  a 
hurried  glance  over  tbe  Geld,  tho  King  lunurlf 
had  Btoppi^d  for  the  same  pur]»o>o ;   and  the 
moment  after  ho  turned  back.    "  St.  R^al,"  bo 
•aid,  as  he  came  near  tlie  young  noblv,  "  the 
battle  might  bo  lost  yet  1  l>o  you  mx  the  \Val> 
looos  hare  still  possession  of  the  village  ! 
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Aat  strong  body  of  Swiss  there  on  the  left  still 
holds  A  good  position.  Come  with  mc ;  we 
must  make  sure  of  the  victory  ere  we  urge  too 
Cir  the  pursuit."  Tims  saying,  he  rode  back 
at  full  speed  towards  the  spot  where  his  own 
squadron  bad  been  originally  placed. 

Lost  sight  of  in  the  viil^e,  his  long  absence 
had  caused  it  to  be  very  generally  believed  that 
the  King  was  dead;  and  his  approach  wa« 
greeted  by  long  and  reiterated  cries  of  "  Vh« 
la  Roy  !"  bom  «  number  of  his  chief  officers, 
who  were  engaged  in  rallying  and  re-furming 
the  squadrons  which  had  been  broken  in  the 
beginning  of  the  battle.  "  Thanks,  gentlemen, 
thanks!"  cried  Henry,  taking  off  his  casque. 
"  Xxiok  to  those  Swiss,  Monsieur  dc  Btron : 
ihey  may  give  us  some  trouble  yet." 

"  Shall  I  send  the  infantry  of  the  right  wing 
to  break  them  t "  demanded  the  Baron  d« 
Btron. 

"  No,"  said  Henry  thoughtiully ;  "no  I  the 
Swiss  li&rc  always  been  guod  friends  to  the 
i3 
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crown  of  France :  nor  would  I  ahed  the  bl 
of  any  fellow  creature,  could  it  be  helped.  SoiMi 
one  take  a  wbite  lln^,  mid  oflfer  them  their  live* 
if  thoy  Uy  down  their  anns,  and  submit  quictlj'. 
Beseech  them  to  spare  more  bloodshed, —for 
they  must  fall  if  they  wsist." 

The  Swim,  however,  were  too  wise  to  pro- 
tract resistance  when  resistance  was  vain,  the 
offer  of  the  victorious  monarch  was  gladly  ac- 
cepted ;  the  last  of  Mayenne's  army  tliat  kept 
tbc  field,  Uid  down  tlieir  arms.  Hcniy  then 
gave  instant  orders  for  B  speedy  and  vigorous 
pursuit  of  tlie  fugitives:  and  thus  ended  the 
tattle  of  I\-ry. 

.  On  the  field  where  it  had  been  fought,  and 
on  the  spot  where  he  himself  had  conten<Icd 
hand  to  hand  with  his  cousin,  St.  Real  caiued 
diligent  search  to  be  made  ibr  Philip  of  Aubiu, 
superintending  tlic  examination  hinuclf,  and 
gazing  anxiously  upon  every  corpse  that  wits 
raised,  until  it  became  clear  that  the  Count  had 
not  ntnaincd  upon  the  Geld  of  battle.     It  waa 
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Uto  in  the  cTcning  «tc  Uiit  task  wu  over ;  but 
when  «t  IcDgth,  after  much  useless  labour,  takcu 
in  order  to  leave  not  a  painful  doubt  behind, 
St.  Real  was  at  length  convinced,  he  returned 
to  hi»  quarters  with  n  lightened  heart  and  a 
lltaukful  spirit. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


"Wb  must  now  turn  to  iIk  Count  d'Aubin ;  btii 
ere  tvc  inquire  what  became  of  him  after  be 
fell  under  bis  cousin's  hand  on  the  field  of  Irrj, 
it  may  be  as  well  to  relate  some  of  the  eveat» 
wbich  intervened  between  his  night  march  &om 
OnMtsoeuiTM  and  bis  encounter  with  St.  Kcal, 
On  reaching  the  qunrtcrs  of  the  Duke  of  Mo- 
yciinc,  be  found  tlint  princui  whom  he  had  not 
seen  for  some  weeks,  still  up,  notwithstanding 
the  Intirnesfi  of  tlic  hour ;  and  be  was  immediately 
admitted  to  his  presence.  Klayenne  was  in 
high  spirits,  and  full  of  confidence  in  regard  to 
what  would  be  the  result  of  the  approaching 
battle ;  and,  after  some  conversation  rcspectinff 
the  military  arrangements  about  to  be  ttude, 
the  Duke  handed  U'AuUn  a  small  strip  o£ 
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parcliment,  ttstdng  him  if  lie  knew  the  hand- 
writiDg  which  it  displajod. 

"  If  the  Duke  of  Mayenne,"  the  writing  wert 
to  express,  "  desireit  to  recover  a  prize  which 
not  long  ago  escaped  hotli  liis  hands  and  those 
of  the  Count  d'Aubin,  be  will  detach  a  small 
foree  of  cavalry  to  sweep  the  valley  of  ihe  higher 
Eure  between  Courville  and  Ln  Coupe." 

"  Know  it!"  cried  D'Aubin,  "  know  tlist 
band  I  I  know  it  well !  It  is  that  of  my  coviHin 
St.  Real's  dwarf  Bortholo.  By  the  Lord,  then, 
Albert  of  Wol&troin  was  not  so  wrong  in  hia 
suspicions ;  and,  with  your  Highness's  li-ave, 
af^er  to-morrow's  business  be  over,  we  will  take 
counsel  how  this  fair  fugitive  may  best  be  re- 
covered. I  know  that  part  of  tlie  counirj 
well ;  tho  St.  Reals  have  a  chace  in  the  vtilley, 
and  it  is  wild,  wooded,  aiid  difltcuh  for  th« 
movements  of  troops.  But  after  tlic  battle  vm 
shall  liavc  the  whole  country  clear  before  us; 
Mid,  if  I  be  not  sadly  disappointed,  ere  to> 
morraw  be  at  an  end,  I  will  make  my  fair  iuid 
t  0 
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■imjtle-seenujt^  cousin 
wanU  me." 

"  III  that,  «ct   as  ;i 
Maycnnot  "  uid  after 
neuns  to  recover  tlie  i 
she  has  taken  for  Iwr 
will :  uid  now,  D'Aubi 
lent.     1  will  not  bid 
do  hilt  dcnir  to-morrom 

D'Aubin  slept  little 
w«3  up  lietimea  on  ilie 
K  heart  lull  of  bittomo 
slumber  away.  Otic  of 
rodo  over  tlto  ground  ani 
position  of  tlic  King,  u 
aliats  advanced  from  Fot 
vJllagca  where  tibcy  luul 
as  lie  nxlc  along,  he  pel 
strange  lionemcn  folic 
watching  hJs  movements 
that  they  had  joined 
(ince  hiH  arrival  in  tli 
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He  took  no  farther  notice  of  them,  however ; 
and,  full  of  other  thoughts,  fiorco,  bitter,  and 
engrossing,  forgot  wtuit  he  h^*!  ohscn'cd,  till  la 
tJto  midst  of  the  battle  lie  was  abamloiied  by 
tiic  troops  of  Menaneourt ;  and  doubting  not 
that  the;  had  been  seduced  by  the  protended 
volunteers,  he  turned  a  vengeful  and  searchinf; 
jtluun;  towards  the  rear,  where  they  liad  Iwcn 
■latioued ;  but,  to  his  surprbe,  the  stiangen 
closed  up  in  a  tine  as  soon  as  the  others  had 
gone  OTer  to  the  Royalist*,  without  showing  thr 
slightest  disposition  to  join  them.  D'Aubin 
Uien,  as  we  have  previously  related,  r«tre4itcd, 
int49itding  to  unite  his  diminished  force  10  sonte 
of  the  larger  Equndrotis ;  when,  {K-rct-iving  that 
the  retires  tinder  Albert  nt  Wolfstroni  tuul  fol- 
lowed Mayenne  in  his  charge  against  tlw 
diviaon  of  tJie  King,  and  that  the  gallant  chi- 
valry of  Henry  Quatrc  were  still  maintitining 
an  equal  field  against  the  more  numerous  forci» 
of  the  League,  be  ahw  poured  Ilia  troops  into 
the  mfUe,  in  the  hope  of  deciding  tlie  contmt. 
t  6 
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scarcely  lind  he  done 
hoanl  tlie  war-crj'  of  the 
a  momcnUiy  gkncc  of 
the  dark  and  roUing  do 
for  a  moment  from  bcfoi 
-  Kfnddcncd  b;  fancied 
by  a  fei'liiig  of  infcriori^ 
of  wrong,  he  Btrov«  to 
Hk  press,  in  order  to 
power*  his  pride  under 
oour«gv  which  had  b' 
against  ollten.  He 
fieen,  ii)  Hi  Iciiglh  meei 
till  he  had  received  s«i 
witliout  which,  indeed,  b* 
match  for  his  more  powai 
oousin,  but  which  tcndt 
more  unequal  to  the  cno< 
Bailled  in  tlie  combat  b 
vanily,  whicJi  ihrougli  li 
fnMn  oril  to  evil,  urg«d 
force;  and  when  he  saw. 
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puryio^  it,  the  descending  blow  wliicli  struck 
him  from  Ids  horM',  he  groimcd,  iii  bitlcmcM 
of  spirit,  not  from  the  fear  of  death,  but  Arom 
disappoialed  hale.  That  blow,  tliough  li^ht 
when  compoTvd  vritli  vrliat  St.R^'s  arm  mij^ht 
have  d««lt,  drove  down  his  casque  upon  hi* 
bead,  split  the  rivets  of  the  gorgot,  and  laid 
him  wiUiout  sense  or  feeling  u|>od  the  plain. 

Scarcely  had  bo  fitllen,  when  one  of  those 
fell  monsters  who  frequent  fields  of  battle  to 
plunder  tbc  dying  and  the  dead,  attracted  by 
liiH  splendid  surcoat,  stooped  orer  liini,  and, 
unbuckling  tlie  plastron,  felt  his  heart  beat, 
and,  to  make  sure  of  no  interruption  from  a 
rcriving  man,  struck  lum  a  stroke  with  liis  dag' 
ger.  The  wound  he  inJlicted  was  but  slight, 
and  the  ana  was  raised  for  a  more  effectual 
blow,  when  the  sweep  of  a  long  swotxl,  taking 
tbc  human  vulture  in  the  back  of  the  neck, 
scverMl  his  head  from  Iiis  body,  and  strvtchcd 
Iiitn  across  the  prostrate  Ibrm  he  had  been  intent 
to  plunder. 
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Tbo  person  who  thus  interposed  lo  saTC 
D'Aubin  was  uo  other  than  one  uf  tiio  fire 
volunteers  vlio  bud  joined  liis  corps,  and  who, 
keeping  ctoso  together  through  the  miUt,  with- 
out striking  a  stroke  except  in  sdf-dcfence,  h»A 
followed,  us  h&\  m  drcumstiuice*  permitted, 
wherever  the  Count  had  turned  his  steps.  The 
press  rotuid  the  spot  where  Su  R^  and  his  ^ii 
Gousin  had  encountered,  had  delayed  them  for  ^| 
some  momeuts  \  but  still  they  came  up  in  dme 
to  rescue  D'Aubin  £rom  the  dag^r  of  the 
asstustiin.  The  tide  of  battle  had  now  some* 
wliat  rolled  on ;  tlie  ground  around  was  clear ; 
and  springing  from  their  horses,  the  Btrangon 
raised  the  senseless  bod;  of  the  wounded  man 
in  their  arms,  lifted  Itim  on  a  horse,  and  taking 
every  precaution  in  order  to  boar  bim  safely 
and  easily,  turned  tlioir  steps  with  all  speed 
from  tlw  field.  Although  confusnl  bodies  of 
the  Leaguers  and  the  Royalists  were  by  this  n 
time  mixed  all  over  the  phun,  the  men  wbo  ^| 
bore  St.  Real  with  skill  nnd  presence  of  mtod 
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wound  tbeir  way  amongst  tlic  con  lending 
■quadrona,  and  iooa  were  bi^bind  the  wood* 
which  skirted  the  plain  to  the  ri{[iiu  The 
niiu(lc£try  wm  no  longer  heard,  the  .tound  of 
the  cannon  waa  faint ;  and  pauaing  for  a  mo- 
ment, the)'  undid  and  cant  away  the  Count's 
umour,  and  hound  up  his  still  bleeding  wounds. 
Then,  once  more  bearing  him  amidst  them, 
they  liurricd  from  tlio  field,  taking  the  roa<l 
towanU  Chartrvs. 

When  Philip  of  Aubin,  olW  h  long  period 
of  sickncw,  during  which  insensibility  and 
delirium  had  fUled  up  the  place  of  thought 
and  understandbg,  at  length  ncorcrcd  a  elcar 
ptrception  of  hi«  own  condition  and  of  external 
things,  he  found  himself  lying,  reduced  to  a 
state  of  infant  weakness,  on  a  soft  and  caay 
bed,  in  a  chamber  which  was  strange  to  his 
eye.  lUch  arras  covered  the  waits ;  tbu  hang- 
ings of  the  coud)  were  of  velvet  and  gold ; 
and  through  tlio  open  casement  at  tlio  end  of 
the  room  breathed  in  the  air  of  spnitg,  tweet 
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with  Uie  peHtimo  of  jasinino  and  of  violets. 
Mingled  with  tliat  scent,  liowcvcr,  was  a  Uiat 
odour  of  iitcfituie ;  Atul  on  the  Icfl  of  the  bed 
Hood  a  priest  in  his  robes,  with  two  or  three 
of  the  inrc-rior  clergy ;  at  the  foot  vrcn  men 
ill  the  dress  then  reserved  for  the  foUonrert 
of  the  healing  art;  while  on  the  right  stood 
tn-o  or  tlircc  womeiit  and  a  [Mge* 

For  a  tnonient  these  things  swam  indtstincUy 
before  the  eye  of  the  sick  man ;  but  tlie  next 
instant,  one  particular  object  nttrsctod  ail 
attention.  It  was  as  lovely  a  form  as  ever 
beheld,  advanced  before  tho  rest,  and  knoclin|r 
by  his  bedside,  n4th  her  face  hidden  in  the 
rich  oovciittgs  of  the  bed,  and  her  dark  black 
hair  broken  from  tho  large  gold  pin  that  ought 
to  hare  confined  it,  and  falling  in  maasea  of 
bright  dislievelled  ctirb  over  her  neck.  Tlic 
conrolsive  grasp  with  which  she  held  the  bed-  ^i 
dothet^  the  deep  sobs  that  abook  her  &amo,  ^| 
the  scared  and  anxious  glance*  of  the  attend- 
ants, the  solemn  aspect  of  the  priests,   tbo 


II  hia^ 


185 


I 


» 


sacred  vessels  for  the  cotmnunion  and  extreme 
unction,  the  extended  cross  held  up  before  hit 
eyes  —  all  showed  Philip  of  Aubiii  that  tho« 
who  surrounded  him  supposed  him  to  bo  dying ; 
and  that  what  he  beheld  was  the  last  solemn 
eercmonies,  and  the  last  bitter  tears,  which 
attend  the  passing  of  the  living  to  the  dead. 
Alt  tyes,  but  tliose  uliich  were  hidden  to 
conceal  the  burning  drops  that  filled  them, 
weie  fixed  upon  his  countenance;  and  as  his 
eyelids  were  raised,  the  priest,  believing  it  the 
last  efibrt  of  life,  lifted  his  hands,  saying  in  a 
solemn  tone,  "  yiccipe,  JDomine" — but  as  the 
eye  wuiidL-red  round  tlie  gniup,  and  tlie  light 
of  life  and  meaning  beamed  faintly  up  in  the 
lainp  that  had  seemed  extinguished,  the  old 
man  paused  and  stooped  eagerly  forward. 

D'Aukin  wouhl  hare  given  a  world  to  speak, 
bat  his  tongue  refused  its  oiTice ;  and  all  lliat  he 
conld  do  was  to  turn  a  feeble  glance  of  inquiry 
to  Uiv  countenance  that  gazed  upon  him.  The 
priest,  without  speaking,  beckoned  fomard  the 
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physician,  wlio  laid  bia  hand  upon  the  patient 
pulse,  and  then  whispered  eagerly  a  v 
t)ic  car  of  an  attendant.  A  cup  was  instand; 
brought  forward  and  held  to  the  sick  man'a 
lips ;  a  few  drops  of  wine  moistened  his  tongue. 
With  difficulty  and  pain  lie  swallowed  tbe 
draught,  and  the  unwonted  effort  made  hit 
heart  flutter  like  that  of  a  Ay'tng  bird;  but 
sooR  tlie  beating  became  more  regular ;  thick 
drops  of  perspiration  stood  upon  his  brow ;  ha 
tried  again  to  apeak;  his  lips  moved  for  a 
tuoment  without  a  sound ;  but  the  next  instant 
)ic  succeeded  better,  and  tlic  name  of  «  Be»- 
trice !"  murmured  on  his  lipo. 

Hitherto  there  bad  not  been  a  sound  in  tbo 
ehamber,  but  the  struggling  soba  of  ttio  beau- 
tiful girl  who  knelt  hj  the  bedeidc,  and  th« 
stealtiiy  step  of  the  attendant  who  brought  the 
cup;  but  that  one  word,  "Beatrice,"  spoken 
b;  a  Toico  that  had  been  bo  long  unheard, 
■truck  the  ear  for  which  it  wm  intended. 
Loosing  her  hold  of  the  bedclothes,  the  Hfted 
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her  streanung  eyes,  mw  the  change  that  )xaA 
taken  place,  gazed  for  an  insloiit  wtti)  all  the 
lingering  iiicre(luUt)r  of  aj)prchension,  and  tlien, 
K«ing  tliat  it  waa  true— quite  true — Beatrice  of 
Fcrara  started  on  her  feet,  and,  ere  any  one 
could  save  her,  fell  back  senseless  on  the  floor. 
With  OS  little  noise  and  confusion  ea  poasible, 
«hc  was  carried  from  tlie  chamber  i  ami  every 
msaiM  that  tlie  science  of  the  day  suggested, 
were  employed  to  complete  the  recorery  of  the 
Count  d'Aubin.  The  physician,  however,  who 
attended  liim  vru  a  disciple  of  the  groat  Escu- 
lapius,  Nature ;  and  tlierefore  slowly,  but  pro* 
gros&ively,  the  patient  regained  a  degree  of 
strength.  All  conversation,  liowcvcr,  was  for- 
bidden, and  every  thing  that  might  agitate  him 
was  carefully  removed  from  liis  sight.  No  on« 
visited  his  cluunber  for  several  days  but  the 
attendants  necessary  to  watch  over  him,  and 
the  phyikian  who  directed  tlieir  movements; 
and  when,  at  tlie  end  of  tlirc«  days,  the  first 
retuniing  struggles  of  Aubin's  impatient  tipirit 
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HfrOUlJ  not  be  controlled,  and  lie  would  ipeak 
in  spite  of  all  injimctioos  to  the  coxiiaij, 
the  physician  ooutinued  to  sit  beside  him  aQ 
dajt  i»  otder  to  ensure  that  the  subjects  pef* 
mitt«d  contained  nothing  which  would  retard 
his  rccoTCi;  by  agitating  his  miod.  Beatrice  of 
FcTara  had  never  entered  his  chamber  atuce  tiw 
day  when,  believing  him  to  be  in  the  a^uia  of 
death,  she  had  cast  off  all  reserve,  and  given 
way  to  that  passionate  burst  of  gri<-f,  whieb 
revealed  to  all  around  tltc  secret  of  her  heart's 
inmost  shrine.  Feeble  aa  he  had  been  at  that 
moment,  D'Aubia  had  not  failed  to  work  and 
uiidcistnnd  the  whole;  but  in  sickncas,  and 
with  death  at  out  right  hand,  we  fuel  such 
tilings  in  a  manner  ditTcrent  irom  tlinc  in  which 
they  aJTect  us  in  the  high  ^ow  of  iaoolaot 
health,  and  all  the  vanity  of  life  and  expect- 
atioii.  D'Aubin  fi-lt  touched  and  grateful  for 
the  love  he  saw;  and  when  he  asked  for  *'  Tbs 
Lady  1 "  it  was  in  a  tone  of  reverence  and  soft- 
ness, unmingled  witli  a  touch  of  tlie  vain  lights. 
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nes»  which  cLamcterised  the  society  in  vrhicK 
they  lived. 

"  If  he  meant  the  Princess,"  the  physidao 
Baid,  *'  «hc  was  well  —  quite  well." 

D'Aobin  replied,  Uiat  he  meant  Mademoiselle 
de  Ferara,  whom  he  had  seen  in  the  room  when 
he  first  recovered  from  the  long  stupor  in  which 
he  had  lain. 

*'  Not  maiiy  months  Jigo,"  replied  the  phy- 
sician, "  Mademoiselle  de  Ferara,  ax  you  call 
hor,  became,  by  her  uncle's  and  her  brother's 
death,  Princess  of  Leguagno ;  but,  aa  I  said,  she 
is  well  —  quite  welL" 

The  Count  mused  for  a  moment!  but  after 
n  while  he  besought  the  physician,  in  earnest 
tenai,  to  ohtiun  for  him  once  more  an  inter- 
view,  however  short,  with  the  lady  in  whose 
dwelling  he  lay.  The  goo<l  man,  however,  who 
had  marked  all  that  passed  before,  would  not 
hoM  of  it ;  and  it  wa»  only  on  the  following 
day,  when  he  found  that  Aubln's  impatience 
of  contradiction  was  Ukcly  to  injure  him  more 
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than  any  otiiftr  figitation  he  could  under]^,  ttui 
he  consented  to  bear  liis  request  to  tfao  eu  n( 
Beatrice.  With  her  he  found  more  difficulty 
than  he  had  expected.  She  hesitated  to  be- 
■tow  that  care  and  attention  uiion  the  wounded 
man,  now  that  he  wu  Tecorering,  which  she 
had  lavished  on  him  without  reserve  when  be 
had  nppe-ared  dying.  Her  answer  to  his  en- 
treaty was  cold  and  backrrard;  and  it  vma  nut 
till  the  physician  brought  her  word  that  her 
reply  tuid  bo  much  grieved  the  Count  that  his 
health  siifTered,  that  she  consented  once  mat* 
to  vinit  his  chamber. 

With  «  pale  ehcok,  and  with  a  timid  ate 
Beatrice  again  approached  the  couch  whe: 
D'Aubin,  still  as  feeble  as  a  child,  anxiousl; 
awaited  lior  coming.  Her  dark  bright 
stole  a  inoinentary  glance  at  his  worn  coun- 
tenance, and  then  fell  again  to  tlie  ground: 
for  the  feelings  that  were  within  hor  bosom  — 
the  knowledge  that  her  love  could  no  more  be 
concealed,  yet  the  wish  to  bide  it —  the  com- 
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■  passion  for  D'Aubin's  present  state,  whicli  pre- 
vented ber  from  covering  her  real  senHations 
witli  the  garb  of  coltlness  and  disdain — and  th« 
,  doubt  and  the  fear  that  c^cn  yet  the  chasten- 
f  ing  rod  of  sufTering  might  not  have  had  its  du« 
effect  on  him  she  loved, — ail  rendered  it  im- 
possible for  her  to  play  the  bold  and  carele«s 
part  she  had  hitherto  acted,  yet  loft  it  ([ifTicull 
to  choose  anotlier. 

Seating  Iierself  by  his  bedside,  while  tijo 
physiciaD  stood  gazing  from  the  window,  she 
ttroTc  to  speak ;  but,  for  the  first  time  in  her 
life,  her  ready  vfil  failed  her;  and  ere  she 
could  call  it  back,  D'Aubin  himself  broke  the 
nilencc,  and  relieved  her.  "  Beatrice!"  he  said 
in  a  low  tone,  "  liow  much  have  I  to  thank  you 
for !  how  much  deep  gratitude  do  I  owe 
lyou!" 

"  Not  so,  Monsieur  d'Aubin,"  she  replied, 
IwitJinut  looking  at  him:  "  I  have  done  bat  ft 
I  common  act  of  charity,  in  tcndbg  one  so  badly 
[liart  as  you  were." 
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"  Bratiioe,  de«  Bcatme  l"  be  replied, 
not  cold  words  towards  me ;  for  believe  m«, 
of  all  tlic  medicaments  which  the  leeches 
fipplicd  lo  bring  mo  back  to  lifo  and  stroi^tlb 
the  ^bt  of  Beatrice,  when  I  woke  (tarn  that 
cold  and  deatlilike  trance,  was  the  best  cocditi 
to  my  heart." 

She  looked  up,  and  there  waa  sometlitug 
tcart    in  her   bright  eyes;   but  all    she    coi 
answer  was,  "  Indeed,  B'Aubin !  Indeed  ! 

"  Indc«d,  Beatrice !  and  in  truth !"  re 
lyAubini  "  and  ever  since  that  hour  the  ngiit 
has  In^n  present  to  my  cjes.  I  bare  re- 
membered it — I  have  fed  upon  it ;  and  believe 
me,  that  it  has  not  only  tended  to  heal  tlie 
woimds  of  this  weak  frame,  but  has  done  much 
to  cure  the  diseases  of  my  still  weaker  bean 
and  mind.  Beatrice,  my  beloved,  I  have  done 
you  wrong.  Wild,  vain,  and  heedless,  I  have 
Mted  ill,  and  have  cast  away  my  own  happineai 
through  idleness  and  foUy.  That  time  is  past : 
forgive  luc,  Beatrice ;  and  believe  mo,  D'Aabia 
ia  cbaDged." 
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"  I  hope  it  may  be  so,  Monsieur  cVAubin," 
replied  the  fciir  Italian,  more  composedly  — "  I 
hope  it  may  be  so  ;  for  though  the  past  has 
given  pain  to  many  of  your  nublvst  friends,  still 
Beatrice  of  Ferara  never  yet  gave  up  the  hope 
that  all  might  he  amended.  But  now  I  leave 
yoa  for  to-day,  because'  such  conversation  fa 
not  fittvd  to  your  present  feeble  stittc." 

"  Nay,  nay,  stay  jet  a  while,  Btfatrice,"  he 
cried,  holding  her  hand,  whieh  hi;  hnd  taken, 
and  gazing  on  her  lovely  features  as  if  he 
would  Imvc  impressed  every  line  on  hi* 
memory  so  deeply  tlmt  remembrance  might 
become  a  picture  rather  than  that  vague 
ahadowy  phantasmagoria  which  at  best  it  is. 
.Beatrice,  howo-er,  disengaged  her  hand,  and 
Baying,  "  1  will  come  again  to-morrow ;  1  must 
JOOC  be  loo  profuse  of  my  presence,  lyAubin, 
lest  you  cease  to  value  it ; "  she  glided  away  and 
left  him. 

Bagerly  did  Philip  of  Aubin  watch  for  her 
coming ;  and  day  after  day,  so  long  as  Ite  cou- 
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tinucd  unable  to  rise,  did  Beatrice  accompiuiv 
the  jtliysician  buck  to  Iits  cbambor,  aft«r  the 
nun  of  healing  hjid  inndc  his  momings  report 
touching  bis  patient's  bealtli.  Still  fcnrfld  of 
jrielding  to  all  8fa«  (clt,  imd  niUi  an  intuitive 
knowledge  nf  that  Hibtle  thing  —  the  heart  of 
mail  —  Heatric«  vrould  faiu  have  ))ut  a  etrong 
restraint  upon  her  words  and  actioiu,  and 
Mrug^led  agiunst  mch  of  those  litttv  signa  of 
deep  and  passionate  love  into  which  crery  day's 
conversation  was  prone  to  betray  her.  But  who 
is  there  with  a  heart  so  obedient,  and  with  a  dc- 
nieanour  so  completol)-  under  the  rule  and  g*^l 
comment  of  the  mind,  as  to  avoid  vyvry  tenie^^ 
word,  or  smile  of  aflection,  or  look  of  lore,  und«T 
a  daily  intcrcouise  with  one  »o  dear  as  he  was 
unto  ber?  Besides,  too,  he  was  recovering 
from  vrounda,  and  had  but  by  a  mirncle  eacapad 
death  ;  and  tliere  is  aomcthin<;  sadly  traitoron 
to  all  strong  resolutions  in  watching  tlio  coining 
backof  healtli — the  re\-iving  colour,  the  bogliten-  I 
irig  eye,  the  expanding  look ;  and  in  faaajqg 
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the  round  tone  of  life's  full  breath  take  place 
of  the  low  trembling  voice  of  sickncM.  At 
first,  AS  Beatrice  tnlered  hi*  chamber,  she 
would  smile  with  a  look  of  arch  gaiety,  to  aee 
the  anxiet)-  with  which  he  tiinicd  to  ascertain 
If  it  were  her  step  he  heard  ;  but  as  day  passed 
by  oil  da}-,  that  smile  lost  all  hut  the  signs 
of  gladness,  and  Beatrice  might  bo  seen  watch- 
ing for  the  hour  of  (he  Wsit,  as  well  as  her 
wounded  lorcr.  One  day  only  waa  that  tiait 
not  nude ;  and  (hat  was  the  lirst  on  which 
D'Anbin  rom  from  a  couch  whereon  h«  had 
IMssed  nearly  six  weeks  in  danger  and  anguiab. 
It  was  not  coquetry  that  made  her  retrain  ;  it 
'wu  not  the  least  abau-ment  of  her  Iutc;  bst 
B'fetUng  yrhich  she  strove  not  to  explain,  even 
to  herself,  and  which  it  would  he  impossible 
Ho  explain  to  others.  Be  it  what  it  may  that 
'Sieved  her,  slie  i>aased  that  day  in  prayer. 

D'Aubin  hjid  been  tvanicd  of  her  pur^rose  not 
to  come,  and  important  business  was  the  cause 
tliat  Beatrice  assigned  for  her  absence  ;  but  the 
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dn;  baring  lost  its  usual  occupatioiw,  neither 
die  auxiet}*  for  tier  comiiigi  nor  Uie  rcuicm- 
biatiu^  of  her  viait,  aflbrding  tiiattcr  for  re- 
{lection>  tlie  thoughts  of  Philip  of  Aubiii  turned 
to  otlicr  tilings.  Had  he  bcon  one  of  tbose 
stem  iiwralial*  who  vxaminc  with  microscopic 
exactness  all  tlieii  feelings,  tr}'  every  idea  is 
the-  Guc  balance  of  etiuitjr,  and  search  out  all 
the  lurking;  motives  of  tbe  heart,  D'Aubin 
might  have  started  to  dUcorer  bow  much  he 
was  recovered,  by  finding  out  how  much  his 
thoughts  were  flowing  hack  into  old  clumncU. 
There  were  fancies  ciosscd  bJs  mind,  there  were 
ideas  presented  ttieinsclvcs  to  his  imaginattaDt 
at  which  he  did  start ;  aud  he  was  still  so 
feeble,  his  conralcscencc  was  stiU  so  far  ua- 
conBrmcd,  tluit  he  blnmed  himself  for  the  re- 
currence of  thoughts  that,  still  nnartiag  as  he 
was  under  tbe  lash  of  suffering  and  the  cor- 
rection of  adversity,  lie  looked  upon  as  baae 
and  ungenerous.  Ilo  liastencd,  then,  to  iNuiish 
all  such  ideas,  and  tried  to  look  with  horror 
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wicl  ilisgust  upon  those  past  view  and  rollien 
which  had  been  ODce  hit  pride;  but  the  surest 
ngn  tliat  our  faults  still  cling  to  us,  ia  the 
necessity  of  an  dTorl  to  banish  them  from  our 
thoughts.  So  long  OS  lie  had  been  really  ill, 
D'Aubin  had  Iiated  his  errors  without  an  effort; 
but  he  was  now  coiivniesctnt,  and  ihey  began 
to  play  around  his  imagination  as  familiar 
things. 

Tlic  next  morning  broke  in  floods  of  splen- 
dour, bearing  in  a  golden  day  of  May ;  and  as 
soon  as  his  nttendnnts  would  iK-rraithim,  D'Au- 
bin  rose,  and,  supported  by  the  physician, 
walked  feebly  forth  into  the  garden  of  the 
chateau,  where  many  a  flower  was  opening  it* 
ytning  bosom  to  the  sweet  breath  of  the  spring 
tit,  and  the  warm  beams  of  the  genial  sun. 
Under  the  spreading  branches  of  an  old  tree, 
wbich,  standing  by  the  castle  wall,  cast  its 
•earce  unfold«l  leaves  over  the  garden,  some 
•eats  were  placed  ;  and  there  sat  Beatrice  with 
jgvonil  of  her  women,  busily  employed  at  their 
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ftnrlasUng  embroidery  ;  but  ever  and  anon  tbe 
eye  of  tho  lady  turnod  to  tJic  low  postern  door ; 
and  when  she  at  length  beheld  the  expected 
vigfatt  B  Kmilc,  bright  and  beautiful  u  tht 
morning,  beamed  upon  her  lip,  accoinpaaied  by 
as  warm  a  blush  as  ever  toochcd  with  crinsoo 
tbe  timid  check  of  lore- 
Hour*  went  on,  and  days,  working  with  their 
usual  power  to  the  cliangc  of  all  tbings :  but, 
(Ji  1  bow  dtiTerently  does  the  mighty  artist, 
Time,  labour  on  tbo  wurlil  of  subjects  ever 
beneath  lib  hands.  Wliu  would  dream  that 
the  same  handiwork  gave  expansion  to  the 
bitntiug  hud,  and  slirircllcd  up  the  withciii^ 
leaf  of  winter ;  or  at  tho  Mtmi-  moment  cast  the 
pale  violet  dpng  on  tbe  green  lap  of  spring, 
and  called  forth  the  rose  to  bind  tJie  temples 
of  the  early  year  ?  Yot  as  different,  as  strangely 
diflerent,  were  tlie  diangea  wliich  he  worked 
in  Beatrice  of  Fernra  and  in  PhlUp  of  Aubini 
and  tlioiie  changes  must  be  told  and  dwelt  cm 
aepnrnlcly. 
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Beatrice  gave  herself  up  to  Iiopc,  that  bright 
dtludcr,  whose  skilful,  unseen  (Uplomacy  out- 
wits, witJi  scarcely  an  ciTort,  the  whole  cabinet 
of  reason.  Fondly,  idly,  aiie  gave  herself  np  to 
hope ;  and  the  triumph  of  the  magician  wa^  the 
more  powerful,  Jnaamuch  as  she  had  noblcr 
allies  than  the  mere  selhshness  with  xthicli  nhe 
usually  works  her  ends.  Beatrice's  hope  was, 
not  solely  tlint  the  puriod  of  anxiety  and  paiu 
for  herself  was  post,  that  the  long-sought,  dcar- 
bniight,  well-earned  heppiuess  was  before  her; 
tliat  the  intense  and  burning  love,  which  noDC 
but  a  nature  pait.tiouate  and  ardent  as  her  own 
oould  feci,  was  returned  with  full  atid  answer- 
ing passion ;  but  she  hoped,  tliat  he  whom  she 
lorcd,  taught  by  severe  affliction,  had  Iciirned 
to  know  and  valtie  virtue,  had  become  nobler, 
wiser,  better,  under  the  chastlHement  of  sickness. 
The  biting  disdain  which  she  had  ii»«umed 
towards  liini,  when,  in  ihe  insolence  of  un- 
checked prosperity  and  vigorous  health,  he  had 
dared  to  speak  the  same  language  of  love  to  her 
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Ko  held  townrcU  others  — the  scorn,  Qie 
defiiuicf,  wilh  winch  she  then  treated  him  — 
had  not  sun-ircd  the  sight  of  a  man,  whose 
vicca  even  had  not  estranged  her  heart,  lying 
vfoiimUtl,  KcnselcM,  and  apparently  dying,  before 
her  eyes :  and  now,  as  day  after  day  went  by, 
aud  sho  was  permitted  to  trace  the  bright  pro- 
grcM  of  rrtumiug  health  on  Oie  face  of  him  she 
lored ;  as  a  thousand  new  intercata  and  tender 
feelings  sprang  up  under  the  little  car«9  and 
anxieties  of  his  conralescence ;  as  with  the  mild 
and  gentle  wordi  of  yet  unconfirmed  health,  he 
spoke  vaguely,  but  not  the  less  ardently,  of 
hope«  and  wishes,  and  feelings  in  eominon,  the 
resen'e  which  she  had  afterwards  assumed,  as 
«  light  armour  against  slight  perils,  waa  cast 
away  piece  by  piece ;  and  she  loved  even  to  sit 
alone,  and  dream  of  him  and  happiness. 

Such  was  the  work  of  TSmc  with  Beatrice  of 
Ferara :  with  Philip  of  Auhin  it  was  dilTcrcut. 
ITc  saw  Beatrice  in  all  her  beauty,  and  in  nil  her 
excifllencv,  it  is  true,  and  he  loved  her  better 
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thttn  anj  other  upon  cortli ;  and  yet,  u  hcaltb 
returned,  came  back  the  thoughts  tliat  be  had 
known  in  health — the  vanity,  the  pride,  tho 
levity.  The  heart  of  man  can  love  as  deeply 
and  AS  fondly  as  that  of  woman  ;  and  who 
denies  it  such  capability,  libeU  it  most  foully : 
but  the  heart  of  man  or  woman  either,  n-orti  by 
the  touch  of  follies  and  of  vices,  soon  loses  its 
power  to  love;  the  tcm]>lc  is  profaned,  and  tlte 
god  will  no  longer  dwell  therein.  Women,  \«U 
called  upon  to  pass  amidst  tlm  foul  uid  pol- 
luting things  of  earth,  keep  the  heart's  brij^'ht 
gKiment  longer  in  its  iiiatre  —  that  luntre  which, 
like  the  bloom  upon  the  unpluckcd  fruit,  is  lost 
at  every  touch :  and  this  is  why  so  few  men  - 
are  found  to  love  with  woman's  int«nsity ;  be- 
cMue  they  have  staked  the  fortune  of  the  heart 
upon  petty  throws,  and  lost  it  piece  by  piece. 
So  wu  it  with  Philip  of  Aubin:  he  could  uot 
love  as  Beatrice  of  Fcraia  loved ;  he  could  not 
feel  as  she  could  feel;  and  yet  he  loi-ed  her  an} 
much  ns  he  loved  any  thing :  but  oilier  thought*  , 
K  5 


•bared  thai  love;  and  when  be  remembered 
Eugvnie  de  Menaucourt,  lus  unstable  mind 
wavered  under  contending  doubts  and  purpoaet. 
Th*  tia  between  himself  and  her  could  eaailf 
be  broken,  ho  well  knew,  if  both  parties  aouglil 
its  dissolution ;  but  he  knew  too,  tliat  ilie 
would  seek  its  dissolution  with  an  eaffemes* 
that  roused  cvcjy  e^il  >iitnt  in  his  heart  in  the 
cmuc  of  morlilied  vaiutjr.  Ue  Cuncied  to  him- 
self her  tritunph ;  be  fancied  llie  scoUs,  and  the 
sneers,  and  the  jnUt  of  all  that  know  hin ;  be 
pictured  tlie  smiles  that  would  hang  upon  the 
lip  of  many  wlion)  he  had  scorned  in  his  day  of ' 
pride  and  suoeces ;  and  he  crowned  the  whole  by 
representing  to  the  eyt  of  imagination,  her  who 
had  disdained  his  vows  and  rejected  hia  bond, 
united  to  him  who  had  supplanted  him  in  lore, 
and  overthrown  him  in  buttle.  Ami  yet  fac 
loved  Beatrice  of  Ferara  deeply,  passiooatelj ; 
and  while,  at  limes,  be  revulred  the  mevis  of ' 
triumphing  over  Eugenie,  and  casting  luick  the 
'  pre-imagined  scoff  iti  the  teeth  of  the  worid 
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whose  slare  he  luid  made  liiinself,  M  otiien  h« 
longed  to  &y  mtfa  the  fair  luliau  girl,  whoK 
love  and  devotion  were  of  so  firm  a  qiulitf ; 
and,  dying  to  bis  follica,  his  rices,  snd  tiis  Dotivc 
laud,  to  live  in  some  liir  couutr^'  in  peace,  and 
loTe,  and  forge  tfulneis. 

Such  were  often  his  medJutions  as  health 
and  strcDgth  slowly  returned ;  and  tJie  incRM- 
iBg  aueceo  attending  the  arms  of  Henry  the 
Fourtli,  which  reached  his  ear  in  vague  ni- 
moun,  rendered  the  belter  course  even  the 
more  immediately  politic.  It  was  thus  one 
evening  he  liad  sat  listening  to  the  lute  and 
vcHCe  of  Beatrice,  and  thinking  that  ever  to 
have  that  voice  und  lute  to  soothe  the  monteots 
of  gluom,  and  tliat  lovely  being  to  be  the  ktar 
of  a  donic«ttc  home,  wore,  in  truth,  a  lot  that 
prtnu-«  might  envy,  when  the  careful  phy^ciaa 
warned  liim  away  from  the  garden  where  they 
bad  been  aittiog,  and  through  which  this  even- 
ing air  was  beginnitig  to  blow  Homtfwhat  cool 
and  sharp.  lyAubiii  lingerer!  a  moment ;  but 
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BeAtnec.  witli  gentle  ui^ncy,  enforced  tbo  oU 
mna't  atutbority ;  aiid  retirinff  to  his  chamber, 
the  Count  continued  to  gaiu:  out,  in  solitude,  on 
the  >pul  where  his  bur  companion  and  her 
women  BtiU  ul.  IIo  heard  the  door  of  his  spart- 
mcnts  open,  but  he  heeded  not;  so  fixed  was  his 
attention  upon  the  beautiful  line  of  Ueatrice's 
rc<limug%ure,  as,  lenniiig  back  till  tbo  flovon 
of  the  ja«n»»e  hehind  her  mingled  with  her 
jettj-  hair,  and  with  her  hand  resting  still  upon 
the  lute,  she  gazed  upon  a  bright  passing  cloud, 
high  up  in  the  purple  »ky,  tltnt,  tinted  with 
tlie  hopC'like  hues  of  the  setting  suu,  was  float- 
ing fast  overfae«d. 

"  My  Lord  Count !"  said  a  low  voice  nosr 
him,  "  I  have  risked  all  to  ooote  to  you  for  a 
moment,  and  to  glad  my  eyes  with  the  sight 
of  your  restored  health." 

D'Aubin  turned  in  some  surprise,  and  be- 
held tho  small  form  of  Bartbolo,  his  cousJn's 
d%varf  page.  That  fonn,  indeed,  ucmed  even 
more  shrunk  atid  small  than  ever ;  and  on  the 
usually  sallow  cheek  of  the  dwarf  there  was  a 
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ted  and  fiery  glow  that  was  not  that  of  health ;' 
but  nevertheless  his  voice  was  cahn  and  strung, 
and  hb  bright  large  eyes  full  of  meaning  and 
intelligence. 

"  Ha,  Barlholo !  "  cried  D'Auhin  ;  "  art 
thou  here  ?  Right  glad  am  I  to  see  thee :  but 
bow  doest  tlinii  risk  aii^lit  in  thus  coming  to 
see  me?     Thou  art  safe  here  !" 

"You  know  not,  Sir,  that  I  have  left  your 
cousin  long,"  replied  the  dwarf,  "  and  am  now 
with  my  first  mistress ;  the  only  one  who  has 
CTer  had  a  real  right  to  call  mr  servant.  But  »h« 
wills  not  tliat  I  should  come  hither.  It  wa» 
only  beciuise  the  other  page  was  sick  that  I  w«* 
brought  here  to-day ;  and  I  tremhlc  l»t  the 
time  of  departing  comes,  and  she  should  miss 
me;  for  she  han  the  eye  of  a  lynx,  and  would 
instantly  divine  that  I  was  here,  aguinst  Iter 
enqircsa  command." 

"  Why,  how  now.  man  of  mysteries  ?"  crie<i 
D'Aubin.  "  The  hour  of  her  departure!  Does 
■he  not  sleep  in  the  castle  to-nighlfrTpi,  •«»■)' 
ii  ^'Nvver,   Sir !    never  ! "   replied   the  page. 
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"  Sinee  three  days  after  y 
she  has  never  passed  one  nigl 
But  I  liave  not  time  to  exp 
and  only  came  to  see  you  wi 
had  a  moment,  to  give  yoi 
were  not  imgratcftil  to  youi 

"  Oh,  you  h&xe  time,  pie 
D'Aubin.  "  Lo,  there  she 
ning  over  the  strings  of  hei 
though  we  cannot  hear  it  h' 
when  she  rises, —  beautiful  < 
gaze  on  her  for  ever !  "W 
say?" 

"  I  would   ask,"  replied 
Higlmess  of  Mayenne  eve 
information  he  received  eo 
you  thought  no  less   fair 
before  you  ?  " 

"  Yes,  yes,  he  showed 
D'Aubin.  "  But  know  y 
«ince  we  met,  my  mind  has 
lution.      Like   you,  my  li 
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changed  my  sen-ice  aW  ;  and,  as  yav  said,  nm 
noir  with  my  Urst  mistress,  the  only  one  who 
ever  liad  a  real  right  tu  call  ine  servunt-" 

Tho  pale  cheek  of  the  dwarf  turned  red,  and 
then  pale  again ;  and  he  replied,  "  I  thought, 
indeed,  that  you  might  be  her  servant,  as  we 
use  that  word  in  Italy — hersenunt/)aro?Moar«,- 
and  yet  might  like  to  wed  the  other  too,  if  it 
were  but  to  set  your  foot  for  ever  upon  all  tlie 
gay  josts  and  ribald  laughter  that  are  going 
Ml  in  the  capital  and  the  camp  at  your 
expense.  But  if  you  arc  set  on  marrying  the 
fiiir  Princess,  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  stay 
you  from  such  a  righteous  purpose!" 

D'Aubiii  juiused  in  thought  for  several 
momenu,  while  the  dwarf  alternately  glanced 
his  eye  to  tho  changing  countenance  of  tlie 
Count,  and  to  tlie  garden  in  which  Beatrice 
still  sat.  "  Yon  speak  strange  words,  Bar- 
tbolo!"  said  D'Aubin  at  length:  "  I,  wiUi  all 
the  world,  have  deemed  her  as  pure  as  the 
falling  snow,  ere  it  touches  eartlu'* 
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"  And  so  she  is,"  criod  tbe  dwarf  eageAj; 
"  and  so  ilic  i*,  I  do  l>cli«vc.  But  yet,  Jkfon- 
si«tir  d'Aubiu,  site  lores  —  loves  with  tlut 
passion  which  makes  such  steps  as  we  speak 
of  duty.  Bcstdo4,  we  in  Italy  are  nocuHlonird 
to  look  upoit  th«  marriage  tic  as  a  form  much 
less  binding  than  llinl  which  lore  twines  for 
iUclf  — »  mere  form  indeed ;  and  she,  vrbu 
worships  tltu  «pint  of  constancy,  abhors  all 
idle  fonns.  Diit  I  speak  too  boldly,  noble  Sir; 
and  yet  I  seek  to  serve  you.  I  have  hcwtl 
that  Sir  Albert  of  WoUstrom,  too,  has  betaken 
himself  to  your  estates  of  Aubia,  and — but  I 
must  fly !  see,  she  is  risiug!" 

"  Stay,  stay  a  moment!"  cried  the  Cotint; 
"  she  is  not  yet  prepared  to  go  forth,  and  I 
luivr  much  to  ask  you.  Tell  me,  wliere  is  the 
Lady  of  Menancourt,  and  how  may  I  beat  find 
her!" 

"  I  dare  not  stay,  Sirl"  replied  the  dwarf. 
"  At  soon  aa  she  enters,  she  will  aak  for  mo: 
but  I  will  find  anotlier  opportunity  soon,  o 
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telling  you  more.  In  the  mean  time,  fear  not, 
Sir,  to  press  your  advantage ;  for  jou  know 
not  pasaioira  force  witli  tliosc  upon  whose 
birth  a  brighter  sun  lias  shone.  ReniL^nibcr, 
I  never  gave  yon  false  information  or  wrong 
adTice." 

"  Good  faith,  no!"  replied  lyAubin;  "  but 
she  18  coming  in !  Fiirewell,  and  return  if  you 
can  to-morrow,  my  good  Bartholo." 

Witliont  further  reply,  the  page  glided  out 
of  the  room  j  and  ivhlte  D'Aubin,  gazing  upon 
Beatrice  as  she  advanced  towardit  tlie  house, 
pondered  over  all  the  poisonous  words  llint  had 
ju3t  been  dropped  into  his  car,  Bartholo  glided 
down  the  small  and  narrow  staircases  that  led 
to  »  far  part  of  the  building,  laughing  with  a 
bitter  laugh  as  ho  went,  and  murmuring  somo- 
thing  of  a  goodly  scheme  well  spoiled. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


'AuBiM  passed  A  restless  and  unquiet  night; 
and  tliv  next  momiog  his  pale  coun(oiiuir« 
and  languid  look  re>a\rakencd  iu  tb«  bownn  of  | 
Beatrice  of  Fcr&ra  all  tUom  approhcusions  and 
anxicticA  wiiicfa  nic  trcftoheroui  interoAlaUiosof] 
the  anibidous  tyrant  love.  From  tltat  day,  liow* 
cTor,  the  conduct  of  Philip  of  Aubin  undet^ 
went  a  cluuigCt  (li^t,  ind»c<l,  to  appvtatacD, 
but  yet  of  no  small  import.  His  dcmeanoui 
grew  Boha,  tenderer,  mora  aoUdtous  towaids 
his  fair  compa&ioo  ;  }u»  cwnversation  wac  all  of 
love.  From  erciy  bright  thing  in  extvnul 
nature,  Iroin  the  stores  of  history,  or  the  pagw 
of  imagination,  he  drew  matter  fur  comparingt 
and  illustrating,  and  typifying  the  ardent  p«ft- 
noD  of  the  heart.  Beatrice  listened,  pleased, 
and  j(Hne<I  in,  and  felt  that  she  vras  beloved ; 
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tuA  ^olce  her  onii  warm  feelings  boldly,  so 
l(»ig  as  the  words  were  general :  her  eyes,  and 
the  Taiying  colour  of  her  cheek,  told  all  the 
xeat :  and  much  would  they  discuss  the  evil 
■nd  the  good  of  strong  and  fiery  passion ;  and 

■  to  their  hearts*  content  they  proved  tliat  it  was 
«ught  but  a  £iuU,  a  capability  in  a  bright 
spirit,  a  proof  of  superior  energy  of  heart  and 
mind.  But  th<;u  Beiitricc.-  said  it  must  bo  ruled 
and  governed  by  ties  and  principles  as  strong 

I  and  energetic  as  itself;  and  D'Aubin,  though 
lie  did  not  venture  to  dissent,  went  on  in  tlie 
praise  of  intense  and  vehement  love  vrithout 
reatriction,  and  brought  forth  a  thousand  ex- 
amples in  which  that  passion,  in  wlial  he  called 
nobler  and  more  generous  times,  had  boca 
earned  to  a  height  unknown  in  their  own  age. 
Still,  on  every  point  where  he  and  Beatrice 
might  difTer,  he  touched  tlie  subject  lightly, 
and  then  left  it ;  pointmg  still,  by  many  an  en- 
dearing name  and  soft  careu,  the  object  and 
application  of  all  his  bland  eloquence.   Beatrice 
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hopcil  and  believed,  and  was  happy ;  and  now 
that  her  bottom  was  at  rest,  tliitt  UiO  contlict 
of  hope,  and  fear,  and  passion,  which  liad 
ocMclcssly  agitated  her  during  the  last  four 
years,  was  At  an  end,  and  her  heart  reposed  in 
peace  on  tlte  conviction  of  being  loved,  and  the 
prospect  of  future  Imppinetf,  her  demeanour 
grew  milder,  softer,  tenderer ;  it  lost  the  wild 
and  cagvr  fire  which  it  had  acquired,  and  fell 
back  into  a]l  thai  wm  sweet,  oud  womanly,  and 
gentle.  The  dajrs  past  on,  too,  in  peace  g  for 
D'Aubin  aiked  no  questions  upon  the  many 
mattciB  which  might  have  e»llcd  iip  suhjcctJ 
painful  to  either ;  and  Beatrice,  ere  she  spoke 
of  the  past,  wished  all  those  things  oomplete<l, 
which  would  put  an  irrex-ocabic  seal  upon  the 
happiness  of  the  present.  Then  ahe  thought, 
tluit  addressing  her  husband  and  her  lover  both 
in  oue,  she  could  tell  him  Uiat  all  he  had  done 
amiss  was  forgiven;  tliat  he  hod  been  erer 
loved,  even  in  his  errors ;  and  that  her  eye  had 
boon  ever  watcliful,  her  hand  ent  stretched 


CIS 

out,  to  snatch  him  from  the  consequences  o{ 
\ia  fuuItK,  and  to  IcDtd  him  awny  from  thoso 
bults  themselves. 

Ac  lengtli,  on  one  bright  fiiid  suushiDy  inoni- 
ing  in  Jua«,  when  the  clear  lustre  o(  health 
had  fullj'  returned  into  D'Auhin'»  eye,  and  hia 
step  was  as  jimi  us  it  had  heeu  four  month* 
before,  the  lovers  sat  together  in  a  wood  near 
the  chuteaii,  pa£«iiig  awav,  niider  tlie  sliadow 
of  the  old  trees,  the  liot  hours  of  summer  noon- 
She  scarcely  knew  why,  but  with  a  lingering 
(ouch  of  timidity)  to  which  she  yielded  will- 
ingly, witliout  trying  to  scrutinise  it,  Beatrice 
had  ever,  in  her  inlenioivs  with  D'Aubin,  kept 
some  of  her  women  round  her ;  and  altliough, 
feeling  that  there  was  much  to  be  snid  betweeu 
them  which  were  better  said  without  witnesses, 
«hc  had  day  after  day  determined  to  dispense 
with  their  presence,  still  there  they  sat  at  a 
little  distance,  plying  the  busy  needle  on  the 
object  which  served  to  occupy  tlieJr  discreet 
eye«.     Their  presence  wa»  no  great  restraint. 


His  tiae,  but  Ktill  D'Aubin  found  i(  burtlMo- 
•oou) ;  mi,  rcaolved  to  hesitate  no  lougcr  in  tit 
purpoMs,  Ue  besought  Beatrice  to  sniil 
m«i«ii  avsy.  With  a  bliuhing  cheek, 
som^wlmt  of  bq  agitated  lone,  Beatrice  cam* 
plied;  nnd  then,  turning  awsy  ber  head,  pli^vd 
Idlj  vrith  the  llovren  that  gemmed  the  gran 
on  nliich  they  sat. 

D'Aubin  paused  nnd  hesitated,  even  at  that 
moment,  if  he  should  go  on;  but  his  drtenniB- 
ation  Boon  relumi-d,  and  lading  hts  arm  romd 
hm-  waist,  while  vrith  hia  right  hand  he  look 
hers  unre*i«ting)y,  he  said,  "  Beatrice,  dcai 
Beatrice,  do  we  not  lore  one  anotlier?" 

Beatrice  replied  nothing ;  but  the  trcmUlng 
of  her  whole  frame  was  a  sufficient  anfwer; 
and  D'Aubin  went  on.  "  Hear  me,  Beatrice, 
and  believe  me,  when  I  uy  that  I  lore  yoa 
with  my  whole  heart  and  sou!,  with  the  deepest, 
the  truest,  the  most  lasting  affection ;  that  I  lore 
you  better  than  any  thing  on  etirth ;  and  that 
for  you  I  am  ready  to  abandon  friends,  and 
country,  and  station  altogether." 
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le  paosod,  and  Beatrice  replietl  in  «  low 
Sice,  "  But,  thank  God !  no  such  sacrifice  it 
necessary,  lyAubin." 

"  If  it  be,  I  am  ready  to  make  it,"  pursued 
the  Count,  in  a  voice  to  which  deep  and  siaoerv 
tion  lent  all  its  earnestness  ;  "  if  it  be,  I  am 
read}'  to  make  it.  Oh,  Beatrice,  you  know 
not  how  1  love  you  !  but  I  must  be  loved  with 
the  like  alTectiuR,  not  with  the  cold  and  formal 
lore  of  fashion  and  society  — idols  to  which  I 
hurt  only  bowed  because  1  found  no  better 
godhead.  Now  I  have  found  a  power  above, — 
now  I  know  that,  liowever  I  have  erred,  I  have 
loved  you  ever,  and  you  alone ;  that  without 
yon  the  earth  would  be  one  vast  piece  of  deso- 
lation to  my  eyes.  Wherever  you  are,  it 
henceforth  my  country  j  wherever  you  dwell, 
i«  Ueuceforth  my  borne ;  (or  you  I  will  sacrifice 
orerj'  thing,  for  you  I  will  regret  nothing.  TcU 
ae,  Beatrice,  is  your  love  for  me  the  same ! " 
,  "Can  you  doubt  it,  Philip!"  she  replied. 
;*;  Can  you  doubt  it?" 
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"  Then  I  am  happy,"  Ii«  cried,  prcMbg  bw 
to  hilt  bosom ;  "  tlio  ram  ties,  the  itUe  een- 
mouira,  of  the  world  xmy  bind  together  coli 
and  carelett  h«Kb,  end  indilTcrcDt  and  unin- 
passioned  bosoms,  but  between  your  heart  and 
mine,  Bcatrke,  Uierv  will  b«  a  dearer,  a  nobler, 
a  more  lastinj;  tie,  and  we  will  have  no  other!" 

Beatrice  dlsvitgaged  herself  from  his  armfcj 
"  What  do  you  mean,  D'Aubin  ?"  she  criedt 
but  then  pausing,  the  iddod,  <■  but  I  foi^j 
you  fancy  yourself  bound  to  another  by 
of  tliosc  bonds  of  society  which  cannot 
broken :  but  you  are  mistaken  ;  your  Kupp 
marriage  with  Eogenie^do  Meoancourt  is 
The  ceremony  was  rain,  the  leeming  prie 
was  none,  and  I  have  papers  here  to  prove 
that  ho  was  but  a  *oIclicr  in  the  army  of  the 
Hupucnots." 

"  Glad  am  1  to  hear  it."  criwl  D'Aubin, : 
throwinghis  aims  around  her;  "yet  listen  to  i 
Beatrice ;  ta  tlie  tame  idle  ceremony  neces 
between  you  and  me  f   ]>o  you  doubt  my  lore, 
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Beatrice  ?  will  your  constancy  faint  unleiu  up- 
held by  un  idle  fonn?  In  your  love  so  wealc, 
that,  when  I  am  ready  U>  resign  all,  even  to  my 
country,  for  you,  you  will  not  make  the  sacrifice 
ci'cu  of  a  mere  name  for  me?" 

Beatrice  turned,  as  he  held  her  in  his  arms ; 
and  for  an  instant  gazed  in  his  face,  ^vith  a.  look 
of  vfoudcriiig  inquiry,  as  if —  even  acquainted 
witli  tlii:  world  and  all  ita  ways  as  she  was  — 
the  base,  ungrateful  wickedness  of  his  purpose 
were  too  much  for  her  belief.  At  length,  con- 
vinced that  her  ears  had  not  deceived  her,  and 
ntufied,  from  the  soA,  entreating  expression  ho 
Mnimed,  that  liin  proposal  was  tlte  result  of 
calm,  deliberate  forethought,  no  idle  jest,  no 
P  capricious  trial  of  her  heart,  she  burst  from 
Itim  like  a  yciiiiig  eagle  from  a  net  wliicli  hod 
been  spread  for  larks ;  and,  standing  m  all  the 
majesty  of  indignant  beauty  on  tlie  spot  where 
she  had  lately  sat,  slic  gazed  upon  him  with 
flashing  eyes,  and  a  quivering  Up,  while  tho 
fingers  of  her  right  hand  felt  along  her  girdle 
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Tor  the  dagger,  wUch,  according  to  a  conunon' 
ciMtoin  of  the  day,  usaally  hang  there.     But  it 
had  been  furgotlcn ;  ond  it  might  be  luclrf  &fc^ 
tlw  Count  d'Aubin  that  it  was  so. 

For  A  moment,  Miger,  and  kurprisc,  and  bitter^ 
indignAtion  Reemed  to   take  away   all  word*; 
but  cro  D'Aubin  could  speak  again,  the  ha^ ' 
rccovtfiwl  Ut^rteir.     "  Out  of  my  sight,  viper  !* 
she  cried;  "  base,  ungratoiul,  pctfidious  snAkc! 
Ob  God !  Oh  God  I  never  Wt  woman,  brace- 
ferth  and  for  ever,  lore  man  agftin.     I^et  bet 
trampW  upon  that  black  thing,  his  heart,  and  i 
sport  willt  ku  torture,  and  deceive  bis  lure,  aulJ 
betray  his  confidence,  till  he  know  not  when  j 
to  find  fiiith  or  truth  in  all  the  world  {  for,  thfr  J 
moment  tltat  be  believes  lier  true,  or  kind,  ot\ 
gentle,  or  afTcctionate,  lie  turns  a  serpent  which ' 
wouhl  sting  licr,  and  poison  for  her  the  life,  tlM 
feelings,  the  happinMs,  she  is  ever  too  rradr  to 
devote  to  Lim.     Out  of  my  sight,  traitor,  I ' 
sny !  Why  linger  you  here  t" 

"  Hear   mc !    hear   me,    Beatrice  1 "   cried 
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D'AnbiD,  riidng  und  attcmpUng  to  take  her 
buid.    "  Hear  lue!  I  muant  nut  to  offcud  you! 

I  «in  no  tnutor.     I  mciuit  but " 

B  .  "No  tmitor!'*  cried  Beutrice.  "Is  lie  no 
traitor,  that,  received  witli  iricnd^hip  and  hos- 
pitality into  the  heart  of  a  fortress  in  time  of 
war,  treated  with  coiifideace  aud  loie,  saved 
&Oin  death,  cherished,  protected,  befriendedt 
«triTn  to  corrupt  the  garrison  aud  betray  thu 
leader,  to  ruin  the  defences,  and  destroy  tha 
walls?  Out  on  thee,  man!  Out  on  thee!  I 
would  not  be  the  base,  ungenerous,  con- 
temptible thing  tltuii  art,  for  all  the  power  i^ 
aCiBear!" 

.  D'Aubin  saw  he  had  deceived  lumsclf ;  and 
at  the  same  moment  that  he  perceived  that 
be  had  risked  the  love  of  Beatrice  for  ever,  ho 
felt  most  strongly  what  an  inestimable  joivel 
that  low  wtm.  "  Hear  me — but  hi-ar  me,  Bea- 
trice I"  he  said.  "  Hav«  I  not  said  lliat  I  am 
rvody  to  sacrifice  erery  thing  for  you?  I  make 
no  exception  to  that  sacrifice ;  not  a  pride,  not 
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■  vanity,  not  a  prejudice  <lu  I  wish  vxcopted. 
1  will  sacrifice  all !  Be  mine  oq  any  tenos.  I 
did  but  tliink  that  Beatrice  was  more  libcnd, 
more  uoprejadiced,  than  our  idle  crowd  oC ' 
courtly  damcfl,  who  insist  upon  a  ceremonious 
vow  that  tliejr  break,  oue  and  all,  most  tmcere- 
monioudy,  rather  than  that  private  compact 
which  binds  the  heart," 

"  Say  no  more,  Sir — say  no  more,"  cried 
Beatrice.    "  Those  last  words  are  quite  enough, 
il'ali  the  rest  of  your  conduct  were  insuiEcient. 
There  is  hope  in  every  man  who  can  yet  be- 
lieve in  purity;  but  he  whose  vice  Li  m  con- 
firmed, that  he  docs  not  credit  tlie  exictenca  of] 
virtue,  is  irreclaimable.    So  you  did  but  tliink,'  j 
she  continued,  while  her  cheek  again  glowed^ ' 
and  her  eye  flashed^"  you  did   but  think, 
that   Beatrice  of  Fcrara  was  too  liberal,   too] 
unprejudiced,  to  hold  her  honour  as  a  jewel, 
without  which    life  is    darkneos    and    bittaTwl 
nesa.   You  did  but  think,  that,  because  to  save,] 
to  reclaim,  to  derate  «  man  slui  &ncicd  noU 
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wholly  lost,  she  braved  opiuioii,  aiid,  strong  in 
her  owu  righteousness,  set  the  world's  m&xitns 
nt  defiance.  You  did  but  tliink  that  she  hiid 
forgotten  the  line  between  virtue  and  prejudice, 
in  her  mad  love  for  Philip  of  Aubiii,  and  would 
soon,  for  his  sake,  trample  upon  the  one,  as 
she  had  spumed  the  other.  But,  Sir,  you  were 
mistaken  ;  and  you  will  now  qxiit  for  ever  her 
yoD  have  insulted." 

D'Auhin  had  nothing  in  the  sliape  of  reason 
to  reply,  but  he  had  much  in  the  shape  of 
love  i  and  with  a  hefirt  full  of  passion,  and 
shame,  and  regret,  he  failed  not  to  plead  for 
for^vcnesa  with  vehemence  and  eloquence. 
Forgetting  pride  and  all  it5  train,  he  cast  him- 
self at  her  feet ;  he  held  her  hand  when  »ho 
sought  to  go ;  and  he  poured  forth,  from  the 
deep  feelings  in  his  lieart,  all  those  ardent  and 
fiery  words  which  well  might  move  and  win. 
At  first  Beatrice  strove  to  stay  liini,  and  lo 
disengage  her  liand ;  but  when  she  found  that 
his  vvhenicnce  would  be  heard,  she  stood  oud 
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Uctened,  but  with  tlutt  cnlm  and  told  demeao-l 
our,  which  ere  long  brought  hid  «l<X]U«nc<!  U> ' 
an  end.  Tlicn  withdrnwing  hrr  hand  snd  her 
robe  from  hia  grasp,  ahe  i&id,  in  h  low  mi 
agitated,  but  drtrnnincd  lone,  which,  fuU 
d««p  feeling  bat  strong  resolution,  was  rauebJ 
more  striking  than  the  words  of  passion  whidLJ 
had  at  first  broken  firom  her  lipn,  "  Rise,  Uoo-j 
sicur  d'Aubin !  and  m  I  hare  heard  you, 
hear  me !  Wlien  firat  you  talked  of  lore  te| 
me,  I  know  you  to  he  juung,  and  light,  and 
foolish ;  but  I  tliDUght  that  1  discovered,  under^ 
ncatb  the  folhcs  of  youth  and  gaie^, 
feeling),  better  aHpimtiuns,  and  a  nobler 
I  then  saw  yon  flutter  round  many  another] 
woman,  and  I  heard  of  rices  into  which  I  did] 
not  inquire;  for,  in  your  language  and  youci 
manner  towards  me,  there  was  much  tluit  gaT«.] 
me  better  hopi-s,  and  I  strove  to  reclaim  yoal 
by  gentleness  and  kindness.  Deeper  ofTenccil 
•uoccedcd ;  and  it  became  me,  though  lorvj 
loaes  h(^e  but  slowly,  to  assume  a  demeanour  I 
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towards  you,  which  might  at  once  tend  to 
awaken  you,  and  do  justice  to  m^-sclt".  The 
weokiieM  ut'  a  woiiiau's  heart  tauglit  uie  to 
believe,  that,  on  one  occasion,  I  had  carried 
severity  too  far,  and  I  reproached  myself  for 
having  hurried  you  on  in  evil.  I  »ood  liad  an 
opportunity  of  mending  that.  In  a  battle, 
where  I  had  good  assurance  that  your  party 
would  fail,  I  caused  you  lo  be  foUowcd  by 
some  faithful  and  skilful  men,  who  bad  ordera 
to  rescue  you  at  any  moincnt  of  extxemc  need. 
They  brought  you  wounded,  and  apparently 
dying,  to  my  divelliiig,  and  like  a  sister  I  tended 
.you  night  and  day,  till  all  hope  was  lost ;  and 
then  I  wq)t  for  you  as  no  sister  could  have  wept. 
Againut  all  calculation  you  recovered ;  naw  how 
deep,  how  strong,  was  my  love  towards  you ; 
taught  Die  to  give  full  scope  to  that  love,  by 
pretending  reformation  and  ^-irtuc:  and  now 
you  have  ended  all,  hy  proving  to  me  that 
kmdncts,  like  tlie  spring  sun  upon  a  toipid 
snaki;,  but  te-a wakens  your  venom  with  your 
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ttrengthj  that '70a  look  upon  the  love  <ir 
woman  but  as  the  means  of  injuring  her ;  tbat 
Wnd  deeds  and  sen-ices  but  hire  you  to  in- 
gratitude ;  and  that,  though  you  may  be  capable 
of  posrion,  you  are  incapable  of  love!  Thus 
convinced,  Sir,  I  bid  jou  quit  mc,  and  for  erer. 
No  time,  no  circumstance*,  \n\l  change  my 
resolution  of  banisliing  you  from  my  tlioughu 
for  ever ;  for  Beatrice  of  Ferara  would  sooner 
die  ttiaii  wed  ono  trkom  slic  has  at  length 
learned  so  thoroughly  to  despise,  could  be 
oflcr  a  kingly  crown." 

lyAubin  rose  in  silent  bitterness,  and  half 
turned  away ;  but  eie  he  went  he  again  paused, 
as  if  to  speak,  and  a  few  indistinct  words  trem- 
bled on  his  tongue.  Beatrice,  however,  stopped 
liim,  and  with  an  air  of  cahu  stem  dignity 
cxekimcd,  "  No  more,  Monsieur  d'Aubin, 
I  will  hear  no  more  ;  it  is  time,  Sir,  that 
you  sliould  quit  one  whom  you  have  so  baaely 
insulted.  Tour  horse  is  in  tlie  stable,  your 
health  is  restored ;  my  scrrsnts  will  guide  and 
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guard  you  on  your  way,  should  you  need  pio- 
tectioQ ;    but  never   let  your   step  cross   ilit; 
threshold  of  Beatrice  of  Ferara  agftin,  as  never 
l^pdn  shall  your  image  enter  her  mind." 
■  "  Your  commands  shall  be  obeyed.  Lady," 

replied  D'Aubin  proudly ;  "  and  as  lo  pro- 
tection, I  neei!  none.  Fare  you  well,  Madam, 
with  thanks  for  the  kindness  you  showed  me 
at  first ;  and  with  sUence  —  if  30  it  must  be  — 
for  the  harshne^  you  now  show;  and  yet  I 
could  wish  to  be  heard." 

"Not  a  word  more!"  replied  Beatrice.  "  Sir, 
I  bid  you  farewL-U  !  I^urn !  Annctto  !  Where 
are  those  girls  ?  Annette,  I  aay  !"  and  turniug; 
&oro  him,  sbo  hastened  on  ia  the  direction 
which  her  maids  had  taken  when  she  sent  them 
from  her.  They  were  at  no  great  {llstancei 
and  bidding  them  follow  her,  Beatrice  with  a 
rapid  step  retrod  licr  way  towards  the  chateau. 
Firmly,  and  apparently  unshaken  by  what  had 
passed,  but  with  her  dark  bright  eyes  bent 
upon  the  ground,  the  beautiful  girl  entered  the 
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gates  of  the  houfe ;  huniei 
sages  to  the  chamber  in  w! 
period  of  D'Aubin's  ilhiea 
customed  to  repose;  and 
advanced  towards  a  chair, 
her  great  efibrt  did  not  lai 
her  brain  reeled,  her  ate 
sunk  upoQ  the  floor,  iasei 
her  attendants  could  catc' 
That  innate  &cuUy  wbid 
divine,  as  by  intuition,  thi 
low  women's  hearts,  held 
followed  Beatrice  quite  si] 
thej  did  all  in  their  power 
self.  There  was  no  bustlt 
ning  hither  and  thither 
with  quiet  and  persevering 
her,  till  at  length  she  o| 
gazed  languidly  round  tl 
came  some  broken  sobs,  ■ 
teus ;  and  then,  wiping 
gcnuned  her  long  dark  e; 
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Ferara  once  more  shook  off  the  bonds  of  wo- 
man's  tvcakncss,  and  was  herself  again. 

"  Be  silent  on  wliat  has  past,  Annette,"  she 
said ;  "  Laura,  I  know  I  can  trust  j-ou.  I  would 
fain  learn  wlietlier  the  clinteau  is  free  of  all 
guests;  I  long  to  be  alone  in  my  own  house 
again.     Fly,  Annette,  and  see." 

Tlie  girl  sped  away,  and  soon  returned,  say- 
ing, "  The  Count  mounted  bb  horee,  Lady,  and 
rode  away  some  twenty  minutes  since." 

"Did  he?"  said  Beatrice— "  did  hot"  and 
she  fell  into  a  deep  fit  of  thought. 
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CHAPTER  X 


So  loog  u  Ihae  «■>  a  bnmui  ere  upon  ha, 
Be»tiire  of  F«nn  f;<OTm«d  ifao  qub^M  aod 
I— iiwiili    &dings   that  struggled   with  eadi 
eth«r  to  her  bowm,  and  woold  foui  have  kail 
tb«  maslciT'  of  her  aUo.    After  «  tiinr,  ho«- 
vnr,   when   she  had  ptei«nped  ber  apiMreiit] 
■f^'"—  long;   enough  to  deceiTe    completely' 
thaw  around  her ;  when  she  hod  drawn,  with  « 
haod  full  of  grace  and  fancy,  ih«  group* 
flowers  which  were  to  aerre  aa  patterns  for  hot  | 
irrfilTiTT'  cmbroideij — had  struck  the  chorda 
of  her  lute  with  a  careless  but  skilful  haDd^l 
and  talked  for  some  ten  minutes  on  a  butterfly  | 
—  she  desired  to  be  left  alone. 

Then  however,  when,  with  the  door  dosed  I 
and  the  arraa  drawn,  there  was  no  eye  upon 
her  bat  that  of  IIcarcD,  she  once  more  gawi 
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way  to  all  she  felt.  "  Oh.  God !  Oh,  God  1 " 
she  cried,  clasping  her  smalt  hands, "  to  he  tlius 
treated  by  one  whom  I  hare  so  deeply  loved  — 
for  whom  I  hare  done  so  much  —  for  whotc 
aalco  I  sacrificed  my  nights  and  days,  scattered 
my  fortune*,  left  my  «Ia(c  ami  station,  took  on 
me  menial  oflices,  put  my  life  in  peril,  and  even 
ray  good  name  to  risit— and  more,  far  more, 
for  whom  I  forgot  and  pardoned  those  errors 
that  women  forget  least  easily,  and  loved  him 
still,  even  when  he  sported  with  my  love  as  a 
thing  of  nought !  Oh,  God !  oh,  God  !  that 
he  who,  if  ever  man  yet  believed  tlic  love  of 
woman  to  1>e  a  pure  and  holy  thing,  ohoidd 
have  held  tltc  feelings  of  my  heart  moet  sacred 
—  that  he  sliould  dare  to  talk  to  me  the  words 
of  sliame.  the  vile  sophisms  of  guilt  and  in- 
famy;  that  ho  should  dream  that  I — I  who 
liave  stood  alone,  in  the  midst  of  a  depraved 
court,  the  wonder  and  hatre<l  of  them  all  —  that 
I  should  become  his  paramour,  bis  loman,  to  be 
held  or  discarded  at  bis  pleanire  —  Iu  ploy  him 


Hwwt  aic*  upon  &<  lote,  and  nitg  to  him  wIieB 
hm  WM  in  the  mood,  and  be  called  the  lulUn 
ntatnw  of  the  gay  Count  f  Aubin  I '  and,  as 
■be  eaBcd  up  all  the  imagea  of  the  degndatka 
be  had  proposed,  she  atrainod  her  hands  npon 
one  another  tiO  die  clear  Uood  Tsoiibed  from 
hfninlh  the  mull  finger  naila;  and  ahe  niiad 
her  dafk  eyea  to  heaven,  aa  if  asking,  "  !■  ft 
poaaible  that  God  can  pvrmit  cuch  biueMMaf  * 

"  It  is  mjr  own  fiuilt!"  alie  cried  at  length : 
"  it  ia  my  own  fault  I  I  dould  hare  known  too 
wtf  what  a  rtle  slave  man  U —  bow  be  ttcb 
the  doBt  beneath  our  feet,  so  long  aa  we  tread 
upon  hia  neck,  and  tunu  to  smite  lu  as  aooa  m 
we  smile  upon  him.  I  should  have  known  it» 
and  with  haughty  dignity  and  distant  stenmeaa 
coDunanded  the  love  that  I  have  stooped  to 
win :  it  is  my  owm  fiudi,  weak  girl  tJiat  I  am  — 
it  is  my  own  ioult  I  Ue  Lbotight  that  she  who 
coutd  go  nuuqueradiog  in  boy's  ouire,  and 
make  berself  the  oonpanion  at  giooBM  and 
borse-boys  lor  htt  take  —  that  she  who  could 
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dare  tlie  perils  of  ihe  camp  in  a  strange  ^se 
^  could  come  and  go,  at  the  risk  of  question 
and  discovery,  through  the  gales  of  a  beleaguered 
city  —  could  bind  up  liis  wound*  with  her  own 
Lands,  and  watch  for  fourteen  iiiglit^  by  the 
side  of  his  sick  bed,  —  would  Eurcly  refuse  him 
notliing —  no,  not  her  huitour.  Or  perhaps  even 
DOW,  in  hia  profligacy  of  heart,  he  ecoSs  and 
je«rs  «t  the  thought  of  my  fa^tidiousnew ;  or 
deems  that,  by  a  cuntiing  device  and  affectation 
of  Tirlue,  1  sought  to  patch  up  a  ruined  reputa- 
tion by  a  marriage  with  him — he  may  hold  mc 
u  some  light  wanton.  Out  upon  liini!  out  upon 
hint  1  Did  he  but  know  the  heart  he  tramples 
on!"  and  bursting  into  tears,  she  covered  her 
fkee  with  her  hands,  and  remained  thus  for 
Mveral  minutes  in  silent  bitterue«s  of  hearL 

The  tears  again  soeuicd  to  relieve  her ;  and 
at  length  slio  wiped  them  from  her  cyca, 
Bod  looked  out  vacantly  upon  tiie  gay  and 
sunny  landscape  that  lay  stretched  in  bright 
confunion  from  the  height  on  which  tlie  cbAtcau 
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stood,  to  tone  distant  hills,  that,  rising  agnin  on 
the  opposUe  side  of  a  d««p  vaUvy,  towered  up, 
DOW  covered  with  green  woods,  now-  massed 
in  the  grey  distance.  However  resolutely  th« 
soul  may  hold  itself  within  the  citadel  of  the 
heart  bsaieged  by  grict,  the  garrison  of  that  sad 
fectrcss  will  be  afTi^cu-d  by  the  sight  of  thtngs 
that  pass  beyond  its  limits.  Sweet  sooads, 
though  we  listen  to  them  not,  will  tend  to 
soothe  I  nod  pleOMtit  objeets,  though  tlie  eye 
appears  roid  of  all  remark,  will  tramquiUise  and 
calm.  Then:  were  lovelier  aeeoes  to  be  found 
on  earth,  than  that  nhich  lay  beneath  her  ughl, 
and  Beatrice  had  seen  many  fairer  tar :  but  over 
it  the  sun,  now  slantJug  down  towanls  his  r«st> 
was  casting  soft  broad  shadows ;  and  now  ow) 
then  a  slow  passing  cloud  came,  tike  the  laiat 
and  pleasing  shade  of  melancholy  that  aomc- 
ticies  steals  upon  our  happiest  monH^ts,  aad 
touched  the  bright  tilings  below  with  a  blue 
ethereal  hue  as  tt  6ittcd  on  above  thea. 
Nothing  was  seen  to  move  in  tbo  akj  or  oa 
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the  eartli,  1>ut  tliat  slow  cloud  nnd  its  soft 
shadow ;  but,  on  a  bough  before  the  window, 
ft  gay-hearted  bird  carolled  volubly  to  the 
ereniiig  sun,  mingling,  however,  now  and  then, 
with  iu  blither  notes,  a  tone  or  two  in  a  sad 
minor  key,  which  made  its  Bong  harmonise  both 
with  the  scene  and  with  the  heart  of  her  who 
listened.  I  nni  wrong ;  the  heart  of  Beatrice 
did  not  harmonise  mth  it,  —  her  bosom  was 
fiiU  of  griefs  too  deep,  too  lasting,  to  assimilate 
wilh  the  glad  voice  of  nature ;  but  still  the 
mi'Uncholy  tones  so  far  chastened  the  cheer- 
ful song  of  the  bird,  that  she  could  hear  it 
and  not  tliinfe  it  harsh,  and  the  shadows  of 
that  cloud  was  just  suHicient  to  make  lier  feel 
the  brightness  not  blighring.  She  sat  and 
g&zed ;  and  though  neither  hor  eye  nor  her  ear 
marked  any  thing  with  iirceision,  she  foil  into  a 
dr«nniy  fit  of  musing,  and  that  musing  was 
softer  and  loss  bitter  than  it  had  been. 

True,  she  thought  of  tho  couwe  of  her  Im-e, 
and  of  that  love's  blight.     She  knew  that  for 
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%er  th«  joj-»  of  life,  the  dreoma,  tlii;  hopes,  tW 
unaginiogs  —  all  tlie  gntn  tilings  of  a  bapf^ 
lioitrt,  io  sliutt — n-ere  mthcred,  and  blutcdi 
and  shrirclled  up,  like  the  leaves  of  a 
broken  off  by  tlie  ligklnutg.  To  be  «■!■)  aad 
passionless,  aad  and  solitary,  were  the  brigbt- 
ost  aspiiatioos  wbich  hvi  once  ardent  boaom 
could  harboui  now ;  but  utiU  to  think  orer  nidlj 
a  stale,  mu  peace,  to  the  bitter  ^tKOCyun 
went  before.  Did  slie  ever  thiiik  that 
night  revive  in  rcfuard  to  bitn  ahe  bad  loved  t 
Never !  For  though  her  love  was  not  over— 
ah,  no!  and  she  would  hare  grnm  her  fortuoe 
and  her  life  to  liavc  blessed  him  j  yet  so  km 
WM  all  her  cstoem  and  all  her  oonfideoce,  that 
could  she  liave  tltought  hor  heart  would  ever 
betray  her  into  one  weak  faney  in  regard  to 
him,  she  would  hare  torn  it  out  to  tranpk 
it  beneatli  her  fceL  She  Im-cd  bim  still,  abe 
knew,  she  felt  she  loved  hiui ;  for  her  heart  was 
as  a  jhIo  of  iocenso  which  that  paeaion  had 
lighted,  and  tlie  lire  ootild  only  be  extinguished 
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iy  the  end  of  her  own  being;  but  slill  the 
diKam,  tlio  bright  and  golden  dream,  of  hnppi- 
ncM  was  over ;  and  not  even  love  —  tliat  ardent 
and  und^iig  love,  which  was  now  an  iudivisihte 
part  of  her  beijig  and  her  soul  —  could  have 
bribed  her,  by  the  brightest  promises  of  hope, 
to  see  tliat  man  again,  or  licar  his  lips  pro- 
nounce one  other  word.  No !  bitterly,  but 
fblly,  was  she  convinced  at  last  of  his  aiinttr' 
tliiness ;  and  tliough  she  still  loved  the  erring 
and  earthly  being  vrhoui  her  own  imagination 
liad  purified  and  adorned,  the  dreimi  of  hope 
was  at  an  end— tlie  voice  of  the  ^ren  was 
mule  :  and  yet  a  consolation  gradually  stole 
upon  her  heart,  soothed  the  anguish  and  dis- 
appointment, and  did  away  t)ic  indignation 
and  disdiiin.  On  it,  too,  she  framed  the  scheme 
of  her  future  life,  as  she  paused  and  thought 
of  the  coining  years.  Tliat  consolslion  was 
the  conviction,  the  certainty,  the  indubitable 
Msuiance,  that  she  was  beloved ;  that  he  who 
had  uiHulted  anti  injured  her— ^who  had  repaid 


her  t«n^emcsti  with  ingratitude,  and  her  cou- 
fidencoby  bascncn— »till  Imod  her  deeply,  pu- 
notaite\y,  ami  alunc.  WfaAt,  then,  was  her 
resolution  ?  Nut  to  watch  him  farther,  omi 
tlirough  the  eyes  of  others — not  to  seek  for 
tidings  of  his  actionn,  or  to  drcitm  thiit  he  would 
amend ;  but,  on  the  contran',  to  fly  him  far  aitd 
for  ever;  to  shut  her  cars  against  every  rumour 
from  the  land  in  which  lie  lived ;  and,  dead  ai 
he  vraa  to  licr,  to  conndcr  him  no  morv  amongst 
the  living  ;  but  sliO,  as  the  balm  and  the  com- 
fort of  the  lon^  after*years,  to  reroembtr  that 
she  had  boeti  beloved — that,  impure  and  dark 
as  was  the  flame  tliat  had  been  lighted  u|>o» 
the  altar  of  his  heart,  still  it  had  been  Idndled, 
and  had  burned  for  her.  This  wsa  to  b«  the 
theme  of  memory  —  the  occupation  of  her  long, 
lonely  hotir*  —  the  matter  for  the  immortal 
working  of  thought  —  tlic  balsam  for  Iwr 
wounded  heart  —  the  light  of  her  long  night 
of  maiden  widowhood,  —  tliat  slie  had  been  loved 
by  him  she  loved  t 
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As  she  thus  tliought,  and  as  she  tlius  defer* 
mined,  the  bitterness  of  her  grief  diiDinUbcd. 
Dark  and  melancholy,  indeed,  vaa  the  fat«  that 
the  pictured  for  herself:  but  yet  it  waa  relief,  tot 
it  offered  her  tranquillity  at  least ;  and  iihe  had 
learned,  amidst  the  strife  of  hope,  and  fear,  and 
passion,  to  value  God's  best  blessing  —  peace. 
Her  mcditatioiis  hod  been  long,  luid  had  not 
exactly  followed  the  even  course  in  which  thoy 
hare  been  here  detailed;  for  tears  were  not 
wanting  to  chequer  tlieni,  nor  inany  an  angry 
and  u  bitter  thought  to  struggle  hard  ugaiiist 
the  not  unsound   philosophy  with  which  she 
•ought  to  preserve,  for  future  years,  all,  out  of 
tlic  bright  harvest  of  her  hopes  now  blighted, 
tliat  had  escaped  the  storm.    But  the  tears  grow 
leM  frequent,  uid  the  bitterer  pangs  of  disap- 
pointment waxed  fainter,  as  the  minutes  flew; 
and  at  length,  when  she  had  determined  how  to 
iliape  her  counv  through  the  rest  of  life's  long 
and  dangerous  voyage,  she  raised  hor  eyes  onoe 
more  to  the  heaven  above  and  the  huidseape 
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hehm;  mi  the  objects  which  met  her  gate 
were  more  marked  and  noted  now,  than  thej 
had  been  noi  long  before. 

The  change  upon  the  scene,  however,  wu 
but  slight — the  same  bird  was  still  tuning  ill 
(Umearied  throftt  iii  the  tree  hard  by — the  suae 
tuunoring  tiillncss  dwelt  over  the  whole  view 
and  not  a  living  obji-ct  was  to  be  seen  upon 
solil^u-y  road  tliat  wound  away  through  a  thinljr 
peopled  part  of  tb«  tnucli-di>populated  realin  of 
frMioe.  But  the  shadows  bad  grown  longer, 
and  the  UttJe  nrcam  wliicli  had  lately  gliateaed 
in  tlic  sunshine,  now  rested  scarcely  W^ible  in 
the  browu  sluule  of  the  IiilU ;  aivd  those  changes, 
sl^ht  aa  they  were,  to  a  quick  and  inuiginatire 
mind  like  that  of  Beatrice  might  well  speak 
of  time's  rapid  pace,  and  man's  slow  reMlvoa. 
Stretching  forth  tier  hand  to  a  small  silver  beD, 
she  rung  it  sharply;  and  when  the  girl  Annette 
uppe^rvd,  bode  her  call  Bartliolo  instantly. 

It  WW  not  long  before  the  dwarf  obeyed  the 
HUmmous ;  and  though  he  ealoted  with  that  air 


of  deference  and  respect,  which  was  Imhitual 
to  him  in  the  presence  of  Beatrice,  j-et  there 
was  a  gleam  of  satisfaction  in  his  eye  wliich 
be  could  not  quell ;  and  wliicb,  had  she  been 
in  her  usual  keen  und  observing  state  of  mind, 
would  not  have  escaped  the  glaiice  of  his  niis- 
troM.  But  Beatrice  scarcel}*  saw  him  as  he 
stood  before  hiT ;  hut  sat  with  her  eyes  bent 
upon  the  ground,  and  her  busy  thoughts  straying 
sorrowfully  over  the  past. 

"You  sent  for  me,  Madam,"  said  the  dwarf 
at  length;  "and  I  come  joyfully,  becauso  I 
have  not  been  thus  honoured  of  i.ile  so  often 
OS  I  usi^d  formerly  to  he,  when  Bartholo's 
scheme,  or  Bartholo's  advice,  was  well  nigh  his 
Uidy*!!  oracle." 

'•*  I   have    somewhat    distrusted   thee,  Bar- 
ihotot"  said  Beatrice  gravely.     "  Many  of  my 

plans  have  failed  in  thy  hands " 

'  But  by  no  fault  of  mine,  Lady ! "  cried  the 
dwarf  eagerly.  "  Wliat  have  I  done  to  be  dis- 
trusted?    How  have  I  deserved  to  lose  your 
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confidence !  Mliat  secrot  have  I  b«tni>'ed  t 
Uow  bare  I  acted  to  frustrate  any  thing  thai 
you  proposed?" 

"  Tboa«,  Bartbolo,"  replied  the  Lady,  "  thoM 

who  BuOer  themselves  to  be  discwered  in  their 

art,  by  open  acts  or  heedless  words,  are  poli- 

ticiaos  of  a  diHl-rcnt  slulT  from  that  of  which 

thou  art  made.     But  there  are  such  thiogi  ai 

looks,  imd  suiili^s,  and  fruwiu,  und  curiii^  o( 

tlie  alight  upper  lip,   which,    to   the   ej*  of] 

Beatrice  of  Fetara,  arc  often  as  legible  aa  a 

book   fiairly  printed   in   tlic   Lmguago   of  her 

native  land.     I  have  soniewhat  doubled  thee; 

but  1  maj'ltave  been  deceived — and  God  send  it 

may  be  so !  for  I  would  not  willingly  believe 

that  any  one  whom  I  have  nourialied  with  my 

bread,  and  bare  rewarded  not  only  with  dull 

gold,  but  also  with   inestimable   favour  and 

aiTeetion,  would  deceive  or  betray  nie  |  far  len 

could  I  wish  to  tliiuk,  that  one  who  has  known 

me  from  infancy,  and  on  whom  my  panmis,  as 

well  as   myself,   have   mined   benefits,  would 

wrong  my  confidence." 
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■  "  T-ady  ! "  replied  the  dwarf  vehemently,  "  ao 
help  me  Hearen,  as  I  would  sooner  die  than  do 
ought  that  you  do  not  wish,  except  for  your 

Iowii  good." 
"  Ay,  there  may  we  bitterly  fall  out,  good 
Bartholo,  if  we  speak  Girthcr!"  replied  Beatrice. 
■•  What  I  requite  is  service,  and  not  judgment 
of  my  actions ;  and  henceforth  let  me  but  aee 
that  you  even  waver  in  obeying,  or  fulfil  not  my 

fbcheat,  whatercr  it  may  be,  to  the  very  letter, 
nnd  I  will  send  you  from  me  never  to  return 
again.  However,  I  somewhat  doubted  thee,  and 
therefore  have  not  trusted  thee  in  matters  where 
I  required  uniiiquiring  promptitude  and  exact 
obedience.  Those  matters  now  are  over,  and 
•  smoother  trodden  path  lies  out  before  me." 

'  Bartholo  started,  for  he  had  heard  and  marked 
much  that  had  passed ;  and  yet  she  spoke  so 
calmly,  that  he  deemed  it  imjWKiible  one  of 
her  passionate  nature  could  bear  the  blight  of 
all  her  hopes  so  meekly.  "  It  has  wrung  my 
beart,  lady,"  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  deep  dc* 
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spondescj,  that  tow 
moment  than  it  lui^ 
because  grief  is  at 
wrung  my  heart,  ia 
br  you  for  an  hour 
have  gone  deeper  h 
know  not,  lady,  whs 
brought  up  from  bt 
gwid  a  person  as  yoi 
to  watch  your  every 
hasten  before  your 
become  keen  of  wi 
for  the  sole  service 
watched  you  expanc 
ness,  Ute  a  flower 
know  not  what  it  ; 
even  for  a  moment 
whom  one  would  gi 
blood  to  seire." 

The  tone  touched 
the  dwarf's  ordinary 
something  in  the  vn 
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wpeciIxiWy  *pok<ai,  which  did  not  please  her ; 
and  «hc  niigiit  tmvc  replied  more  coldly  than 
the  kindness  of  her  heait  approved,  liud  uot 
the  dtwf  gone  on  rapidly :  —  "At  your  birtli, 
lady,  1  Wiut  little  morti  than  twelve  years  old ; 
M)d  firom  that  hour  to  this,  I  have  foUuwisd 
your  furtuuvH  aiid  obeyed  yuu  in  every  word, 
even  to  (juitliiig  ^ou  when  you  bade  me  quit 
you,  and  taking  opparcat  wrrico,  once  with  a 
ouui  I  iiatud,  and  once  with  a  mau  I  despised ; 
and  now  1  liiul  tliat  you  have  dixtruslcd  mo, 
you  have  looked  cold  upon  me,  you  have  kept 
mo  from  your  picscnci; !  L^dy,  I  bcseveh  you, 
do  uut  so  again ;  ratlier  as  you  say,  send  me 
from  you  for  over.  Call  mc  to  you,  and  say, 
'  Bartholo,  thou  pK-asest  roe  no  longer,  get  thee 
gone,  and  take  thy  stinted  and  mts-shapon  form 
firom  bvfurv  nty  eyes ;  let  me  sec  no  more  thy 
apish  cuunt^uauce !  Despised  of  all  tlic  world, 
tiKtu  art  despised  of  mc  also )  and  tliough  tlie 
dwarf  has  been  my  sport  and  moduiy,  has 
at«od  iu  the  ptoou  of  pairot,  or  lopdog,  or 
u  2 
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mftmioset,  I  am  now 
get  ihee  hence  ! "  Si 
tilings  more  biting  an 
oh  never,  lady,  distnu 

"Nay,  Baitholo! 
better  pleased  with  fa 
that  preceded  them, 
in  the  bitterness  of  it 
contemned,  1  have  b< 
have  felt  pitT  for  thy  1 
deserved  pity,  than 
As  to  the  past,  thou 
thou  hadst  deemed  i 
thou  wouJdest  have  be 
was  just,  thecefi>re,  tn 
was  thy  vanity  I  dou 
judge  of  my  happiness 
—  and  not  thy  love,  B 
beh'eve  would  seek  ti 
the  risk  of  life." 

"  Oh !  never,  never 
the  dwarf,  casting  hims 
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B  her  handi  "  dctct,  iicrcr  doubt  that;  for  your 
utmost  trust  llierein  can  only  do  ine  acanty 
justice." 

Beatrice  withdrew  )ier  hand.  "  £nough, 
enough  1 "  she  said.  "  We  understand  ench  other 
fiw  tJie  future.  You  always  remember,  that  I 
am  the  best  judge  of  tay  own  happiness ;  and  I 

"    He  shook  his  head  with  a  mournful  look, 

and,  cltuiping  lus  hands  together,  catt  lu»  eyes 
upon  thcgruund.  "What  mean  you,  luiavci" 
cried  Beatrice,  for  liis  action  interrupted  her 
mon  than  words  could  have  dono.  "What 
would  you  by  that  gesture  ?" 

*'  I  would  ask,  lady,"  said  the  dwarf,  in  a  firm 
but  melancholy  tone, — "  1  would  ask,  if  you 
hsve  lately  proved  yourself  so  good  a  judge  of 

H  ijmur  own  happiness  T — Pardon  me,  my  nobU 
ladjl     Pardon  me  I  but  did  I  not  lung  since 

■  predict  all  that  has  hap]>ened  t  Did  1  not  tell 
you,  when  first  you  fixed  your  love  on  one 
whose  name  1  will  not  pronounce,  wo  deeply  do 
I  hate  him  for  his  conduct  towards  you " 
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"  HiiW  Wm  not,  Birtholo ! "  mtcrroptml  Bm- 
triee,  fixinf;  her  bright  dark  eya  upon  th« 
dwarf  as  the  *puk«, — "  bale  him  not,  Bartholnt  j 
for  1  )mt  hbn  aHU  I  and  he  loves  no ! " 

A  bright  flttsii  played  over  the  piJc  chtek  nfl 
the  dwarf  likt  a  gln»  of  ntnun«r  %htnmg  upon  | 
th^  twilight  Ay,  and  his  nether  Up  qoircrcd; 
bn(  for  some  namenta  he  made  no  rcplr.  ex- , 
c«pt  by  again  claxping  his  hands  together,  anf  | 
gaatug  down  upon  tlic  ground,  as  if  in  deepj 
meditatiMi.  "  Ladj !"  he  said  at  lenfftb, 
love  hiro  still !  I  doubt  it  not ;  for  youn  is  aat  \ 
of  those  firm  hearts,  on  which  a  line  once 
graved  enn  nerer  be  effaced.  But  alas,  ahul] 
he  loves  not  yon  :  and  all  your  aad  experi< 
will  not  conrince  yon,  tolely  becwue  yon 
love  him." 

"  Not  so,  Bartholo,"  replied  Dcfltrice.     "  AD'J 
niy  experience  convinces  me  that  be  doea  Iot«| 
me;   and  I   thank  God  for   it,  though   most] 
likely  T  shall  never  toe   hi*   faco  ngnin.     Do 
not  interrupt  me !     For  once  I  condescend  ta^ 
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speftlc  to  you  of  my  past  and  my  future  actions  j 
but  after  litis,  we  mention  such  things  no  more. 
I  am  not  the  weak  being  you  bcHere  me.  I 
pUecd  you  in  the  Benice  of  Philip  of  Auhin, 
now  yean  ago,  not  that  you  might  act  as  n 
spy  for  me  upon  each  pitiful  aud  insignificiuit 
occurrence  of  bla  life,  or  note  every  failing  or 
every  &tsehood  he  committed  against  the  vows 
he  had  plighted  to  tnc ;  hut,  on  the  contrary,  to 
aatisfy  myself  on  two  great  i>oiuts,  whcrcoo  my 
futore  happiness  depended,  first,  whether  he 
loved  mc,  and  next,  whether  he  might  not  be- 
come worthy  of  my  love.  When  he  left  Paris 
and  retired  into  Maine,  shBk<m  by  still  grcatcf 
doubts,  I  determined  to  watch  him  myself  more 
nearly,  and  made  you  prepare  me  an  entrance 
into  the  family  of  his  uncle ;  but  it  was  still  for 
those  two  great  objects  that  I  mked  nd  much. 
Circumstances  rendered  this  scheme  nearly 
fruitless :  the  dralli  of  his  uncle,  his  return 
towards  Paris,  his  separation  from  bis  cousin, 
■O  thwarted  me;   but  still,  step  by  step,  and 
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little  by  little,  liis  cbara 
before  me.  At  length, 
atill,  I  had  the  man  I 
my  emissaries,  traced  fi 
withdrawn  from  the  fata: 
the  cause  he  had  espoused 
as  thou  knoweat.  Hero 
sickness  unto  health.  He 
character  displayed  itself. 
clear  !  My  two  questions 
satisfied.  He  loves  me, 
love  me !  But  he  is  i]nw< 
She  spoke  rapidly  and 
by  this  time  regained  here 
and  not  a  tear  rose  In  he 
touched  upon  the  variou; 
deeper,  stronger  than  evei 
had  urged  her  on  to  make, 
suit  of  all  her  endeavours, 
she  raised  her  eyes  to  thi 
by  memory,  forgot  the  j 
aod  theijcwclufiioa  of  hei 
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out  fur  Dianj  minutes,  remained  in  »ilent  but 
pAiufu]  meditation.  Still  ^e  gave  no  way  to 
grief;  and,  after  a  while,  again  turned  towards 
tbe  dwarf,  saying,  "  Well,  Barthoto,  so  much 
for  the  past  1  Now  for  the  future.  For  eleven 
kMig  year.4  have  I  sojourned  in  thia  (air  r4>alm  of 
AsDCO,  but  m;  stay  therein  draws  towardM  an 
end.  The  last  tie  that  bound  me  to  thia  place 
is  broken !  My  soul  yearns  towards  my  native 
land.  Bartholo,  I  am  about  to  tread  back  my 
way  to  Italy." 

"Indeed!  indeed!"  cried  the  dwarf,  his 
whole  face  brigltteuing.  "Then  all  is  right, 
indeed.     But  when,  lady  —  oh  tell  me  when?" 

"  I  knew  not  that  thou  wert  such  a  lover 
of  thy  native  land!"  replied  Beatrice,  as  she 
gased  upon  his  small  features  beaming  with  a 
sort  of  triumphant  joy.  •'  I  have  heard  thee 
call  thyself  a  citizen  of  the  world;  and  vow 
thAt  nature,  when  she  miuU*  thee  *inall<*r  ihnn 
the  common  race  of  other  countries,  by  mi- 
Qltiug  tbcc  for  any,  had  fitted  tltee  tor  all  aUke/ 
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But  I  BM  titftt,  nnoth^r  our  feelingii  howeMf] 
we  RiBy,  th«  lore  of  our  own  U»d  will  not  ^n 
waj  BO  loni;  fts  mmiciry  1>indx  lu  to  it  with  tbt 
tliouJtiind  tin  of  sweet  aasociations  and  tat\j 
h»pptnc«.  Well,  he  thy  mind  at  ease  I  Eip ht 
day»,  ei^ht  shoit  day*,  and  I  am  on  my  way 
baneD,  iinlMi  aome  nnforcscon  v\-ent  delay  na. 
I  have  but  to  witlidntw  my  poor  girls  from 
Paris,  at  lc«Ht  thtwo  that  Ulco  to  (bllow  lav ; 
to  place  the  somewhat  wasted  wealth  whidi  I 
baTo  her«  under  the  proteetion  of  the  lawi, 
if  the  laws,  indeed,  can  give  protection  now-a- 
day  t  to  make  sure  of  one  point  more,  whicb 
will  soon  be  settled,  and  then  to  depart." 

The  face  of  the  dwarf,  whidi,  dorioft  Uia  j 
whole  of  his  interview  with  hi^  lady,  had  b«cai 
afitated  with  strong  feclinga  either  of  mortifi* 
cation  or  of  joy,  now  at  once  resumed  the  looJc 
of  calm  bitter  cynioiam,  which,  tliotigh  poriiapa 
not  moio  natural  to  his  features,  was,  at  oU 
events,  more  habitual.  "  Ay,  Lady  I "  lie  said, 
"*o  it  is  ererl     Xtwre  is  aror  one  point  mot* 
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to  be  made  sure  of  when  a  lady's  love  aiicl  Vicr 
jadgment  lead  her  diiTerent  ways ;  and  that  one 
point  more  will  very  surely  keep  your  ste)» 
from  Italy.     So  I  will  e'en  go  and  sing." 

"  Knave,  thou  art  somewhat  too  bold  ! "  cried 
Beatrice.  "  I  have  pampered  thee  too  much, 
and  made  thee  insolent;  but  thou  shall  be  taught 
better  in  future !  " 

"  Not  so,  lady,  not  ao ! "  cried  tbo  dwarf,  in 
a  deprecatory  lone.  "  Forgive  the  first  out- 
breaking of  my  disappointment.  I  thought 
our  journey  to  Italy  sure,  when  mddenly  comu 
thAt'  one  point  more;'  and  I  know  human  nature 
all  too  well  to  doubt,  that  upon  one  small  point 
love  can  raise  up  such  mighty  prison-wnlls,  that 
the  best  climber,  ere  he  couid  escape,  would 
breaic  his  neck  in  tlic  attempt  to  scale  them." 

"  Like  others  who  fancy  they  know  human 
nature  well,"  answered  Beatrice,  "  thou  cheat- 
eat  thyself  with  thine  own  imaginations.  That 
one  point  more  will  not  detain  me  here ; 
bat  whether  thy  cnriaeity  regaxding  it — and 
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vlbcfc  I  dnrhr  « — nrifirimie  to  fidlj  or  in 
poKey.  it  UwD  not  br  gntified.  Cmtcat  thr- 
•dfvhbwfcai  I  chcxMetotdl  tliK.  utdukw 
■Ncv!  Aad  aow Giten  to  1D7  coannaad*.  Uibe 
cwj  prepontiaD  Ibr  a  joumer ;  sad  in  Rfird 
to  tUi  botar,  on  wtuch  ]  lure  wasted  m  mock 
Wttltfa  that  wigbl  luK  bem  b«tl«T  spent,  take 
ordci  that,  if  ponUc,  it  be  guarded  agalnM 
the  c)»amw  of  tbeoc  dnl  wan  till  {mmf  be 
■gain  establiihed.  Ton  ttnderetand  wbnt  I 
wooU  ban.  When  law  is  imee  mora  Roo^ 
■naed  in  France,  petchanco  it  and  the  bdtol  in 
Paris  mar  he  sold,  and  I  have  oothtDg  mon  in 
n  land  that  I  no  lon^r  \on.  Now  gtt  thee 
hence  and  leare  me ;  but  Irt  all  things  be  done 

Ihe  dwuf  replied  nothing,  but  retired  at 
oDce;  and  Beatrice,  after  following  him  with 
her  c^cs  to  the  door,  Mt  for  aercnU  momenta  in 
nlence,  with  an  air  of  anxious  thought.  '*  I 
doubt  that  imp ! "  she  said  at  length.  "  I  dooht 
that  imp !    There  hu  of  Ule  been  r  &«  and 
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M  oagccnccs  in  his  words  when  he  spenks  Uf 
me  that  I  love  not ;  &nd  I  have  remarked  that 
bis  eyes,  when  he  thinks  Umt  mine  aiv  not  on 
him,  have  a.  somewhat  bold  iaiiiiliurity  with  my 
pecton."  And  as  she  thus  thought,  a  slight 
■hudder  parsed  over  hei:— "  I  doubt  him,"she 
went  on;  "and  he  is  bold,  and  cunning,  and 
politic,  u>  a  point  rarely  reached  by  those  whose 
communiun  witii  their  follow-nien  is  more  ex- 
tended thiin  his,  and  who,  consequently,  find  a 
tliousaiid  things  to  call  their  attention  from 
their  darling  schemes.  I  iluubt  him,  and  will 
have  him  w&tched!  1  fear  he  may  have  be- 
trayed ine  already,  but  he  shall  do  so  no  more. 
Amiettc !"'  she  cried  aloud,  "  Annette ! " 

The  girl  appeared,  and  her  mistress  bade 
her  send  Jooeliim  to  her.  Some  minutes  then 
elapsed  ;  but  at  lenglli  appeared  the  old  man 
who  hod  so  skilfully  managed  the  little  comedy 
which  had  enabled  Beatrice  and  Kugeiiie  de 
Menaiicourt  lo  pa^  the  gates  of  Parin-  "  Joa- 
chim!" said  his  mistress,  as  be  «ntercd^-"^yc 
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t  Mtrict  wstch  put  Qpon  the  dwarf  BortBolo: 
I  doubt  him ;  1  doubt  ItU  tJiilli  and  honesnr." 

"  And  M  do  1,  lady,"  replied  the  num.  "  I 
mjrself  heard  yvn  oomuftnd  him  not  to  kbovr 
htouolf  in  the  sigfat  of  the  Count  d'Auhin,  and 
to  my  certain  knowledge  he  visi  tod  htm  alone  in 
hi*  diambcr." 

"  Indeed !  "  said  Bcatnce  thoughtfullv ;  "  in* 
d«ed  1  That  maj-  nicwi  much  t  But  have  him 
watched,  >f'tthout  making  it  apparent.  Qutek, 
Joadiim  I    You,  at  leaat,  I  can  tnut." 

u  You  may,  dear  Lady  1 "  nrplied  the  old  man, 
laying  bis  band  upon  hi«  hniut;  luid  then,  bow- 
ing low,  he  left  Beatrice  to  long,  deep,  anzioiu 
thought. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Trrre  be  many  hearU  that,  in  the  full  fruition 
and  delight  of  what  they  liave  obtained  by  evil 
means,  know  not  remorse,  and  tatto  such  happi- 
ness as  gratified  passion  can  bestow,  Tht-re  be 
«]bo  those  firm  and  constant  hearts  which  in  the 
midxt  of  trouble  aod  adversity  shake  ofF  one 
half  c^  calamity's  lieavy  1oa<l  by  the  strength 
of  conscious  rirtuo  find  int<-grity;  and  there  be 
some  so  dull  and  so  obtuse,  as,  und«  any  cir- 
cumstances, not  to  see  and  appreciate  the  worst 
portion  of  tlicir  fate.  But  the  curse  of  curves, 
the  deepest  eartlily  retribution  that  can  be 
poured  upon  the  head  of  the  wicked,  is  to  find 
their  schemes  Irustratcd,  and  their  desires  dis- 
appointed, by  tlie  very  evil  means  wMeh  they 
have  taken  to  aecomplish  them.  Such  was  the 
case  of  Philip  of  Aubin  at  the  momcut  he  left 


Beatrice  of  Fenora ;  bat  pAsaion,  and  inortJfi:P<l 
vamity,  and  angry  pridrt  oombiDcd  lo  support 
hira  ioi  tlic  Uin«,  «»i]  to  thut  Itu  ryes  to  tbe 
!«tiii(pt)|{  cHtaiuty  tbut  iiis  ova  vicea  hod  pro- 
duced his  own  mbfortune. 

For  an  iiutaul  b«  gazed  after  thr  fiur  ^rl 
he  bad  lost  for  eyer,  a  sho  turned  from  liiin  in 
beautiful  diidain ;  and  hv  foil  tempted  to  follow 
ber,  aiid  caatiug  bims^lf  once  more  at  bor  leet, 
to  acknowledge  his  erron,  and  tlirow  nmy  tu« 
faults  ill  rcpcDtaucc.  But  with  licr  anger  tlion 
had  mingled  a  look  of  loom,  against  which  thi 
woTBt  weakness  of  his  nature  rose  in  onns. 
Her  indignation)  her  reproiichcs,  her  wraOi,  Ik 
could  hare  borne,  but  the  ooiiti<tnpt  tltat  curled 
her  lip  roused  vanity  against  repentance  j  and 
MUing  his  tc«lh  firm,  be  muttered  "Never! 
noTcrl"  Olid  took  another  patli  to  the  chateau. 
Passing  hastily  to  the  apartments  which  he  had 
occupied,  he  bade  tlie  tervant  tlut  he  found 
in  waiting,  summon  the  maitre  d'h6tel  to  his 
prcscDce,  aiul  questioned  him  on  his  arrival  in 
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to  what  part  of  the  bag^a^  vritli  vrlitcli 
he  had  joined  the  army  of  the  League  at  Ivry 
Ikad  bcfii  brought  thither  from  tht;  fit-Id,  and 
where  were  the  soldiers  and  attendants  who 
accompanied  liim. 

"  Neitlier  baggage  nor  attendants  of  your 
own  followed  you  hero,  sir,"  replied  the  man. 
"  You  were  carried  off  from  the  field  insensible 
by  four  or  live  uf  my  lady's  hoKenieii,  and 
came  hither  ctill  in  your  buff-coat  and  part 
of  your  broken  armour.  The  purse  which  wan 
on  your  puriton,  sir,  and  its  contents,  arc  in 
that  cloaet,  if  you  have  not  taken  it.  Your 
hoTBo  ii  well  and  tn  the  stable ;  but  your  troops 
and  your  attendants  were  all  di3i>cni<;cl ;  nor  have 
wcheardauglituf  anyof  them,  except  that  Home 
found  tlicir  way  to  the  Cli&teau  d'Aiibin ;  for 
which,  and  for  your  lands  in  Maine,  wc  learn 
Ins  Majesty  tho  KinR,  at  tlie  request  of  Mon-l 
siflur  de  St.  R&il,  has  grantod  an  immunity, .lest.' 
thoy  shoold  be  plundered  in  the  war.'-'j"^"'"  •>" 
jtiTbere  wea  a  dryness  in  the  man's  ttmothaC! 
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dtopleMed  tbc  Count  d'Auliui ;  and  eyaof  Van 
with  a  •onewhat  Trawning  brow,  bo  aiid. 
**  Well,  then,  I  will  go  fortJi  bom  your  laiJ^'i 
ilweUio^  as  I  entered  it,  alone.  Onler  mj 
faoTM  to  be  saddled:  doubdoe  a  oouittiTiBan 
tut  t»a\y  be  hired  to  guide  mc  on  ntr  war  to 
my  own  lands.  Uow  &r  is  it  hence  to  Vibntye 
or  U  Forte  r* 

"  Some  tliirty  ieagtiM.  sir.  by  th«  roadl," 
r«plird  ibe  nuiTtre  d'lultel ;  "  but  if  you  eras* 
through  the  woods  and  by  tlie  lulls — where  the 
way  ia  not  bad  —  the  distance  is  hardly  more 
than  half  as  mnch." 

'*  Well,  then,  well,"  said  D'Anbia,  "I  will 
take  the  shortest;  seek  me  a  guide ;"  and  while 
the  man  was  gone  upoti  that  errand,  he  walked 
up  and  down  the  room  with  liis  banda  cUaped, 
and  hia  eyes  bent  upon  the  floor.  Erett  then 
his  better  apirit  whJsporod  that  it  was  not  yet 
too  late;  but  tlie  fiend  ro«e  agaiiwt  nieh  counitel, 
and  setting  hiB  teeth  hard,  he  look  his  pune 
from  the  spot  wfaero  it  had  been  placed,  and 
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descended  to  the  court-yard.  His  horse  was 
already  prepared ;  and  one  or  two  of  the 
thousands  of  retainers  tJiat  thronged  a  great 
mansioD  m  those  days  were  loitering  about 
below.  The  maitre  d'hote!  returned  in  »  few 
moments  with  a  guide,  riding  on  one  of  the  small 
faorses  of  the  country,  and  D'Aubiu,  puttini; 
his  foot  in  the  stirrup,  slowly  mounted  hix 
charger.  As  he  did  so,  he  ran  Ins  eye  over 
the  many  small  windows  of  the  building;  but 
nothing  like  a  female  face  waa  to  be  seen  at 
any  of  them  ;  and,  tnrniiig  to  tlie  attendunix 
who  stood  aromid,  somewhat  marvelling  to  see 
him  thus  depart  alone  and  unnoticed,  after  all 
that  bad  lately  passed,  he  bestowed  upon  them 
half  the  contents  of  his  purse,  and  then,  with 
a  al^nr  pace  and  frowning  brow,  rodo  through 
the  gates  into  the  country  beyond. 

There  was  a  well  of  bitterness  in  his  heart, 
which  kept  him  silent  as  lie  rode  on ;  and  more 
than  half  an  hour  passed  ere  he  crcn  asked  a 
question  of  the  guide.     Nor  was  his  a  mind  to 
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be  sootUcd  or  comforted,  or  tendered  better  or 
wiser,  by  thinking  over  events  in  wLicli  his  own 
follies  hjul  nctml  so  pniicipul  n  slinre.   Too  much 
a  spoilt  cbild  of  rAiiity  willingly  to  examiDe  liia 
own  conduct  with  steady  and  impartial  eja*,. 
be  fvU  himself  injured,  rather  than  reproved, 
and  only  meditated  how  be  might   bnal  the 
wounds  which  had  been  icllictod  on  his  [iride. 
At  Icnglti,  however,  the  sight  of  a  distant  town 
recalled   to   his   mind   tltc  autc   of  tbo  laud 
through  which  he  travelled;  and  be  rnmeaKJ 
bered  that   it  might  be   absolutely  necetsary^ 
for  his   own  security   to  ascertain   the  exact 
political  situatiuD  of  the  different  cities  in 
vicinity.     The  guide,   to  whom  bis  questiom 
were  of   course    addressed,  was  shrewd   and 
intelligent   eiiougli ;    and    from   his   answers 
D'Aubin  found  tliat  tiie  tmclc,  througli  wl 
his  rond  Uy,   tliinly  peopled,  and  poascswn^* 
few  pliices  of  any  importance,  had  known, 
yet,  but  little  of  the  evils  of  civil  vmr.     A.J 
body  of  troops  hod,  indeed,  occaaiooalty  i 
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U.  Odo  or  two  of  the  dofonsible  chiteaux 
were  held  for  the  Kiiig  «ntl  for  the  League; 
now  and  then,  too,  a  troop  of  plunderers  at- 
tadicd  to  one  of  the  parties  would  appear, 
carry  off  what  pillage  they  couid  coliect,  and 
then  retire;  but  no  regular  force  was  kuown 
to  be  in  the  neighbourhood,  c-xccpl  indeed  ■ 
company  of  horse  arquebusiors,  stationed  at 
Uie  small  town  of  La  Loupe,  on  the  part  of 
the  King,  in  order  to  keep  open  his  com- 
munication vitli  Maine  and  Touroine.  The 
guide,  hiuiEelf,  was  a  strong  Royalitt ;  and  as 
the  Count  d'Aubin  soon  ascertnincd  that  fact, 
h«  neither  gave  him  any  information  in  regard 
to  hb  own  pjirty  and  opinions,  nor  trusted  too 
much  the  man's  rcporu  of  great  successes  at- 
tending tlie  King's  arms,  and  of  the  return  of 
peace  and  proaperity,  wherever  the  country 
heartily  resumed  the  virtues  of  obedience  and 
suhmisxion. 

.   Having  now,  by  the  questions  necessary  to 
UdiTlain  the  state  of  the  country,  broken  the 
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dull  and  Bullea  Uciturnity  whiclt  bod  bound 
him  for  some  time,  after  qiuttiag  the  diAteui 
of  B«»tnce  of  i-Vrum  I>'Aubiu  continacd  tbe 
couvenatton,   u  a  relief  from    thought;  and 
many  was  tbe  subject   on  which    ho   needed 
information,  as  dtiriog  (he  Itut  few  we«ks  be 
had  f;Wcn  up  all  his  tbougbts  to  happier  topic 
and   to   brighter  dream*,   tlian   either  war  <c| 
policy  could  supply.     Curiosity  of  cTory 
liad   Heenied    dead   within  him;    but   now 
learned  much  from  the  aafwen  of  big 
and  guetMd  mot«  from  many  a  vague  distorted 
talc,  which  the  man  bad  heard,  coaooroiag  the 
late  morenutnta  of  the  annieii; — tales  which, 
indeed,  contained  in  guuend  Ivsa  truth    thoaj 
faUchood,  but  which  were  cauly  rcctiSed.  b^i 
the  previous  knowledge  and  better  judgment 
of    the   narratorV  auditor.      Much,    too,    didi 
D'Aubin  hear  of  Beatrice  of  Ferara;  of  bet  I 
habits  of  life  stiKc  slic  bad  quitted  Porii]  o(] 
thoee   kindlier  virtues   and    gentler  puivuiu 
whtdi  a.  capital  suifera  not  to  »LiOW  tbematdvc*; 
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and  of  the  arderit  and  enthusiastic  love  wUcb 
tlie  peasantry  around  had  learned  to  boar 
towards  her.  He  listened  and  muied,  and 
^i>od  and  evil  purposes  struggled  hard  tc^etlier 
in  his  heatt;  but  the  bvH  wa«  still  predominant: 
and  though  a  lingcriug  incUoation  to  cast  liiw 
self  Kt  her  feet,  nnd  sue  for  pardon,  would 
make  itself  felt,  niorc  often  still  did  he  ponder 
upon  the  means  of  teaching  her,  who  had  so 
bitterly  rebuked  him,  to  repent  in  agony  of 
qntit  the  resolution  she  had  formed  against 
him.  Brer  and  anon,  too,  with  a  feeling  <^ 
still  uncon<[tiered  triumph,  he  thought,  "  Slie 
lores  mc  still!  she  loves  me  still!  and  the 
man  who  possesses  a  woman's  love  holds  lier 
in  bonds  that  it  is  diHicult  to  break." 

Thus  pa«t  the  hours;  and  towards  seven 
o'clock  tJie  guide  stopped  at  the  poor  aubeige, 
of  a  small  open  village,  in  order,  ne  he  said,  to 
give  the  horses  rest  and  provcmlcr.  The  scene 
WM  wild  and  hilly;  and  D'Aubin  now  began 
to  recognise  the  country  around,  which  wna 


little  more  tlun  twelro  Frcndi  leagues  from 
bis  own  paternal  dwolUng.  His  recoUfictioo 
was  vs^Ct  liowt-ver,  and  not  eulBciont  to  justify 
him  iit  dUiiiissiiig  his  guide;  atitl,  anxiuus  lo 
proceod,  lie  took  no  rvfreslitocnt  hitnaclf,  but 
nigdl  the  Rion  to  hasten  on,  hoping,  era  nigbt 
had  completely  fallen,  to  rench  somv  ipot, 
whence  he  could  go  forwrard  alone  on  the  follow- 
ing moTning.  But  the  people  of  the  auberg* 
were  slow,  iind  tliv  guide,  who  was  thctr  ac- 
quaintance, still  slower;  inasmuch  as,  finding 
himself  in  comfortable  quarters,  he  had  pre> 
determined  to  take  up  his  abode  there  for  the 
night.  He  looked  out  towards  the  weM, 
declared  that  the  sun  was  lower  than  b«  bad 
thought  fur;  looked  out  toward*  the  south, 
and  predicted  a  sharp  stonn.  But  D'Aubin 
WAS  neither^  of  a  disposition,  noi-  in  ■  mood, 
to  be  delajed  at  any  man's  will  and  picture ; 
and,  in  consequence,  he  urged  such  cogent 
arguments  in  regard  to  tlie  payment  of  hit 
guide's  services,    tlut  the  uiau  did  at    length 
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bcslir  himself,  and  tbe  horses  were  brought  to 
the  door. 

"  How  for  is  it  to  the  little  Tillage  of  Ncu- 
villc  ?"  (k-mnnded  D'Aiibiii,  after  l]wy  hnd 
ridden  o»  about  a  mile. 

"  Four  good  leagues,  Monscigncur,"  replied 
the  miin ;  "  but  before  we  reach  that  w  come 
to  the  vli&teau  of  Aniiciifon,  which  has  ever 
he'd  out  stoutly  for  tbe  King,  and  we  are  sure 
of  a  heaity  welcome  there,  should  need  be;" 
au<l  as  he  spoke  be  looked  up  to  that  pnrt  of 
the  sk;  which  rested,  as  it  wcr«,  upon  the  «dge 
o{  tbe  high  hilly  bank  forming  the  souEhern 
boundary  of  the  steep,  narrow  valley,  or  rather 
del],  up  which  their  road  led  on  into  rhe  forest. 
D'Aubin  turned  his  cye«  in  the  same  direction, 
and  beheld,  what  is  very  common  in  the  valleys 
of  the  Seine  and  the  Eure  during  summer, 
luge  leaden  muse*  of  cloud,  in  the  shapes  of 
rolling  columns  and  sharp  cones,  rising  up  from 
behind  tlic  hill,  clear,  defined,  and  harsh  upon 
the   sky,    like    the   side^cenes   of   a   theatre. 

VOL.  III.  N 
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These  are  the  invaxia 
der-storm ;  but  ofte 
hours,  changing  froi 
another,  ere  the  fiie  ' 
aud  the  strife  begins. 
further  altention  tha 
hurrying  his  pace.  T 
now  entering  was  brol 
but  still  the  road  lay 
skirting  the  banks  of 
at  no  great  distance  i 
uplands  on  either  sid< 
a  shade  which  wouli 
that  hot  season,  had 
atmosphere,  and  the  ' 
rendered  the  whole 
The  day  rapidly  decli 
on,  and  the  clouds  s 
while  every  now  am 
electric  light  playec 
masses,  and  showed 
elements  was  about  to 
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not  a  little  snxious  now  to  hurry  ou  ;  but  cfc 
he  liad  accomplished  more  than  two  leagues  of 
thu  appointed  way,  iiight  had  fiillco,  and  the 
■torm  liad  begun.  The  lljjhtning  D'Aubin 
heeded  but  little,  though  liis  horse  would  evrry 
now  and  then  start  and  rear,  as  the  bright 
f^iare  gleamed  across  the  narrow  road ;  but 
he  knew  the  violent  deluge  of  tain,  in  which 
thoee  storms  generally  end,  would  not  be  long 
ere  it  followed ;  and  feeling  lumsclf  fiiT  more 
fetigued  than  he  expected,  he  \iyved  not  the 
thought  of  prolonging  his  jounicy  under  llic 
outpouring  of  the  watery  sky.  They  had  now 
reached  the  summit  of  the  hill  :  tile  trees 
afforded  but  Uttlc  shelter;  and  a  few  large 
drops  began  to  patter  upon  the  leaves.  "  Ride 
on,  my  Lord,  ride  on,"  cried  the  guide,  who  saw 
D'Aubin's  lately  acquired  strength  beginning 
to  flag;  "the  chateau  of  Armenyon  is  not 
above  a  league  off." 

"  But  I  do   not  intend   to  stop  till  I  reacli 
Neuville,"  replied  D'Aubin.    "  Tliink  you  if 
V  2 


we  pause  hvr«  under  the  shelter  of  some 
the  thtckc»t  trees  tliat  the  itornt  iD«y  not  pa»  I 
cSi" 

"  Not  to-night,  sb,not  to-night,"  replied  the] 
miD  i  "  but  whjr  not  stop  at  Annonfonf'  he] 
eontinued  with  more  eagerness,  as  the  run  | 
ntpiilh'  iiicreMed  i  "  they  will  show  you  tUJ 
hospitality  there ;  and  if  you  ho  just  reoovered,] 
from  a  sickness,  u  tlic  iiiailrc  d'hote!  told  me, 
it  will  kill  you  to  ride  on  for  two  or  three 
hours  more  in  a  night  like  this." 

"  Two  or  three  hours  I"  exclaimed  D'Aubin, 
"  What  I  to  travel  three  leagues  1" 

"  Ay,  sir,"  answered  the  Bum,  "  even  so :  we 
arc  not  here  as  if  we  v.'ere  coursing  a  hare  over 
tite  plains.  Wc  shall  have  to  go  up  and  down 
twenty  steep  hills  ere  we  reach  Ncurille ;  but 
we  sliall  be  at  Armcn^on  in  three  quarters  of 
an  hour." 

'  But  I  do  not  choose  to  stop  there,**  replied 
D'Auliin  hastily ;  and  for  a  moment  or  two 
the  man  paused  without  reply.     The  next  ia> 
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ftant,  however,  he  said  in  a  respectful  tone, 
"  I  guess  Iiow  the  matter  is,  sir :  you  are  one 
of  Mayenno'a  friends,  and  if  so,  good  faiih! 
you  are  right  not  to  go  near  Anncn^on.  They 
■hot  the  captain's  brother  in  cold  blood,  not 
long  since,  in  Paris,  and,  by  my  soul,  it  would 
go  hard  witli  any  of  the  Leaguers  if  they 
were  found  within  the  chateau  walls." 

"  I  had  uolhing  to  do  with  the  deatli  of  his 
brotlier,"  replied  D'Aubia  ;  "  but  still  I  will 
not  trust  to  an  angry  man.  Tell  me,  howevvFt 
my  friend,  can  I  triist  to  you?" 

"  On  my  life  you  may,  sir,"  replied  the 
guide;  "and  1  would  not  take  you  now  into 
Armen^on  for  my  right  hand.  But  it  is  coming 
0)1  to  poiir;  your  cloak  will  soon  be  wet 
through;  and  hereabouts  there  should  he  a  hut 
where  tlic  wood-cutters  live  in  tlie  spring  and 
antumn.  That  will  give  better  shelter  than 
th«  trees ;  and  most  likely  you  may  find  a  bed 
of  rushes,  and  some  pine-wood  to  diyyour  cloak 
witliiO." 

N  3 
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"  That  were  luck,  iadeedt"  replied  D'Aubin ! 
"  lot  lu  hasten  on  then,  my  friend ;  and  if  jroi 
can  meet  with  this  hut,  I  will  p»y  you  for  itt 
thcllor  iKttcr  than  ever  aubeigitte  was  pud." 

The  memory  of  the  guide  was  exact;  and 
their  search  was  not  long,  llie  hut 
indctd,  but  four  walla,  thatched  with  stabUs 
and  plastered  with  mud ;  and  the  door,  whirh 
was  made  of  straw,  intorwovcn  with  boo 
was  lying  detached  upon  the  ground :  but  itT 
was  soon  replaced ;  and  tlie  frequent  flashes 
uf  lightning  enabled  them  to  discover  the  bed 
of  moss  and  rushes  which  the  guide  had  ex- 
pected, and  a  small  store  of  dried  fragments 
of  the  resiiioiis  pine,  which,  lighted  by  a  flint 
and  stool,  soon  shed  some  better  light  upon 
tliffi  interior  than  was  alTorded  by  tlie  fitful 
glare  witbouU  The  interior  was  loo  small 
to  admit  the  hordes  also;  but  D'Aubin  ■itiifrwi 
him^ielf  with  placing  his  own  beaat  under  a  tree, 
and  mentally  saying,  "  He  will  do  well  enough," 
returned  to  the  shelter  of  the  hut,  cast  off  Ida 
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dripping  cloak,  and  seat«<l  himself  upon  the  pile 
of  dried  herbs.  Still  the  storm  continued,  and 
still  the  incessant  pattering  of  the  heaty  rain 
bade  the  travellers  be  contented  witli  the  refuge 
thej  had  found.  For  a  while  D'Aubin  en> 
deavoured  to  occupy  his  thoughts  by  asking  a 
number  of  questions  of  his  guide,  and  listening 
to  the  long-winded  stories  which  the  other, 
feeling  the  moments  of  inactirity  as  tedious 
to  his  own  restless  and  wandering  nature  as 
tbey  were  to  the  Count,  willingly  poured  forth 
for  the  sake  of  doing  something.  At  length, 
however,  his  stock  exhausted  itself;  and  sn 
hour  more  past  in  silence  and  expectation ; 
but  the  storm  still  went  on. 

The  guide's  patience  now  gave  way.  "  My 
Lord,"  lie  said,  "  you  will  bo  starved  licrc,  if  I 
can  find  you  nothing  to  cat.  You  took  neither 
bit  nor  sup  at  the  auberge,  tliough  you  had 
ridden  many  a  league ;  but  amongst  the  houses 
that  lie  under  the  chiitvau  of  Armcn^on,  I  have 
a  cousin,  and  can,  I  doubt  not,  procure  a  piece 
N  4 
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of  nuMt  And  a  Aiutk  of  vine,  I  will  s&y  that  it 
U  for  nn  old  lady,  wlioni  I  nm  guidinff  through 
the  vrood,  aiid  who  cannot  como  on  for  tiie 
stotm.'* 

D*Aubm  did  fuel  exhausted,  and  in  need  of  j 
food ;  but  still  he  hesitated  to  let  the  man , 
depart,  for  in  those  d«ys  acts  of  trckchvry, 
were  not  uncommon ;  and  his  life  might  depend ; 
upon  his  passing  the  ca«lle  of  Amien9on  un* 
observed.  Tho  ^de,  however,  insisled ;  and 
as  there  was  no  means  of  ttaj'ing  him  niihout  j 
ahowing  suspicions,  which  often  produce  th»  { 
very  evils  tlie;  point  at,  the  Count  at  lengtkJ 
BulTcred  bim  to  depart,  and  rvmained  alotve,] 
determined  to  Iry  nhctlier  he  could  not  sleep , 
away  tho  time  while  the  peasant  was  absent. 

The  attempt  was  vain;  and,  stretched  upon 
the  bed  of  moss  where  the  hard  limbs  of  honest  j 
in<tu»try  had  enjoyed  many  a  night  of  com* 
forlable  repose,  the  gay  and  glittering  Count 
d'Aubii)  strove  in  vain  to  banish  from  his 
bosom  the  torment  of  thought.   Mi^moiy  rested 
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on  the  past,  and  conscience  knew  her  hour, 
had  seized  it  with  relentless  power.  Ilia  gone 
existence  was  spread  out  before  him  like  a  map ; 
and  the  upbraiding  voice  within  proclaimed 
each  stage  of  folly  nnd  of  vice  through  which 
1|6  had  proceeded,  and  still  read  in  sad  com- 
mcnt  upon  every  act,  showing  his  gradual 
downfal  irom  honour,  wealth,  splendour,  reput- 
ation, happiness,  aud  love,  by  his  own  errors 
and  vanities.  The  long  procrastinated  ex- 
amination was  forced  upon  his  heart  at  length ; 
and  oh  1  with  what  minute  agony  the  niural 
torturer  wracked  forth  the  inmost  setTeta  of 
his  bosom,  and  then  broke  him  upon  the  wheel 
of  despair.  His  fortune  irreparably  injured; 
be  himself  bound  by  large  debts  to  an  un- 
feeling mercenary ;  the  party  which  he  had 
Joined  against  his  conscience  ruined  and  fall- 
ing ;  his  baflled  .schemes  holding  him  up  to  the 
laughter  of  his  light  companions ;  the  wonuui 
whose  wealth  was  to  have  repaired  the  conae- 
quences  of  his  own  extravagance  flying  him 
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with  liorror,  nnd  avoiding  turn  with  tuccew ;  and 
the  only  woman  whom  he  had  ever  realty  loved 
iww  regarding  liim  nith  what  had  onco  been 
allvction,  cluingcd,  by  his  own  infamy,  into 
hatred  and  contempt.  Such  were  the  terrihle 
matters  on  which  leoKMi,  atid  coascicuce,  and 
remorse  had  to  comnicnl  during  hi«  houra  of 
sulitudo ;  and,  froni  the  fint  moment  that  Uwie 
ihotigbta  arode,  he  feit  tliat  he  would  be  a 
madman  to  deem  tliat  he  could  sleep.  The 
agony  of  lus  mind  nBcctcd  his  body  loo  much 
even  to  suffer  lum  to  lie  still ;  and  starting  up, 
tie  sometimes  paced  the  narrow  limits  of  the 
hut  hkc  a  tiger  in  itx  cage,  nomeiiniet  cost  him- 
self down  in  his  fury,  and  cursed  the  hour  thai 
he  was  bom.  lie  reproached,  Itc  reviled  him> 
ulf  for  every  thing ;  and,  In  the  torture  that 
he  felt  when  alone,  exclaimed,  "  Fool  that  1 
was  to  let  tlie  boor  leave  met  c^-<-n  he  wen 
better  than  no  one,  in  this  gloomy  aocurseil 
plncc,  with  tlio  lightning  flashing  eternally  in 
my  eyes,  and  the  melancholy  rain  pattering 
over  head." 
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Aa  ho  thus  thought,  the  sound  of  horse*' 
feet  splashing  through  the  wet  ground  made 
itself  heard  in  the  intervals  of  the  thunder, 
and  the  moment  after,  D'Auhin  could  distin- 
guish tliat  there  was  more  tlian  one  traveller 
upon  the  road.  A  suspicion  of  his  guide  in- 
stantly crossed  liis  mind,  and  was  immedi- 
ately confirmed  by  hearing  his  voice  exclaim, 
"There,  in  that  hut!  You  will  find  him 
there ! " 

The  Count  loosened  his  dagger  in  the  shenth; 
and  partly  drew  his  sword,  while,  stepping  back 
to  the  farther  side  of  the  hut,  he  watched  for 
the  openijig  of  the  disjointed  door.  A  moment 
or  two  elapsed,  during  wliich  D'Auhin  could 
hear  the  stranger  on  the  outside  speaking  as  if 
to  his  horse,  while  he  tied  him  under  a  tree; 
and  then  the  matted  screen  was  pushed  back, 
and  the  diminutive  figure  of  Bartliolo,  the 
dwarf,  stood  before  him.  Without  uttering  a 
word,  Hartholo  advanced  towards  the  Coimt, 
and  cast  himself  at  his  feet  with  a  look  of  im- 
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ploring  depraeation  tliat  D'Aubitt  did  Dot  oo' 
dentand.  It  was  explaioed  in  a  momeni,  Itow-i 
wer.  "  My  Lord,"  said  the  dwarf  eamesUy,  j 
*'  mjr  Lord,  I  find  that  wlivn  last  I  saw  jofl 
I  deceived  you  t  and,  by  the  couiiscl  that  I  gat-e 
you,  I  have  brought  insult  and  disappointneii 
upon  your  head.  My  fault  n-as  involuntary) 
but  I  des<rr>-e  to  be  punittied ;  and  I  have 
you  myself,  Uiat  you  may  wreak  what  veil 
upon  me  you  like.* 

D'Aubin  too  well  knew  that  to  the  counieh 
of  his  own  pcrvcne  and  painpcnsl  hvart  h«  '. 
listened  more  than  to  those  of  the  dwarf;  b« 
he  was  glad,  neverthelesH,  to  find  any  one 
whom  he  could  hrap  a  part  of  the  blnme;  aiw 
while  he  snatched  eagerly  at  tlie  opportunity' 
of  accuaing  another,  he  felt  a  degree  of  grati- 
tudo  for  the  relief  wltich  mitigated  the  bitter- 
ncM  of  K-lf^reproach. 

".\]«s!  alas!  my  poor  Bartholo!"  he  nid|. 
"you  did  dt-ccivvme,  indeed!  But  1  am  willingl 
to  beliere  tliat  you  deceived  me  unwittingly ; 
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Mid  I  seek  not  to  punish  one  who  wished  to 
terve  ine,  though  he  failed." 

"  You  are  noble  and  generous  ever,  sir," 
replied  the  dwarf  j  *'  and  though  she  does  not 
know  the  value  of  the  heart  she  trampleit  on, 
others  do,  and  I  will  conceal  it  no  longer.  You 
little  know,  sir,  how  much  art,  intrigue,  find 
exertion  were  made  use  of  to  estrange  from 
jou  a  heart  that  loved  jou,  and  rub  )-ou 
not  only  of  your  promised  bride,  but  of  her 
affection." 

"How  say  you?"  cried  D'Aubin  eagerly. 
"  Speak  more  clearly,  good  Bartholo ;  I  do  not 
understand." 

"  I  know  not  whether  I  ought  to  speak  more 
clearly  or  not,"  replied  the  dwarf;  "  for  although 
it  is  her  pleasure  and  her  pride  to  sport  with 
your  love,  and  trample  on  you,  yet  it  would 
wring  her  heart  to  hear  that,  notwithstanding 
all  her  wiles,  you  bad  been  successful  with  her 
rivtl ;  and  though  to  you  she  may  appear  but 
a*  a  cold  coquette,  to  nic,  who  have  known  her 


from  her  childhood,  she  has  over  been  a  good 
hAj  «nd  a  kind." 

"  Bartholo!''  cried  IVAubin  dtcrrilr,  "yoo 
have  in  oae  tJiing  uiscounscllcd  me,  and  ren- 
dered me  miserable.  You  but  now  proCcsM-d 
a  wish  to  Atone  fur  that  error ;  and  I  call  upon 
jrou,  if  you  hare  one  good  feeling  in  j-our  heail, 
to  clear  atray  the  obscurity  wliicli  hangs  over 
all  these  transactions  in  which  I  have  been  en- 
gaf^,  and  to  let  me  9cc  how  I  n-ally  stand 
between  Beatrice  of  Ferara  and  Eugenie  dt 
MenancourL" 

"  I  will,  sir !  I  will  I"  cried  the  dwarf,  "  lei 
cost  mc  what  it  may.  But  I  must  be  quick, 
for  the  tale  im  intricate,  and  your  ^uidr,  who 
directed  me  hither,  aa  I  was  following  you  to 
AnnenfOii,  will  soon  be  back.  Usten,  then," 
bo  continued,  while  his  face  resumed  all  ita 
lutter  cj'nicism.  "  Think  you,  my  Ix>rd,  that 
a  girl,  all  gentlenc&s  and  sweetness,  like  Made 
moiselle  de  Menancourt,  could  in  a  momenC-r 
bo  converted  into  a  being  as  stern  and  resolut* 
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I  an  old  warrior,  without  some  very  potent 
mngic  r  Think  you  that  she  who  onee  loved 
you  to  all  appearance  as  much  as  a  young 
maiden  ever  ventures  to  show,  would  all  at  once 
Affect  hate  and  detestation  towards  you  without 
some  very  mighty  cause!  Ttiiiik  you  that  a 
girl  who  knows  uothiiig  of  the  world,  and  is  as 
timid  as  a  young  deer,  could  alone  lind  means  to 
cheat  hard-judging  Mayenne  and  keen  Madame 
Montpensier,  and  pass  a  blaspheming  Huguenot 
•oldicr  oir  for  a  Catholic  priest,  frustrate  you 
and  all  of  them  by  a  false  marriage,  and  then 
effect  her  escape  from  a  beleaguered  city,  where 
a  thousand  eyes  were  upon  her  :  and  all  this  by 
the  simple  exertion  of  her  own  courage,  in- 
genuity, and  daring?  Pshaw!  One  would 
think  to  hear  it,  and  to  hear  that  you  and 
Mayenne  believed  it,  that  the  warriors  and 
the  politicians  of  this  world  were  changed  into 
old  women.  My  Lord!  my  Lord!  Eugenie  dc 
Menaiicourt  loved  you,  loves  you,  will  lore  you 
•til] ;  and  only  now  weeps  the  perfidy  which 
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my  nobl«  bdy  —  thinking,  u  aU  women  do, 
that  every  Uiin){  is  fair  in  love — taught  her  to 
believe  that  you  bad  comiuittcd  against   her. 
Had  not  Madt'inoiaelle  Ac  Meuaticourt  learned  . 
to  thiiik,  &oni   the  first  moment  that  she  aetj 
her  foot  in  Paris,  that  your  whole  heart  and , 
•oul  were  given  to   the  I^y  Beatrice,  and  < 
that  you  sought  her  liaud  only  on  account  of 
her  wealth,  ebc  would  at  once  on  her  father's 
death  hare  flown  to  your  anus  for  protection. 
But,  day  by  day,  and  hour  by  hour,  that  ide»^ 
hM  been  strengthened  and  confirmed  in  her 
mind  by  a  voice  whtxw  eloquence  no  one  knowa 
better  than  you  audi.  Anottier  time  I  will  point 
oul  how ;  but  at  preacul  yuu  will  bcUeve  me 
at  once —  for  your  wits  are  not  darkened  onough 
to  doubt  M>  appan-nt  a  fact — when  I  t«ll  you, , 
that  the  carrying  off  the  priest,  tlie  falac  mar- 
riage, and  tlie  escape  firom  Puis,  are  alt  owing 
to  the  fertile  brain  and  daring  courage  of  Bea- 
trice of  Ferara.     She  it  was  who  robbed  you 
of  your  bride ;  and  she  it  is  who  now  cooc0al»  j 
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her  within  three  leagues  of  this  place,  weeping 
that  Pliilip  of  Aubin  is  false,  and  resolving  to 
enter  a  monasterj-  as  soon  as  she  hears  of  hi» 
marriage  to  another." 

"  But  St.  Real !"  exclauned  D'Aubin,  "  St. 
Rcall — I  have  more  than  suspicions  there." 

"Pshaw!"  cried  the  dwarf;  "  slie  thinia 
not  of  him.  He  may  love  her,  perhaps,  but 
ahe  thinks  not  of  him,  but  as  a,  brave,  good- 
llUDioured  lad,  with  wit  enough  to  lead  a  score 
or  two  of  iron-pated  soldiers.  But,  once  con- 
vince her  that  you  love  her,  and  that  those  who 
have  told  her  you  loved  another  were  interested 
deceivera,  and  you  will  soon  find  the  ice  will 
melt,  and  all  the  coldness  pass  away.  .\n{l 
now,  my  Lord,  I  have  told  you  all.  I  have 
given  you  the  key  to  the  mystery ;  and  though, 
God  knows,  there  are  few  men  in  this  world 
that  can  comprehend  clearly  any  tiling  beyond 
a  schoolboy's  sum,  done  upon  a  broken  slate, 
yet  tho  matter  hero  is  so  sunple  you  cannot 
vr«ll  mistake.     Now  1  must  leave  you ;  for  if 
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I  be  not  back  ere  moming  dawn,  and  mj  lad; 
dUcoven  my  errand,  I  may  chance  lo  die  bj 
an  earlier  death  than  I  hare  calculated  on." 

'<  But  atay,  stay  yet  a  mcnnent,  good  E)ar- 
tbolo,"  cried  the  Cotint ;  you  haw  not  told  mc 
yet  where  I  may  find  tiiU  fair  lady.  Think 
you  my  marriage  with  her  will  touch  youi 
niistres  so  deeply  then  ?" 

"  That  a  what  I  fear,  my  I^rd,"  replied  the 
dwarf,  assuming  a  look  of  sorrow,  "  that  ii 
what  I  fear.  I  owed  you  atonement,  sir ;  and 
I  have  made  it  at  the  risk  of  mortifying  all  the 
proudfceUngsof  alndyaadmistrcM  tluit  I  love; 
for  I  know  that  she  calculatea  upon  seeing  you 
again  at  her  feet,  and  pouring  forth  upon  you 
more  of  her  (com  and  indignation,  before  >he 
leaves  you  for  ever,  and  rotums  to  Italy. 
She  waa  laugliing  over  the  scene  witli  Annctto 
juat  now." 

"  It  U  a  accnc  site  aliall  nercr  aee!"  vili 
D'Aubin,  biting  his  Up.  "  But  ti'U  roe  where 
dwoUs   thia  lair  fugitive  —  this   Mademoiselle 
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lie  Menancourt!  slie  is  indeed  as  beautiful  a 
creature  as  the  eye  of  man  ever  yet  beheld ! 
one  not  difficult  to  lore." 

"  Ob  no!"  cried  the  dwarf;  "  where  ia  the 
heart  that  would  not  be  envious  of  the  man 
who  wears  a  jewel  such  as  that  upon  his  hand. 
Her  dwelling,  I  have  said)  ia  not  &r  off.  You 
know  the  little  streain  that  separates  tlie  lands 
of  Aubin  from  those  of  Menancourt.  Trace  it 
up  to  its  source,  amongst  these  hills,  and  not 
liaif  a  league  from  the  spot  where  it  bubbles 
from  its  green  fountain  you  will  find  two 
cottages,  in  one  of  wliich  is  the  object  of  your 
search.  It  is  not  like  the  ordinary  dwelling  of 
a  French  peasant;  for  tlie  Lady  Beatrice  has 
token  a  pleasure  in  decking  forth  her  Jnend's 
home  ailer  the  fashion  of  our  own  land,  where 
taste,  and  the  lore  of  all  tliat  is  beautiful, 
descends  even  to  the  lowest  tillers  of  the  soil." 

•■  I  xhall  easily  6nd  it,"  replied  D' Aubin ; 
"  and  yon  iiiir  scornful  dame  shall  find  that 
D'Aubin  cun  seek  him  a  mate  as  beautiful  as 


lieneir.  Bartholo,  T  irust  you — once  more  I 
trust  you !  but  otil  if  you  deceive  in  this  iIbo, 
)o(^  to  your  liMrt's  blood;  fur  I  will  find 
aiMJts  to  punish  joo,  sliould  you  hide  in  lli« 
farthest  comer  of  the  globe. 

"  My  Lord,  I  deceive  you  not,"  replied  tie 
dwarf,  "  nor  in  this  am  1  myself  decetTcd. 
But,  I  entreat,  undertake  no  enterprixc  upoii 
my    showing,   without   revolving   to   carry  It 
through  at  all  hazard*.      If  you  would  hartt 
the  love  of  that  fair  creature  you  seek,  spare , 
no  vows  and  persuasions    to  eSacc  from   ht>r^ 
nuud  the  cril  Impression  that  othcn  have  given ; 
of  your  conduct.    Kor  trust  to  that  alone.  | 
Forget  tliat  the  marriage  was  null.     Act  upoti  i 
it  OS  if  she  wore  your  wife,  till  you  have  her  safe, 
i»  your  own  di&teau;  and  then  let  the  ccrv-J 
mony  be  performed  again.     Neitlier  mu»t  you 
seek  her  alone,  and  unnttendrd  by  a  sufficient 
force  to  a.H.<(ert  your  right,  should  it  be  opposed. 
I  know  that  five  or  six  of  my  lady's  bmve^tj 
followers  arc  always  watching  near  that  »pot; 
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and  there  may  1>c  more.  Stir  not  a  ctcp, 
vritJiout  {{Cty  lior:>eiiii!ii  at  your  back.  At  all 
events,  remember,  my  noble  lord,  that  if  you 
uuderluke  this  enterprise  without  sufEcient 
sticngtii  and  resolution,  the  failure  muat  not  be 
lud  to  mc.  As  I  hope  for  life  and  happiness, 
I  believe  that  you  may  be  fully  successi'ul." 

"  I  am  not  apt  to  want  in  resolution,  Bar- 
tliolo,"  replied  D'Aubiu.  "  Hence  I  shall 
■peed  to  my  own  dwelling  without  a  mometit's 
loss  of  time ;  but  it  may  take  lonj;  in  the 
prcncnt  state  of  nlTain  to  collect  such  &  troop  as 
fifty  men." 

*'  Yet  time  is  every  thing !"  replied  the  dwrnrf, 
"  T  is  more  than  likely  that  changes  may  take 
place,  of  which  I  csmiot  inform  you ;  and  if  the 
lady  be  removed  from  her  present  refuge,  our 
scheme  is  ruined.  To  be  bold  and  rapid  is  the 
bc<t  road  lo  succeNS,  lifter  till.  Mho  can  tell 
what  even  to-morrow  may  bring  forth  ?" 

"  Tniel"  answered  D'Aubin;  "  and,  if  pos- 
aiblo,  to-morrow's  iiui  »baU  not  set  ere  Eugenie 
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dc  Menuicourl  be  dudc.  Then  let  your  mis- 
tress and  lii-r  maidn  Isitgti  ovtn-  tb«  scene  of 
1117  supplications  if  they  will!  But  I  must 
be  gnidcd  br  circumstances.  At  present  toy 
purse  is  but  lean,  my  good  friend.  Nerer- 
theless         ■" 

"  Speak  not  of  it,  sir  !  speak  not  of  it!"  re- 
plied the  dwarf.  "I  nine  to  do  what  I  have  done, 
in  order  lii  make  atonement  for  on  inToluntaiy 
error  towards  oiio  who  had  been  to  mc  the  most 
generous  of  masters;  and  who  never  could  ac- 
cuse mo  of  giving  him  Eidsu  information  before. 
I  sought  not  gold,  and  will  not  take  it.  But 
if  you  succeed,  and  if  you  be  happy,  sometime* 
remember  the  poor  dwarf  when  he  is  tar  away." 
Thus  saying,  he  kissed  the  hand  of  Im  formci 
lord,  and  departed,  drawing  tlie  matted  door 
after  him.  The  next  moment  D'Aubin  heard 
his  hoiscs'  feet ;  and,  again  left  alone,  be  once 
more  cast  himself  upiHi  the  bed  of  mow,  and 
gare  hiniself  up  to  thought.  His  feelings,  how- 
ever, were  DOW  rciy  dilTervnt  from  what  they 
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luul  beco  an  hour  before.  Altliough,  as  we 
have  before  shown,  the  idea  uf  ive(l<tiDg  Eu^nie 
dc  Menaiicourt,  repairing  hi*  vrutcd  fortune 
b_v  her  wealth,  and  triumphing  proudly  over 
her  who  Iiad  scorned  and  rejected  him,  and 
made  him  the  common  jest  of  Paris,  had  never 
quitted  his  mind,  even  while  yielding  willingly 
to  bis  pasitiotiate  love  for  Beatrice  of  Penura ; 
yet  the  repulse  he  had  met  with,  from  a  being 
on  w)i<»e  love  and  compliance  he  had  counted 
with  full  confidcnc«-,  tlic  bitter  scorn  that  she 
had  displayed  towards  him,  and  the  keen  disap- 
pointment that  her  rejection  infticted,  had,  in 
■pite  of  all  the  Titnn-like  struggles  of  pride, 
so  abased  and  orcrwhelmed  hiui,  lliat  he  had 
lost  courage,  and  looked  with  Iiopolcss  ejoa 
upon  bU  the  during  schemes  on  which,  at  otlier 
tiroes,  he  would  have  entered  n  boldly.  Tlie 
words  of  the  dwarf,  however,  bad  revived  him, 
not  alone  by  showing  him  the  easy  means  of 
■ocoinpUihing  one  part  of  bis  purpose,  but  by 
pointing  out  a  new  end  to  be  obtained,  a  new 


object  of  desire,  tod  that,  too,  of  n  nnturo  to  gin 
tbe  only  aUtmtioa  which  liis  beatt  was  capable 
of  recctring  id  the  pain  he  3uficrc<l  —  tbe  aUevU 
fttioa  of  rwengc.  Hp  fvU  that  BeJitnco  was 
ah-eady  uuhapp;  ;  that  bis  conduct  was  —  mutt 
bo — a  Booroc  of  miivT^  tu  hvr ;  but  that  frvling, 
Ut  from  making  him  pity  her,  roused  up  his 
■uflrring  raoity  to  strive  for  tneaiut  of  arongisg 
upnii  her  the  insult  which  her  purity  bad 
ofTcred  lu  his  baseness,  Tlur  dwarf  had  pointed 
out  the  way ;  and  to  tlmuii  of  wringing  her 
heart  by  his  marriage  with  Eugenic,  at  tbe 
•aine  moment  that  he  silenced  for  ercr  (be 
stinging  laughter  of  his  former  companions, 
was  a  relief —  pcrhnp*  a  pleasure.  At  tbe 
same  time,  a  thouglit  cronvd  his  mind  that  the 
tal«  of  bis  having  dwelt,  muny  weeks  eon- 
ceated,  in  the  dwelling  of  Beatrice  of  Ferara, 
joined  to  hta  reputation  for  gallantry,  uigbt, 
perchance,  h^ave  her  proud  reputation  for 
virtue  somewhat  sulltctl ;  and,  as  bo  tboi^hl 
thus,  a  smile,  mingling  vanity  and  pride  and 
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vengeance  altogether,  pns»t-cl  over  hu  Up,  and 
gave  his  line  features  the  expression  of  a 
demon;  and  yet  thU  was  the  bright  and  &>• 
cinating  Count  d'Aubiii:  whom  we  have  seen 
•o  full  of  light  and  Iiarmless  gaiety  in  the 
beginning  of  these  volumes,  and  »ucli  was  the 
ereatuie  he  bad,  step  by  step,  become. 

Before  the  ^isit  of  the  dwarf  he  had  tried 
to  aleep  in  vain  ;  but  now  he  felt  the  gnawing 
p«tn  at  his  heart  relieved  by  a  new  purpose  t 
and,  aAer  the  return  of  his  guide  witli  wine 
and  meat,  be  ate  and  drank,  tlioiigh  tparioglj, 
and  then,  casting  himself  down  once  more, 
slept  undisturbed  till  morning  dawned. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Leaviko  the  Count  d'Aubin  to  pureoe  bU 
sclirmcs  to  tlieir  conduaton,  we  must  now  &>I- 
low  Bnrtholo  home  to  the  cli&teau  of  Gaetir. 
Few  wer«  tlie  friends  which  the  page  pos- 
scsaed  amongst  the  icrrantc  of  hU  mUtr«ui 
but  in  that  number  wa«  the  old  warder 
at  the  gate,  wlio,  warned  beforehand  of  the 
dwarfs  ahecnc«,  hastonod  to  give  him  admit- 
tance without  noise  on  his  return.  Bartholo 
etabkd  his  horse  and  rubbed  nim  <loim  with 
his  own  small  h«iidst  and  then,  entering  by  a 
si<le>door,  passed  through  the  great  tiall  which 
wa3  lighted  by  one  of  the  Urge  paper  globes  of 
the  time  —  not  at  all  unlike  a  Cliinese  lantern 
—  and  picking  his  stepis  through  the  midst  of 
the  straw  mattresses  U[>on  which,  as  was  then 
fiustomaiy,  all  the  inferior  servants  were  sleep- 
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[ing  in  tlic  ball,  lie  mnde  his  vray  towarda  a 
Btaircase  leading  to  the  room  wliich  had  beeit 
nppropriatfd  to  himself  during  the  illness  of 
the  Count  d'AubIn,  aud  which  lie  had  uow  re- 
snmed.  Opening  the  door,  be  entered,  con- 
gratulating himself  upon  not  having  being  seen, 
v^n  suddenly  he  was  seized  on  eitlier  side, 
and  held  fast  to  prevent  litm  from  us'iag  his 
dagger,  while  some  one  at  the  farther  end  of 
the  chamber  drew  a  screen  from  before  u  con- 
cealed lamp,  and  Bartholo  found  himself  in  the 
bands  of  the  major-domo  and  two  stout  grooms, 
who,  with  little  compassion  and  less  ceremony, 
proceeded  to  bind  him  lightly  hand  and  foot. 

The  dwarf  unked  not  a  question,  and  said 
not  a  word ;  and  the  old  maitre  d'bStel,  though 
loving  him  but  little,  refrained  from  any  cx- 
ion  of  (riuiiiph,  inorely  directing  the  grooms 
to  watch  hira  well  and  not  molest  him,  and 
then  left  him  for  the  night.  Karly  the  next 
moming  the  cords  were  slackened  upon  his 
ankles,  and  be  was  broujjht  into  (lie  presence 
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your  motive.  Tell  me,  were  you  bribed  lo 
divulge  my  secrets  and  thwart  my  plans  ? 
Were  you  liired  to  betray  the  mistress  that 
trusted  and  befriended  you  ?" 

"  No  man  does  any  thing  without  the  hope 
of  recompenKe,"  replied  the  dwarf, "  nor  woman 
either." 

"  I  should  have"  thought,"  answered  Beatrici-, 
ib  a  tone  of  bitter  but  sorrowful  reproach,  "  that 
no  recompense  would  bare  been  sufficient  to 
bribe  you  to  sting  Uie  hand  which  cherished  you 
when  all  the  rest  of  the  world  either  scorned  or 
forgot  you." 

"  You  mistnke  me,  noble  lady,"  said  the 
dwarf,  "  I  see  you  mistake  me.  Tliere  are 
men  and  women  both  that  sell  their  honour 
fot  gold;  but  I  am  not  of  them.  There  are 
still  more,  both  of  men  and  women,  that  pawn 
their  i-irtuc  for  Ics.f  sotiil  payment,  ay,  and  sell 
ei,-en  their  souls  for  vanity  ;  but  still  no  bauble 
was  vii/  bribe.  It  was  neither  title  given  by 
some  profligate  king,  nor  words  of  flattery 
o3 
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flpokra  by  Mnn«  vicious  lover.  I  bad — I  o' 
it  ^  a  motive  hcSon  my  ryes,  a  rccompnuc 
look  forward  to;  but  I  choose  not  u>  speak 
before  tbe^e  gapiDg  fouls.  Should  I  ever 
have  yonr  c«r  aloui',  to  it  T  may  trll  the  ca 
ufall  that  is  strange  b  my  behaviour — if  au: 
be  stnnge  in  tite  actions  of  man.  Bui 
tlten  1  am  siient.'* 

"  LeatT  met"  said  Beattieo,  lookii^ 
her  attendants,  "  retire  to  the  anteroom  — 
thcr !  **  Her  commands  were  instantly  obeyoA 
hut  still  there  was  many  an  car  eager  for  i' 
sounds  of  what  passed  farther  ;  and  those  w 
dared,  advanced  close  to  the  door,  which 
not  entirely  closed.  The  dwarf's  voice 
beard  speaking  quick  and  long,  bat  in  torn 
*o  low,  that  the  c«vc«<lroppers  were  all  at  faul 
At  length,  however,  the  voice  of  Beatrice 
claimed,  "  Madman  t  dared  you  to  catertai 
such  a  hope?" 

•■  I  entertained  no  hope,"  replied  U»e  <Iwai 
aloud,  — "  1   entertained  no  hope,    but     tin 
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I  might  never  behold  you  in  the  ann«  of 
another!" 

"  Here,  Joachim,  Aimette ! "  cried  the  voice  of 
Bealrice,  and  in  a  moment  the  room  where  she 
sat  was  iigain  crowded  with  her  nttendanln. 
They  found  her  with  tJie  eloiiuent  blood  glow- 
ing in  deep  crimson  through  her  clear  fine  skin, 
and  dying  her  brow  and  templea  and  Deck  tvith 
a  hUish  abnost  painful  to  behold.  "Take  him 
hence!"  she  cried,  pointing  to  the  dwarf  with 
a  look  oi'  inepressible  disgust,  which,  aa  his  eye 
marked  it,  turned  him  deadly  pale.  "  Take 
him  liencel^and  yet  stay,"  she  added,  ad- 
dressing him, — "  I  suppose  it  is  vain  to  question 
you  as  to  what  you  told  U>  him  whom  you  went 
last  night  to  visit." 

A  change  had  come  over  the  appearance  of 
the  dwarf,  which  it  were  difficult  to  describe. 
The  paleness  that  had  followed  Bcatrict^'s  last 
words  remained  —  eren  his  Hp.i  were  blanched; 
and  tliough  with  his  white  upper  teeth  he  bit 
the  under  lip  uneomtciouiily,  no  mark  appeared 
o  4 
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Kf^cFf  SO  bloodleEG  wii«  bis  whole  countenance. 
Ho  replied,  liow«ver,  with  a  roice  of  unnatunl 
colmncsa,  "  It  is  not  in  vmin,  MAdamc,  to  uk 
nic  wiy  thing  j'ou  sock  to  know.  Life  'u  orer 
witli  iiic, — Bi  li'Mt,  lilc'a  hopes  and  feus;  and 
1  mill}'  OS  w«U  tell  >'ou  nil,  as  conceal  on/  thing. 
Tlie  tnoroent  that  what  I  have  dared  to  do  wi* 
diaoovered,  that  moment  1  know  tliat  tlte  gltne 
was  lo6t;  aud  it  ia  in  vain  now  to  play  b  few 
iuov«8  mure  or  lf«a." 

He  then,  as  shortly  as  possible,  repeated  the 
suhclanco  of  what  had  passed  between  D'AnbiD 
and  himself,  in  regard  to  Bttgwiie  dc  Mcnan- 
court'a  nhode,  and  tlie  means  of  securing  bet 
person;  and,  that  concluded,  calmly  sufTered 
hiinwlf  to  bo  led  back  to  the  room  where  he  had 
paased  llic  niglil,  and  where  he  won  now 
alone. 

In  the  mean  time  Beatrice,  with  a  hasty 
hand,  wrote  a  few  words  on  several  iibeets  of 
|Nipcr,  nnd  ordering  honws  to  ho  saddled  iii> 
stantly,  gave  the  letters  to  the  terrnnts  who 
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were  first  prepared.  "  This  to  La  Loupe,"  she 
■aid,  giving  one,  *'  for  Uie  captain  of  tht? 
arqucbusiers ;  and  bid  him  mark  within  tho 
King's  owD  hand  to  the  command.  This  to 
the  chatclain  of  Amien5on.  Tell  him,  if  he 
cannot  §parc  many,  to  send,  if  it  be  but  twenty 
men,  weii  armed  and  mounted.  This  to  the 
Lady  Eugenie,  with  all  speed !  Away,  away  J 
This  pur§e  to  him  who  does  his  errand  soonest. 
Now,  Joachim,  now !  you  gather  together  all 
the  men  tliat  we  have  here,  and  all  that  nre  in 
the  neighbouring  town ;  arm  them  to  the  teeth, 
and  make  speed !  Tell  me  when  all  is  ready, 
and  lose  no  time! — Away !  forwe  must  endeavour 
to  be  first  on  the  spot,  and  carry  off  that  poor 
timid  dove  from  her  dovecot,  ere  the  kite 
pounces  upon  her.  If  we  are  too  late  to  nave 
her  irom  danger,  wc  must  do  our  best  to  rescue 
her,  whatever  befaU." 

Beatrice's  ordera  were  u  npMty  obeyed  ax 
given ;  but  we  must  demto  a  little  from  our  ge- 
neral plan,  and  quitting  the  persons  with  whom 
o  5 
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we  bare  begun  tliis  chapter,  turn  once  mate  (o 
the  efforts  of  t}i(?  Count  d'AubJti ;  efforts  wlucli 
wcru  unfortunately  but  too  succe!>!(ful.  TUe 
■un  had  not  risen  half  an  hour  ere  D'Aubtqij 
WH  igoin  in  the  saddle ;  and  though  his  bor 
vna  somewhat  stiff  from  having  paaaed  n  night 
in  tb«  ofva  air,  in  the  midst  of  storm 
tempest,  tiie  Count  urged  him  on  at  full : 
and  never  drew  a  rvin  till  he  n-as  within  sight 
of  his  own  paternal  home. 

'Ilverc  nre  feelings  touched  by  the  i,-tcw  of 
Miuh  n  place,  so  interiVOTen  with  ull  tJic  u-xlure 
of  our  being,  tl»at  even  the  coarse  luwd  of 
vice,  or  the  more  ctinning  touch  of  worldly- 
mindednen,  can  luirdljr  tear  tlii-ni  out ;  hut  it 
was  not  the  emoliuu  of  any  such,  tliat  caused ' 
D'Aubin  to  atop  and  gaze  round  him  as  he 
npproacheil  the  dwelling  of  bis  (iithers.  It 
vras  that,  in  a  field  close  to  tlie  chateau,  be 
beheld  a  innn,  drvssed  in  the  costume  of  a 
German  sohlier,  aeuiitcring  idly  about,  and 
talking  to  some  women  who  were  weeding 
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the  ground.  An  undefined  apprelienniuu  of 
danger  made  him  pnuse ;  but  the  next  mo- 
moot,  lie  spurred  his  liorse  funousljr  on,  nnd 
rode  into  the  court-yard.  It  waa  filled  with 
reltres,  who  were  sitting  round  in  a  tboi^ 
•and  varied  attitudes,  eating  their  morning 
meal  in  the  early  sunsliine.  The  apparition 
of  a  aingte  horseman,  fur  tlie  guide  was  suiue 
furlongs  behind,  did  not  seem  to  disturb  in  the 
■lightest  degree  their  German  phlegm ;  und 
D'Aubin  was  BufTered  to  cASt  his  rein  over  a 
hook,  and  push  open  the  great  door  of  the  hull 
lOUt  one  oi'  the  troopers  ceiuing  from  tiis 
lant  occupation,  to  ask  the  business  of  the 
intruder.  The  first  object  the  Count  beheld 
in  tlic  hall  was  one  of  his  own  servants;  but 
the  next,  which  rendered  all  question  mine- 
ceaaary,  was  a  large  breakfast  table,  covered 
with  loads  of  meat  and  flagons  of  wine,  at 
which  Mit  Albert  of  Wol&trom,  and  one  or 
two  of  the  oJlicert  of  hiM  troop.  I1ie  n^ 
paridon  of  D'Aubin  was  certainly  unexpected, 
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Iwt  It  nqnired  (exr  words  1 
UiAt  kit  (Head,  the  captain  I 
bftotened  nilh  a»  many   ofl 
escaped  the  bloodv  fight  of 
Msnon  of  the  lands  aud  di 
order  to  pay  himself  some 
o(  ao-ma,  won  by  him  at 
lieir  of  the  supposed  dead 
daini,  cither  by  tJie  sword  og 
As  he  was  well  aware  th 
penoit  of  hu  holding  long 
lands,  the  mercrnary  leader  hi 
to  rtiisc  the  aui»  he  clMinvd, 
bome  sharp  and  angry  word 
htm  and  the  Count,  — word 
liuve  ended  bloodless  had  D*. 
iaatttbecn.pniiiiaioda>a»pd 
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of  his  fiue  old  trees  felled  to  supply  the  greedy 
cnving  of  the  mercenary,  his  crops  and  cattle 
swept  away,  hia  peasantry  half  ruined,  did 
enrage  him  almost  to  striking  Wol&troin  where 
he  stood;  but  in  the  midst  of  his  anger  he 
remembered  that  there  was  but  one  way  to 
oflF  this  and  many  another  similar  claim 
upon  hini|  and  to  emerge  into  greater  splendour 
and  power  than  ever;  anil  in  that  dim  and 
misty  dream  of  splendour  and  power  ho 
fimcied  that  the  voice  of  conscience,  and  re- 
tnorse,  and  disappointed  lore,  would  never  be 
heard. 

"  Well,  well,  Wollstrom,"  he  added,  ab- 
ruptly breaking  off  the  angry  vituper^itioti  he 
was  heaping  upon  the  chief  of  the  reitres, 
**  you  might  have  waited  a  little  loi^for :  you 
might  have  proceeded  a  little  more  moderately ; 
but  now  send  out  and  order  all  to  be  stopped 
instantly,  then  lend  mo  your  full  and  active 
aid  for  litis  one  day,  and  you  shall  receive 
every  farthing  in  gold  before  a  week  be  over." 
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'  Ay,  indeed !  bow  m  ?  "  demanded  tlie  other 
•omewh«t  doubtingly  ;  for  Albert  of  Wolf- 
strom  b»d  nothing  very  conilding  in  liic  dli- 
position.  "  As  to  wutlng,  you  know.  Sir  Count, 
that  was  out  or  tbc  question  entirely,  for  vtt 
thought  you  dead  ;  uid  at  to  proceeding  more 
moderately,  you  know  I  was  obliged  to  make 
haste,  for  on  the  one  hand  Mnyentie  might 
call  me  to  Paris  in  a  day,  at  any  time ;  and  on 
the  other,  tbc  Bearuob  and  your  cousin  might 
coai«  down  and  turn  nic  out;  ho  that  I  wai 
obligts]  to  make  good  use  of  my  time.  But 
how  can  I  serve  you  !" 

*'  How  many  men  huTO  you  here  i"  de- 
manded D'Aubin. 

"  ^^Tiy  not  many,  on  my  life,"  answered 
Wolfxtrom  ;  "  only  a  hundred  and  fifty.  All 
the  rest  were  killed  or  taken  at  that  cursed 
Iny.     But  what  do  you  want  us  to  do  F" 

•'Listen!"  said  b'Aubin.  "I  laat  ni^kt 
learned,  WoUstrom,  that  by  a  foul  scheme  my 
promised  bride  had  Wen  penuaded  that  I  did 
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not  love  her,  and  iIiuk  h.vl  been  induced  to  % 
itnmcdiaU'ly  aftor  our  marriage." 

"  Hut  do  ya\i  know,  Monsieur  d'Aubin,"  in- 
terrupted Wolfatroni,  "  tlial  the  good  folks  iu 
Paris  vow  that  tliat  marriage  of  yours  was  do 
mairriagc!  ut  all ;  Uiat  tlio  priest  vn»  u  mad 
Huguenot  soldier,  and  tbat " 

"  Never  mind  all  tliat,"  replied  Aubiii, 
*'  I  have  licrc  a  priest  in  the  neighbouring^ 
village  who  has  done  me  some  services  already, 
•iid  he  will  bind  me  in  half  an  hour  to  Eugenie 
do  Mcnancourt  by  a  knot  tbat  cou  never  be 
untied,  witliout  asking  any  question*  or  listen- 
ing to  any  objections.  Only  let  me  once  have 
her  sufe  within  iheite  wallH." 

"Ay,  but  bow  is  that  to  be  done?"  de* 
manded  Albert  of  Wolfslrom. 

"Tbiil  is  what  1  whs  about  to  tell  you," 
answered  the  CounL  "Tbe  same  person  who 
informed  ine  of  the  means  which  had  been 
used  to  estrange  her  alfection  from  ine,  iti- 
fonne<l  me   also  of  the  pUoe  of  Iter  present 
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dwtUing.      It   is  within    six   leitgues   of    thii 
cutle,  iui<!  alt  tliat  is  necessary  in  the  present  { 
cue  is " 

"  To  eUTj  her  off  h^  a  ccmp  tie  main  f  "  cried 
Wol&trom,  clAppinj;  hia  liitnd*  at  the  sound  nf ' 
■  project  which  oombined,  in  a  degree  pecvJiarl^ 
ndapted  to  hts  palate,  viUany  and  adrentuie. 
"  Bnro,  Sir  Count !  bravo!  Let  us  about  it 
immediately." 

"  Thanlw,  tbank»,  Wolfatrom,  for  >-our  rcodjr ' 
aid*  repHed  D'Aubia.  "  .Ml  that  n-e  lutve  to 
do  is  to  mount  fifty  mcu^  and  to  lose  no  time  \ 
the  first,  because  the  ^1  has  some  fpiards  sta- 
tioned ronnd  about  lier,  nnd  moro  may  bo  si-nt; 
the  second,  because  the  keenest  eye  in  Prance 
ia  upon  hrr  and  me,  and  she  may  be  retnored." 

"  Well,  well,  to  it  at  once,"  cried  WoUatrom, 
moving  to\vards  the  door ;  but  ere  he  reached 
it  lie  stopped,  and,  turning  to  tlie  Count,  said 
in  a  tovr  tone,  "  Of  course  you  vritl  give  my 
men  a  day's  pay." 

"  And  Tou  a  tbotttaod  crowns  to  boot  if  we 
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Bocceed,"  answered  the  Count,  who  knew  that 
there  was  nothing  comptirable  to  gold  for 
quickening  his  comrade's  energies. 

"  We  had  better  take  a  hundred  men  at 
Mice,"  said  Wolfstrom,  when  he  heard  that  they 
were  to  be  paid ;  "  they  are  as  soon  mounted 
as  fifty,  andwe  are  then  more  sure  Fifty  can 
stay  to  guard  the  chateau." 

D'Aubin  made  no  objection,  and  Wolfstrom 
proceeded  to  give  his  orders,  which  were  rapidly 
obeyed  by  the  well-trained  veterans  still  under 
his  command.     A  fresh  horse  was  provided  for 

'  D'Aubin,  and  another  for  the  guide,  who,  with- 
out his  consent  being  asked,  was  ordered  to 
lead  the  way,  with  a  trooper  on  cither  side,  to 
tlie  spot  which  D'Aubin  described.  Two  old 
but  nimble  jennets  from  tho  stable  of  the 
Count  were  led  in  the  rear ;  and  thus  the  caval- 

I  cade  issued  from  the  gates  of  the  chateau  of 
Aubin,  and  took  their  way  towards  the  dwelling 
of  the  unfortunate  Eugenie  dc  Mcnancourt. 
Scarcely  had  they  proceeded  a  league,  how- 


ever,  when,  (rom  the  cd^  of  a  grntic  ilope, 
iIiL-^  perceived  three  horsemen  galluping  quickly 
on  a  road  in  th«  plain  below,  as  if  towanb  the 
cuUc  tbey  had  just  Icl^. 

Tbe  keen  eyes  of  WoUstrotn  instoniljr 
marked  them;  but,  after  ga^g  at  tlicm  for 
a  momeut,  he  said,  "  They  are  two  of  my 
reitrea  that  I  sent  yeatciday  to  kc«p  a  watch 
an  Armen^on ;  but  tlivy  have  a  third  man  with 
them,  and  inUKt  bring  ncn-s.  We  muitt  take 
care  that  out  rcUcat  is  not  cut  off."  Thu« 
saying,  he  detached  a  trooper  to  intercept  the 
horsemen  by  a  cross  road,  and  bring  them  to 
him,  and  then  halted  till  they  arrived.  Two 
proved,  as  had  been  supposed,  ordinary  reltres 
ill'  Wolfstroni's  band,  but  the  tliird  horwman 
was  an  armed  servant;  and  D'Aubin  instantly 
recognided  one  of  the  attendants  of  Beiiirioe  of 
Feran.  He  was  tied  upon  bis  horse,  and  the 
troopers  brought  him  up  pistol  in  hand.  Their 
report  was  »ooi)  made ;  they  liad  found  hiai 
gallojiing,  they  said,  with  suck  speed  towoids 
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the  castle  of  Armen9on  tliat  they  tliouglu  it 
riglit  to  slop  him.  He  fled  like  the  wiiul,  and 
they  pursued;  but  at  length  he  was  overlakuii, 
«nd  they  found  upon  him  a  letter,  which,  not 
beiiig  able  to  read  themselves,  they  were  now  in 
the  act  of  conveying  to  their  leader.  Tlie  paper, 
lut  may  be  already  seen,  was  the  letter  of  Bea- 
trice of  Ferara  to  the  chntelain  of  Anuen^on, 
and  it  served  to  show  D'Aubin  tliat  his  move- 
ments were  suspected,  if  not  discovered.  The 
servant,  however,  wm  now  in  such  bodily  fear, 
that  he  at  oncv  informed  the  Count  and  hi« 
companion,  that  another  messenger  hod  been 
tent  for  troops  to  La  Loupe. 

"What  force  have  they  there,  Wol&tromT" 
demanded  De  Aubin.     "Do  you  know?" 

"Certainly  not  two  hundred  men!"  replied 
the  leader  of  the  rcitrcs. 

"  Tlien  there  in,  fiml,  tiie  probability  that  the 
commander  will  not  tUten  to  the  request  of 
thi»  wild  girl,"  said  the  Count;  "next,  he 
will  certainly  not  dare  to  detach  more  than  RHv 
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t  OVB  flmsd  p0Dp0  tBOt   toey  CUBM 

■b  ■■«  Am  dntT,  w  that  we  lUl 
■■  gn«  «ttb      Bat  Irt  MK  see."  ht 

M  tf  ft  noacs  iffngli^  tcradt  htB| 
to  the  aetnni.  he  uked,  "  WImr 
■iliti  ■■■im|ii  1  I     TTiiiijfiTiT    ii[i" 
-At  tk  «^  HMiiil  tint  I  left  fa A> 

I.' wl  I/AbUb,  "  «e  JmB  be  then  r«U 
fasr  goad  hass  Won  a  aol&r  fiom  LcLoopr 
OB  W  wiiUb  a  h^np.  Let  that  fellow  go, 
yjfcttctt.  Too,  ^  good  BDan,  ride  back  with 
al  iftti  B»  j>OBr  ■■tn■^  pwaant  the  Cont 
^AvUi/^  hmMf  iatf  to  her.  lod  leD  her  that 
he  n  her  Boot  devoted  abw I  DoTMhcarf 
TWw  k  a  fitcg  af  eoM  fcr  yoo :  away!" 

The  Baa  »^ri  doahtful  if  his  ean  bcttH 
one;  hvt  at  leogA eOBrtBced,  he  took  the  ^d, 
twf  m  had,  aad  nde  thnr^  «waj.  In  thr 
mam  t»e  D^Aabn  and  Wctttmn  again  pot 
ihetnop  to  OMMMa;  andii&gbdskly  00*  cal- 
eakted  amm  man  betwten  then  the  dUtuuv 
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&ora  Guery  to  La  Loupe,  and  from  I-a  Loupe 
to  the  spot  whither  their  steps  were  now 
directed.  D'Aubin  was  found  not  to  have 
judged  amiss;  for  eveu  supposing  the  troops 
mounted  and  the  captain  willing,  it  appeared 
that  the  reitres  must  aiTive  at  least  four  hours 
before  them.  *'  When  we  come  up,"  said 
D'Aubin,  as  they  concluded,  "  let  your  men 
surround  tlie  house,  at  such  a  distance  as  not 
to  be  seen ;  yourself  and  fi\-e  or  six  otliers 
come  nearer,  so  as  to  be  n-ithin  call ;  and,  after 
ascertaining  that  there  is  no  force  actually 
pnseat  to  oppose  us,  I  will  go  on  and  plead 
my  cause  myself.  It  were  belter  to  persuadv 
her  gently,  and  without  frightening  her,  if  pos- 
sible i  but  if  I  find  her  still  obstinate,  we  must 
use  a  little  gentle  compulsion:  for  I  am  re- 
solved," he  added,  with  a  smile  of  triumph, 
"  that  by  thu  time  the  troops  from  La  Loupe 
r6ach  her  late  refuge,  Eugenie  de  Menaiicourt 
shall  be  in  tho  chateau  of  Aubin  ;  ay,  and 
iiTctricvablj  the  wife  of  its  lordl" 
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CHAPTER  Xill. 


Wdat  wu  aoc«  «  pooT  fftrm-liouK,  id  k  woodjr 
and  niuotc  pari  of  the  bills  in  which  the  Bun 
&nd  Loirp  t«kc  their  hk,  had,  under  t}ie  touch 
of  tute  and  affluence,  been  tramtfotmed  into  a 
beautiful  litiic  Uabitatioi],  half  rustic  cottage, 
half  Italian  villa ;  and  all  this  Itad  bi^cn  dotte  aa 
eaaOy  as  the  genii  built  the  palace  of  Aladdin. 
Tbe  wood-work  had  been  painted  green,  so  thnt 
th«  heavj'  plank*  which,  when  shut,  dosed  the 
trindows  looked  Light ;  the  thatch  had  been 
nicelv  clipped  and  tiiatmed ;  the  inside  had  been 
hung  with  anus,  and  decorated  with  painting* 
in  tbe  fashion  of  the  day ;  and  along  the  front 
had  been  carried  a  portico,  eonaudng  of  un- 
polished trunks  of  trees  for  colmniu,  and  a 
light  treUis-worii  of  boughs  to  soften  the  stroog 
sunshine.     The  fiice  of  the  house  vras  turned 
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W  towards  the  south ;  and  it  might  hav«  com- 
■  maudcd,  &om  its  elevnted  situittion,  a  beautiful 
view  over  the  greater  part  of  Maine,  had  the 
toll  old  trees  which  screened  it  in  front  been 
partially  cut  away :  but  those  in  whose  pos- 
session it  now  was  had  carefully  abstained  from 
the  axe ;  not  alone  from  reverence  for  the 
ancient  trees,  but  because  quiet  concealment 
was  with  them  a  great  object  of  desire.  No 
place,  in  truth,  could  have  been  better  chosen 

I  for  that  purpose.  There  was,  indeed,  one 
horse  road,  which  came  within  a  few  hundred 
yards  of  the  house,  but  it  went  no  farther  tlian 
to  a  small  isolated  village  not  more  than  a 
league  distant,  and  there  ended.  Another, 
passing  a  little  iartlier  ofT,  led  away  to  the 
chateau  of  Guery,  at  the  distance  of  three 
Icacjucs  on  one  side,  and  to  the  small  town  of 
'  on  thu  other ;  but  even  this  was  merely 
a  bridle  path,  upon  which  there  was  scarcely 
any  traffic  io  the  best  of  times,  and  niueli  less 
now  that  civil  war  had  stilled  all  commercial 
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apint 


in  the  land. 
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k  was  ID  ibe  little  portico,  tlien,  which  we 
h*vo  noticed,  that  on  the  evening  of  n  yvaim 
cleu  day  in  Junet  occagioaall}'  i^hKlH  by 
the  macsps  af  n  broken  tliundcr-cload,  nhidif 
during  ih«  night,  hxd  poured  forth  a  tcmpet^ 
an  the  earth,  sat  th«  iair  Eugenie  do  Menan- 
TOUTt,  into  whoae  cheek  the  vnna  glow  of 
hcmltli  and  youth  had  loturued,  during  a  long 
intenal  of  peace  and  tranquillity.  Hither, 
aAor  many  n-aixieringB,  had  she  been  brought 
by  Beatrice  of  Fcrarn,  as  soon  as  it  was  known 
that  the  Count  d'Aubtn  was  no  looger  in  the 
nnghboorbood ;  and  in  order  to  be  suflldeBtljF 
near  her,  to  give  her  every  sort  of  aid  uul  pro- 
tection, «-ithoui  calling  funber  attention  upon 
Iter  retreat  by  liriDgwitli  her,  the  fair  Italian  had 
retired  to  the  ehlteau  of  Guor}'  which  she  poo- 
sessed  in  the  neighbourhood.  Tbc  time  had,  as 
we  have  seen,  passed  without  bringing  molesta- 
tion to  Eugenie;  and  she  now  sat  with  nn  open 
letter  in  her  band,  gazing  out  upon  thu  woodland 
scene  bcioru  her_vyc«,  and  se«ing  those  mixed 
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V  visiotiB  of  romance,  nnd  ttndemcssi  and  mc)an> 
choly  which  are  so  often  present  to  a.  woman's 
Of  cs,  and  ore  the  moro  dear,  because  she  is  taught 
to  litde  tliem.  Before  her  were  Uiosc  dark  old 
trees;  on  her  right  a  tJiickct  of  shrubs  of  many 

■  a  varied  kind ;  behind  her  the  room  in  whicli 
ahe  wa»  wont  to  sit — then  called  her  bower; 

I  and  on  the  left,  some  fields  screened  again  Irom 
the  road  by  other  trees.  It  was  a  calui  sweet 
scene ;  and  Eugenie  felt  not  unhappy,  though 
there  might  be  other  thing)  she  would  have 
fiuu  brought  in,  to  form  her  picture  of  perfect 
feliuty,  and  although  the  letter  which  she 
held  in  her  liand  from  Beatrice  of  Forara,  by 

I  telling  her  not  to  be  alamicd  at  any  thing  that 
might  happen,  for  tlial  friend*  were  near,  had, 
in  some  degree,  created  the  apprehensions  it 
was  intended  to  relieve. 

As  nhe  .lat  tlius  and  gazed,  she  thought  she 
beard  the  tramp  of  horse ;  hut  the  sound,  if 
sound   tlicre  were,   ceased,   and   she   believed 
that  her  ears  had  deceived  her.    A  moment  or 
VOL. lu.  r 


two  afier.  a  toofc  rar  of  sunstiino  tfamt  found  its 
waj  between  the  bolltt  of  ibc  iron,  uitl  sprctd 
k  pencil  of  light  upon  the  ^reett  turf  at  her 
fieet,  WH  for  «d  uutant  obscured,  u  if  either  a 
cloud  hiul  comti  over  the  nun,  or  sotuc  lUrk 
olyecl  bitd  passed  amougBt  the  trees.  Kugenic's 
h««t  heffna  to  beat  quick,  and  the  next 
luinute  a  ruAtUofr  sowtd  i»  the  thicket  to  km 
tq^t  made  hi^  >tart  up ;  but  ere  ahe  could  re- 
treat into  her  otvn  chaiiil>er,  the  bough*  were 
pushed  back,  and  Philip  uf  Aubtn  was  ni  her 
feflL  With  a  bee  as  pale  as  death,  Eugenic 
Unk  into  the  seat  thai  »he  had  before  occupied, 
and  gazed  with  eyes  cxprcaanTO,  certaitdj,  of 
aajr  thing  but  love,  upon  the  Count  as  he  knelt 
before  her,  and  preaw-d  her  hand  to  his  lipit. 

"Kugcaie!''»aidD'Aubiii," Eugenie!  I  hare 
At  length  found  you,  then,  hly  Kugeoiii  1  m; 
wife!" 

0  "  Oh,  no,  no !"  crted  Eugenie,  stniggUng  to 
aretcoinc  her  terror:  —  "oh,  no!  not  j-our 
wiibl     Nuj  Sir,  I  am  not ;  I  never  have  been } 
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I  never  will  be  your  wife !  Deatli  were  prefer- 
sble  —  ay,  the  most  terrible  dcatli  were  pre- 
ferable to  that ! " 

"  Hear  me,  Eugenie ! "  said  D'Aubin.  "  Eu- 
genie,  you  must  hear  me !  for  thii  house  is 
surrounded  by  my  soldiers ;  you  are  utterly  and 
perfectly  in  my  power;  and  if  I  Iiave  rocourse 
to  reason  and  persuasion  with  you,  it  ia  alone 
from  tenderness  and  aflection  towards  you,  and 
because  1  would  rather  induce  my  biide  to 
accompany  me  willingly  and  tranquilly,  than 
QBe  towards  her  those  means  of  compulsion 
wlucli  1  have  a  right  to  exercise  in  refiaid 
to  a  disobedient  wife.  Ktigenie,  will  you  hear 
moV 

"  I  have  no  resource,  Sir,"  replied  tlie  un- 
happy girl;  "but  still  1  repeat  that  I  am  not 
your  wife.  In  llie  first  place,  1  have  at  the 
altar  refused  to  pledge  n  vow  towards  you  ;  aiid 
by  this  time  you  must  well  know  that  the  man 
who  read  the  vain  and  empty  ceremony  whieh 
you  are  pleased  to  coll  a  marriii{[e  was  not  one 
p  2 


tMMMd  iriQi  tW  Mcred  fnoction  which  is  re* 
quiiiu  to  rendtr  a  Bwrriago  legal,  eiixn  with 
th«  willing  eaoMsnt  of  both  pwties.'* 

"  All  I  know  is,  that  the  marrugB  ccremonj 
wu  perfcnned  between  us,"  replied  lyAubb, 
mad  Uut  it  t»  Kgi>t«re*l  in  the  archirra  of  Faii*. 
That  ja\t  ue  taj  vtite,  therefore,  thoie  is 
doubt;  and  that  I  have  the  right,  mm  wvU  u  the 
fowvr  and  thr  will,  to  takr  you  home  and  regard 
you  M  ny  wife,  ia  cijoally  indubitable.  Still  if 
you  (vqwre  it,  the  ceremooy  sbaU  be  perfani«d 
■gtia  I  but  hope  not  any  longer  to  amid  taking 
upon  you  the  duties  of  the  position  you  hold 
in  npird  to  me,  for,  as  1  told  you,  I  haw 
a  httodred  men  within  call  ready  to  uboy  ny 
lightest  word !     Shall  1  nuke  diem  ajqwac  *. " 

"Oh,  no,  no,  no!"  excUiiaed  Etigvnic, 
wnaging  her  hands.  "  \VhBt,  what  aliall  t 
dot- 

"  Meraly  listen  to  Die,  Eqg«nie,  ay  bolored!" 
cried  D'Aubin.  '*  With  the  power  to  compel,  a 
thousand  timu  rather  would  1  «uc«ccd  by  ea- 
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£«^' ;   and  insWad  of  socking  to  command 
)u,  let  me  nt  your  feet  seek  to  persuade  you. 
[ear  me  plead  my  cau»e,  Eugenie,  in  language 
hat  you  have  never  heard  me  use  Itefore,  lic- 
jiiix''   I   was   ignorant  of  the  motives  which 
^Mtuatvd    you,    nnd   attributed    your  conduct 
towards  me  to  mere  caprice,  whercna  I   now 
know  it  to  have  been  just,  excellent,  and  wise, 
and  like  yourself.     The  same   ignorance  has 
made  mc  harah  to  jrou,  and  unjust  towards  my 
cousin  St.  Real;  and  I  will  not  rise  firom  my 
knee  till  you  have  heard  my  exculpation,  and 
fully  know  how  much  we  have  all  been  d^ 

"  Indeed ! "  said  Eugenie,  "  indeed !  yet  I 
am  at  a  loea  to  guess  what  you  can  menu." 
•  •■«Weil  may  you  be  so,  Eugenie  i"  replied 
D'Aubin ;  "  well  may  you  be  so !  For  it  was 
only  yesterday  that  [  learned  tlie  elucidation 
of  the  niystrry  myself.  You  have  been  ebeatedt 
Eugenic;  you  have  been  deccircd;  you  have 
beeo  taught  to  believe  a  man  who  loved  you, 
p  3 
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Mid  jrou  akmo,  a  bearUew  profligmte.  But  tint 
bear  me.  Eugenic,  wb«&  I  declare  that  I  hare 
BSTcr  loved  atiT  one  but  you ;  that  fn»u  tb« 
first  inomeiil  your  hand  was  promised  me  by 
jrour  falhcr  the  idea  of  your  young  cbamu 
baa  ever  boen  proMnt  to  ray  mind,  and  ibe 
bope  of  aooB  ptuwJng  tlion  bp«n  thn  ronao- 
lation  or  my  wbole  oxiatence." 

Kugenie  mloured  deeply :  '*  I  am  gricnd, 
Sir,"  sbe  replied;  but  D'Aobtn  interrupted, 
faying,  _ 

"  Hear  me,  Eugenie,  to  the  end :  I  ha?e 
but  given  you  a  picture  cf  my  ovn  feelings 
toward)  you.  Novr  let  me  display  all  the  base 
and  rn>oked  meaiw  that  have  iM-en  taken  to 
alienate  your  afieetion  from  me,  and  then  leU 
nr  if  it  be  right  and  ju*t  to  U-t  those  n»iiB 
still  have  ellect,  when  you  are  convinced  of  llwfr 
falsehood  and  iniquity.  Only  yesterday  did  I 
discover  that  at  Paris  yon  had  becaone  ac- 
qoninted  iricb  one  of  tliv  late  Queen  Catbcrinv'* 
train  of  ladie* — a  train  which,  1  need  not  tall 
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you,  was  and  will  remain  marked  with  inlamy 
to  tile  eyes  of  all  posterity  !" 

"  PerbApB  so ! ""  cried  Eupcnio  eagerly  ;  "  but 
the  luniv  of  Bentncx;  of  IVntra  wilt  always  tx; 
exeept«d.  Tlic  daughter  of  a  novereigii  priitM, 
she  was  always  as  distinguislied  liy  ber  virtues 
as  by  ber  rank  ;  and  my  &tbor,  on  bis  death-bed, 
told  me  that  I  might  alw«ys  confide  in  ber,  fur 
that,  in  tlie  midst  of  the  terrible  trial  of  uni- 
Ter»al  bad  example,  no  one  had  ever  been  able 
to  cast  a  reproaeh  upon  her  fame." 

"  It  may  be  so  1"  replied  D'Aubin  ;  "  it  may 
he  10 !  but  doubt  not,  Eugenie,  that  she  has 
passions  and  weakneises  too ;  and  tlie  conli- 
deoec  you  ^vc  her  was  misplaced.  All  luia 
been  revealed  to  me.  I  know  every  thing 
that  has  passed,  uid  tlierefore  I  am  justified  in 
Myinx  that  slw  has  mode  us  both  her  tools. 
Did  slie  not  tell  you  that  I  loved  lier —  ihat  I 
bad  vowed  vowa  and  made  protestations  at  her 
feet  t  1  know  she  did.  I  know  that  both  by 
opoa  Words,  and  slight  insinuationst  sbe  poi- 
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Mtwd  your  mind  agauut  mo ;  tiiat  tUte  tAugbt 
yoQ  to  beliere  mo  profligate  wid  base " 

"  Nercr!  Qercr!"  cried  Eugcoir,  "  ncTT, 
upon  my  word." 

"  No  maUer."  cried  D'Aubin,  "  she  nude 
you  credit  that  I  loved  her,  not  you  ;  thai  by 
TOWS  and  promise*  I  WM  bound  to  her.  She 
it  was  th«t  always  crossed  me  in  your  cfttrcin ; 
she  frustrated  tbe  arrangiTments  for  our  mar- 
riage ;  she  laid  the  scheme,  and  executed  the 
whole  of  yoar  flight  from  Paris.  Is  not  this 
tmc!  and  do  you  thinh  she  had  not  a  motirel 
Eiigcni«,  I  tell  yon  she  had.  It  may  malce 
mo  appear  rain  in  your  eyes;  but,  to  excul|)atc 
myself  I  must  rcrcal  that  motive.  Eugenie, 
she  has  loved  mc  from  our  first  meotliig ;  d>« 
has  loved  me  with  all  the  ardour  and  all  tlw 
fire  of  which  an  Italian  is  c^uble ;  but  so  to 
love  unsought,  ia  never  to  win  love.  She  has 
teased  mc ;  she  luis  persecuted  mc  with  her 
affection.  But  do  not  mistake  me,  Eugenic ; 
I  bare  never  toi'ed  but  you' — you  ailone 'lum 
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I  MV^ht,  you  alone  hare  I  stglied  for.  To 
her  I  have  turned  a  deaf  ear  aud  a  cold  heart. 
I  care  nol  for  her,  I  love  her  not,  1  bavo  Dcrer 
loved  —  ay!  and  though  I  scruple  not  to  any 
that,   no  Inter  than  yesterday,  I  might  hare 

made  her  mine  on  any  terms  I  chose " 

There  was  a  slight  rustje  id  the  room  beluod 
—a  quick  »tt-p ;  and  Beatrice  of  Ferara  stood  \iy 
the  »de  of  Eugenie  de  Meiiancourt.  D'Aubin 
started  up  &om  his  knee.  "  Liart  traitor! 
rUUin!"  cried  the  beautiful  girl,  with  cyea 
from  which  mighty  indignation  lightened  forth 
like  fire  bunting  from  a  volcano; — "  Liar! 
traitor!  villain!"  and  as  he  rose,  she  struck 
him  one  slight  stroke  upon  the  bosom  witli  the 
qoickneas  of  light.  I^Auhin  grasped  his  sword, 
then  let  itgo,  and  Tiiisetl  hi«  hand  to  his  eyes; 
a  stream  of  dark  gore  spouted  out  from  lus 
breast;  he  reeled,  and  nmrniuring  "  Jcsu, 
Jesu !"  fell  at  the  feet  of  her  he  liad  so  base|y 
injured.  >f 

.    Still  holding  the  dagger  tight  in  her  grasp, 
T  5 
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Beatrice  stood  and  g 
£ugeuie  too,  with  \k 
turned  as  it  were  into  s\ 
remained  atrainiog  her 
tight  before  her.      i 

At  that  moment,  t! 
horse  was  heard  aloDg 
canie  the  clashing  of 
Juachimi  the  sen'ant  of 
■ame  moment  irom  tin 
tress  had  issued,  and  di 
exclaimed,  "  There  see 
up,  madam  ',  save  yours 
into.  The  horses  are  t 
at  the  end  of  the  lane.'' 

But  Beatrice,  withe 
gaze  upon  the  dead  h 
passionately  loced.  1 
voices  of  several  per 
heard;  and  through  t 
gentlemen  on  foot,  fol 
Midlers  dragging  along 
with  his  hands  tied,      t 
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"  We  are  m  time,  fair  lady,  to  do  yoar  be- 
hest,"  cried  Henry  the  Fourth,  who  was  at  the 
head  of  the  party,  speaking  in  a  joyous  tone,  aa 
at  the  distance  of  the  trees  h«  cau^it  a  sight 
of  Beatrice  without  seeing  the  object  at  which 
she  gazed.  "  Your  loiter  reached  me,  as  1 
marclied  along,  and  though  addressed  to  my 
locum  tttunu  at  La  Loupe,  I  made  bold  tP 
break  the  seal.  But  wlicre  is  this  perverse  and 
rebellious  Count  d'Aubin?" 

"  There ! "  cried  Beatrice  in  a  voice  which 
had  lost  all  its  music.  "  There  he  lies!  nover 
to  be  penenie  or  rebeliioua  again  1  Oh,  Philip, 
Philip !  thou  hast  trod  upon  a  heart  that 
loved  thee — cast  happiness  from  thee — sought 
destruction  —  and  found  it  irota  a  woman's 
hand!" 

"Indeed!"  cried  the  King,  hastening  forward 
with  St.  Real,  who  was  his  companion.  "  [a 
God's  name,  what  a  all  this  ?  Pardic,  't  is  too 
true!  There  he  lies,  indeed  1"  The  Kin^s 
cy«  then  glanced  to  Bcatricv,  while  St.  K«al 
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gently  led  Eiigenic  awsy  from  the  Kcne  of 
blood  nod  horroT  in  n-liich  eIio  lutd  been  mmde 
on  unTriUtng  »]iarcr.  Tlie  da^er  wu  still  in 
the  hand  of  the  fair  Italian,  thott^h  tliat  hand 
now  hung  by  her  side  u  if  it  hod  nover  po4- 
aosKcd  pow«r  to  Htrike  the  blow  whirh  lind  laid 
mdi  stren^b  and  courage  low  ;  but  her  slctn'e 
vn»  dyed  with  blood  ;  and  a  hIow  red  drop  still 
trickled  down  the  shining  blade  of  the  pontiLrd, 
and  icU  from  the  point  to  the  ground. 

"  From  your  own  ajxwch,  Udy!"  raid  the 
King  after  a  momcntarr  pause,  "  I  learn  tlint 
you  have  just  commitlod  an  awful  net,  i-spo- 
dally  for  a  wonuui's  Inai,  Nevertheless,  I 
cannot  but  believe,  from  all  that  I  have  heard, 
that  this  was  an  act  of  jusdee !  He  was  a  rebel, 
too,  at  the  moment  of  bis  death,  in  arma  against 
his  king ;  and,  therefore,  thta  deed  ia  not  to 
be  too  strictly  enquired  into;  otlierwise — al- 
though ai  the  head  of  a  wrerei^  house  yon 
are  armoured  with  immunities — it  would  bo<- 
oonw  me  to  refer  the  enquiry  into  those  mattena 
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to  my  eoDDcil.  As  it  is,  Philip  Count  of 
Aabin  havinj*  breo  slain  in  amis  against  bis 
mODarch,  in  the  commission  of  an  illegal  act, 
and  b^  jour  hand,  of  course  justice  wttbholdl 
her  sword  &oni  arcnging  his  death,  yet  I  think 
that  it  is  expedient  for  you,  lady,  to  quit  this 
realm  with  all  convenient  speed ;  and  to  insure 
your  safety,  a  party  of  my  own  guard  shall  ac- 
company you  to  the  frontier,  ^fy  words  seen 
to  fall  upon  an  inattentive  ear !  May  I  ask  if 
you  havo  heard  mc?'* 

"Yes.  yc«," replied  Beatrice— "I  have  heard, 
my  Lord  —  your  Majesty  is  lenient  1  My  crime 
is  great ;  but  he  it  ns  you  wili,  I  am  ready  to 
go !  My  thoughtt,  to  speak  the  truth,  are  not 
so  clear  as  they  might  have  been  some  half 
hour  nncc  —  I  thank  your  Majesty!  —  All  I 
ask  is  a  prisoner's  diet,  bread  and  a  glass  of 
water, — for  I  am  thirsty,  exceeding  thinty! — 
Then  I  am  ready  to  set  out. — Philip,  £ire- 
well!"  she  addei),  guing  again  upon  tbs 
corpse :    "  we   Hhall   meet  again  t    Our  deeds 
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all,  tbougli  not  too  late  to  prevent  the  mischief 
these  fellows  meditittcd.  Venire  taint  gritl 
but  this  cuusiu  of  yours  was  so  iiiigeuerous 
villain  ;  and  I  am  sorry  for  that  poor  girl,  who, 
to  my  thiDking,  has  driven  the  dagger  deeper 
into  her  oim  heart  than  into  hts.  Well,  there 
he  lies,  and  one  of  the  conspirator*  against  our 
fair  heiresa  of  Mcnoncourt  is  disposed  of;  now 
to  despatch  the  other.  Martin,  hriug  forward 
the  prisoner." 

"  Sir  Albert  of  Wolfctrom,"  continued  the 
King,  "  it  seems  to  mc  that  your  name  was 
once  enrolled  amongst  the  troops  of  my  Iat« 
cotiEini  Henry  the  Third,  and  that  you  chose 
tlie  cliaDce  of  a  halter  and  better  pay  on  the 
part  of  the  League.  Traitors  against  myself, 
God  help  me,  I  nm  fain  to  forgive,  leaving 
tliem  to  God  and  their  consciences  for  punish> 
tncnt;  but  traitors  to  the  lat«  king  I  fo^vc 
not,  and,  tliercforc,  I  shall  turn  over  your  cam 
to  my  good  friend  Do  Biron,  who  i#  not  mcrci-] 
fal  but  just.     Your  own  heart,  therefore,  will 
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which  the  sound  proceeded.  The  nght'tnsi 
presented  itself  needed  little  explanation.  In 
ft  large  chmr,  near  the  centre  of  tlie  room,  sat 
Beatrice  of  Fcrara,  with  her  head  supported 
apon  the  breast  of  her  faithful  old  servant 
Joachim,  while  kneeling  at  her  feet,  and  weep* 
ing  bitterly  as  she  clasped  her  friend's  knees, 
was  the  beautiful  form  of  Eugc-iiie  de  Menan- 
court.  Around  were  a  number  of  female  at- 
tendants, filling  the  air  with  Lamentations  ;  find 
cm  one  side  stood  St.  Real,  gazing  eagerly  in 
the  face  of  the  fair  Italian.  But  that  lovely 
fiicc  had  now  lost  the  loveliness  of  life,  the 
l>right  dark  eyes  were  closed,  the  colour  of  the 
wann  rose  no  longer  blushed  througli  thti  clear 
white  »kin,  tlic  tips  themselves  were  pale,  and 
the  dazzling  teeth  showed  like  a  row  of  pearls, 
as  the  mouth  hung  partly  open.  Her  right 
band  was  still  clasped  upon  a  glass  from  wliich 
aJie  had  been  drinking ;  :ind  rolled  awny  upon 
the  floor  was  a  rich  carved  bon^boiini^re,  from 
<iuanlity  of  white  powdct  had 
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tooiii  there  was  a 
■*«M*d«i    and    Heniy, 
th»t  mme  perfume,  wh, 
in  Frinec  lud  died  un 
cWwed  at  (Mico   as    hn 

•'  Too  tnie,  I  f<mr,  „ 

"In  Tain!  in  vain!"  i 

w  dc*d  already,  Su  RHS 
fit;  and  even  wert  gh« 
■kai  on  card)  <»uU  save 
I  know  lliat  hateful  dnj|:  i 
Sl  Rear !  itactemoisellc 
•w«>- !  Nay,  I  command 
here!" 

ITius  aaying,  Hcnrj-  too 
and  led  her  to  auotlivr 
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with  yonr  re^mpnt,  ail  for  the  protection  of 
this  one  fair  ladj,  though  those  that  persecMtwl 
her  are  no  more.  HU  hody  shall  be  carried  to 
his  own  dwelling,  and  lie  beside  his  father's. 
That  I  will  see  to.  And  now,  though  this  h 
B  solemn  moment,  and  the  scene  a  sad  one, 
yet, Mademoiselle deMcnnncourt,  Imuat  put  it 
out  of  fortune's  power  to  persecute  you  farther, 
for  tlie  treasure  of  this  fair  Iiaiid  —  nay,  nay, 
I  must  hare  my  will ! — Take  it,  St.  Rf-al,"  he 
added,  placing  it  in  his.  "  If  I  judge  nglit, 
you  value  it  highly ;  and,  aa  you  well  deserve 
it,  I  give  it  to  you  now,  lest  any  of  my  many 
friends  should  crave  mo  for  the  gift  hereafter. 
]  would  rather  say  to  those  who  ask  it  that  it  is 
given,  than  that  I  will  not  give  it.  To  your 
love  and  sorrow,  lady,  I  leave  the  last  rites  of 
yon  beautiful  and  hapless  girl.  Hers  was  a 
hard  fate,  and  a  noble  mind ;  for,  cast  by  for- 
tune into  the  midst  of  corruption,  with  a  heart 
all  warmth  and  a  &Jicy  all  brightness,  ulie 
came  out  still,  pure  as  gold  refined  in  the  fire, 


which.  Heaven  forgive  ub,  is  what  few  of  us  can 
say  for  himself.  Amidst  all  the  &lsehoods  and 
fiiUies  of  the  late  court,  never  did  I  know  the 
breath  of  scandal  sully  her  fiur  name  I  She  was 
indeed  one  in  a  thouiand !  Conceal  the  manner 
of  her  death,  if  possible ;  and  let  such  honours 
as  the  church  permits  convey  her  to  her  last 
long  home !    Now  farewell ! " 


^^ 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


Up  all  Uir  many  pononnges  which  h^ve  figured 
in  this  talc,  tbore  toe  but  few  of  whom  it  b»> 
boTvi  tu  to  give  tiny  brtlier  Account.  The 
Urn  of  some  stand  written  on  tliu  bright  and 
glorious  page  of  biatorj',  nercr  to  be  elTaced  till 
the  waten  of  time  hare  toUed  long  over  this 
portion  of  the  globe,  have  lc%-ellpd  our  dwellings 
and  our  monumcnu  with  (he  sands,  bavewashed 
awaj-  our  learning  and  our  rvcords,  and  blotted 
out  not  alcinc  ilie  swcrt  donicHtic  raemoricB  — 
on  which  each  succeeding  generation  sets  it* 
foot,  trampling  witli  all  the  IdsoIcikc  of  youth 
the  withered  fiower  just  dead — but  have  also 
rased,  from  the  hard  tablet  of  glory,  the  few 
names  tlutt  are  re*lly  wortliy  of  eternal  consc- 
cntion.  Vilicnti 


I  cluingc 


I  pUce 


tnA  who  alull   say  tliat   it  will  not  i  —  wbeA 
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Europe  shall  be  called  i 
barbarism,  and  some  pr 
come  from  their  happii 
upon  the  desert  shores 
of  arts  and  sciences  on 
perhaps  the  name  of 
France,  and  those  who  ] 
gotten,  but  till  then  lli 
ence  sepamte  from  the 
of  Muycnnc,  too,  an 
but  generous  and  oft* 
the  page  of  history; 
tinned  to  play  a  conspi 
Henry  Quatre,  either 
their  record  in  the  ar 
tale  con  alone  take  far 
fate  it  has  depicted  in 
who  at  this  point  sepoi 
general  course  of  histo 
calm  repose  of  sweet  d 
refuge  from  unhappy  f 
Till! body  of  Bealrice 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


Of  all  the  many  personages  which  have  figured 
in  this  tale,  there  are  but  few  of  whom  it  be> 
bores  lis  to  give  any  farther  account.  The 
lives  of  some  stand  written  on  tlie  bright  and 
glorious  page  of  history,  never  to  be  efiacctl  till 
the  waters  of  time  Iiave  rolled  long  over  this 
portion  of  the  globe,  have  levelled  our  dwelling* 
and  our  monuments  with  the  sands,  harcwasbed 
Kway  our  learning  and  our  records,  and  blotted 
out  not  nionc  the  sweet  domestic  memories^ 
on  which  each  succeeding  generation  sets  ita 
foot,  trampling  with  nil  the  insolence  of  youtb 
the  withered  flower  just  dead — but  hare  also 
rased,  from  the  hard  tablet  of  glory,  the  few 
tiaincs  that  arc  really  worthy  of  eternal  consc- 
eration.  MTicnsu 
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and  who  shall  s»y  that  it  will  uut  ?  —  when 


Urn.  jERiT,  wajc^  fniae 
■•  »Mi.i,i  ami.  ke  «o  ki 
kf  :»c  wkai  wta  o&Kd  ] 
)■£  aim.i  hot  ii  ««■  wiifa  il 
xmBxj  at  SB  i£m.  Tbe 
Uf  <7»:  Uf  xtintT  was 
aac^eat  u  am  <m1;  SMihe 
pCK£  TxaKin-  apoB  tli«  Ao 
n>:  wxi  nii  to  bin,  and 
A  wvrd  to  asT  coe.     At  I 

parTDse  of  Wdkc  intand  ai 
a:kMss.-n :  aai  daoa.  tboogl) 
cadpeti.  it  ««*  ftmnredlliat 
aLsa.  IisasBixiBdecdextiM 
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•w»j,  are  equally  unknown ;  but  some  thic« 
months  aAcr.  the  wretched  being  vras  »cca 
wandering  about  in  the  long  vacant  streets  of 
Ferara,  enduring  the  scoff  of  the  schoolboj  and 
the  peasant.  He  rvmnined  in  tliat  part  of  tlie 
country  for  several  years  j  and  those  who  bad 
known  him  when  lirxt  he  had  entered  the 
household  of  tlic  princes  of  Lcgnano  otVen 
gave  food  and  money  out  of  charity  to  tho 
poor  dwarf,  whom  they  now  despised  and  had 
formerly  hjiled.  At  lengtli,  one  morning,  when 
the  sacristan  look  hU  early  round  through  the 
chnpe]  in  which  the  dead  of  that  uoble  boiiso 
slept  in  the  cold  marble  which  was  their  place  of 
hist  repose,  lus  was  startJed  by  seeing  some- 
thing curled  up  at  tlie  end  of  tlie  new  monu- 
ment erected  to  the  Princess  Beatrice.  He 
touched  it,  but  it  stirred  not;  and,  familiar 
u-ilh  the  dead,  he  carelessly  raised  up  the  lu^ad, 
and  beheld  the  lifeless  features  of  the  dwarf 

■       Bartholo. 

H  Tho  Count  d'Aubin  lay  with  bis  ancestoia ; 

H  TOL.  Itl.  Q 
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tnd  the  noblo  esutcs  of  which  he  had  been 
ODce  the  improvident  poss«B3or  pniscd  to  lu» 
next  inalo  lieir,  tho  Marquis  of  Si.  It^al.  To 
St.  R^  it  was  point«(l  out  by  skilful  and 
honest  Uwjcrs  tliat,  lu  the  creditors  who  liad 
claims  upon  th«  late  Count  could  not  easily-  prove 
their  right,  his  estates  might  be  rendered  clear 
by  a  reiy  simple  process  of  law.  But  Si.  Real 
preferred  a  simpler  process  still ;  and  frocn  the 
funds  accruing  from  large  and  wetl-man>^;ed 
lands  discharged  tho  debts,  and  freed  the  ia- 
herilance.  The  claims  which  were  the  most 
difficult  to  arrange  were  those  of  the  heirs  and 
successors  of  one  Albert  of  Wolfsirom,  who 
having  been  execuled,  under  a  judicial  sentence 
rc^iilarlj'  pronounced  by  a  campctcut  tribunali 
for  various  transactions  which  did  not  even 
permit  the  harlot  compassion  of  public  eX' 
citcmcnt  to  attend  his  end,  it  was  more  than 
doubtful  whether  any  of  the  demands  which 
were  made  upon  St.  R^al  in  his  name  were 
really  to   be    sustained.      Tliere  were    som* 
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tlirough  wKicti  the  young  Marqub  at  once 
struck  his  indignant  pen,  and  others  which, 
though  equally  illegal,  he  paid  at  once ;  but  in 
tike  end,  as  so  often  happens,  the  debts  which 
bad  seemed  overwhelming  to  him  whose  biwl 
management  had  incurred  them  were  easily 
liquidated  by  a  more  provident  tliough  not  a 
less  libernl  lord;  and  the  estates  of  Aubin  made 
a  splendid  addition  to  those  of  tlie  Marquis  of 
St.  Real. 

Tlie  young  lord  himself  saw  Eugenie  de 
Menancourt  reinstated  in  her  nnccstral  balls, 
and  wandered  with  her  for  a  few  days  through 
the  scenes  they  had  both  loved  in  childhood  — 
scenes  where  the  memories  of  the  past,  both 
dark  and  bright,  blended  into  a  solemn,  but 
a  sweet  and  soothing,  light,  whkh,  shining 
mellow  utiii  calm  upon  the  happy  present,  gra- 
dually brightened  into  hope  n«  the  eye  turned 
towardK  the  future.  It  w«a  like  the  twilight  of 
the  sumtn«r  sky  iii  a  far  nortliern  land,  where 
the  night  and  the  day  mingle  together  in  the 
<*  -2 


west ;  and  the  soft  : 
sunset  cDDtinues  till  tl 
ing  aiipears  on  the  opj 
beams  of  the  past  on 
the  zenith  of  the  pres 
It  might  be  said  t 
Eugenie  de  Menancc 
had  already  had  of  t 
have  justified  their  ir 
Eugenie  had  lier  scru 
confidence  derived  fi 
«ther  the  usual  hap] 
or  thp  promising  turn 
An  old  female  relafioi 
young  heiress  com  pan 
To  her  Eugenie's  ed 
pally  confided  during 
tions  had  greatly  ten 
she  was,  and  St.  Real 
of  no  one  could  be  1: 
the  day  of  their  mar 
la  the  mean  time  he  t 


■ltd  took  part  in  the  various  events  of  the  war 
which  ulliiiialely  placed  Heury  the  Fourth  in 
postjcssion  of  Che  capital  of  his  kingdom,  iuid 
put  an  end  to  the  trouhlous  times  hy  which 
hiB  rt-igii  began ;  but  it  will  be  remembered  by 
all  persons  n-ell  versed  in  tliat  portion  of  th« 
history  of  France,  that  the  part  of  the  country 
in  which  the  estates  of  Eugenic  de  Menancourl 
were  situated  never  fell  n^ain  into  the  hands 
of  the  Let^ue.  Various  detached  towns  in 
Normandy  and  Maine  that  faction  did  indeed 
continue  to  hold  for  some  time,  but  the  pro- 
gress of  the  King  after  the  battle  of  Ivry 
was  uninterrupted,  ihouf^h  i^radual,  till  pcucc 
crowned  his  elfort^i  and  his  people  learned 
to  love,  nay,  almost  to  adore,  the  monarch 
against  whom  many  of  them  had  drawn  their 
swords. 

At  length,  sir  months  after  the  death  of 
Beatrice  of  Fcrara,  Eugenic  dc  Monancourt 
garc  Iter  hand  to  him  whom  she  was  not  now 
ashamed  to  own  she  had  lored  from  her  eailim 
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youth.  Heiu7  signed  the  niarria^  cootnct; 
KOd  when  thv  young  Mftrquis,  having  seen  him 
lirmly  luted  on  the  throne  of  bia  aneeeton, 
took  leave  of  tlie  monarch  and  hit  court,  re- 
solved to  vpcaA  the  rest  of  his  life,  n»  hi*  fatlien 
had  done  before  him,  in  the  calm  tranqutllitr  of 
his  pat(>n)al  domains,  Henry  placed  round  his 
neck  tlic  Older  of  the  St.  Etprii,  sayxa^,  that 
as  lie  well  knew  he  should  but  Mldom  m-c  hb 
face  again,  he  was  resolved  to  give  him  snnvr- 
thing  whereby  to  remember  the  days  he  lud 
passed  with  Henry  Uuatrc. 

Do  we  need  to  inquire  how  Sl  Rfi*l  and 
Eugenie  spent  thoir  after  Ufv?  It  sometiiiMM 
happens,  indeed,  that  two  people  wlm  b«\-t> 
loved  well  and  truly  iu  the  Gr&t  burst  of  yuuth- 
ftil  pftssiou,  crossed,  disappointed,  and  sourrd, 
per*e\-ero  ogainst  all  opposition  tliraugh  long 
years  of  withering  anxiety,  till  th«y  meet 
together  at  length,  with  tempers  irritaled,  and 
heiu-ta  no  longer  the  Mmet  and  find  notliing 
but  misery  in  that  onion,  from  wtucli  they  liad 
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anticipated  nothing  but  happiness.  Not  so, 
however,  St.  Real  and  Eugenie  de  Menancourt. 
They  had  long  loved  without  knovring  it ;  and 
had  ciiiefly  had  to  struggle  with  the  opposition 
of  their  own  principles  to  their  own  wishes. 
They  had  been  thwarted,  but  not  disappointed ; 
they  had  been  grieved,  but  not  irritated. 
Their  sorrows  Itad  served  like  the  black  leaf 
ou  which  the  diamond  is  set,  to  increase,  not 
tarnish,  the  lustre  of  the  happiness  tJicy  now 
enjoyed.  But  happiness  will  not  bear  de- 
scription. It  i.1  the  tuhn  stream  tlint  neither 
foams  nor  murmurs ;  and  theirs  continued  ilow- 
ing  on  like  a  mighty  river,  which,  troubled  and 
obstructed  at  its  source,  soon  overhears  all 
obstacles,  and  then,  having  once  reached  the 
calm  level  of  the  open  country,  flows  on  in- 
creasing in  volume,  though  it  loses  in  bright- 
ness, till  the  full  cum]>lctcd  stream  tolls  into 
the  bosom  of  the  eternal  ocean. 
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